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PREFACE, 



▲BDBESSBD BT THE AUTBOBi WITH ▲ SUITABLE PROPER RESPECT IN HOli 10 
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Methinks an apology is necessary for adventuring on a subject of the ez« 
treme difficulty essayed in these volumes ; but the cause of my entering on so 
notable ambitious a task, will perhaps hold me excused in some measure ; for 
this was it : I had noted with exceeding sorrowfulness, and a becoming indigna- 
tion, divers small biographers, muddle-headed commentators, and insolent cy- 
clopeedia scribblers, with as scarce a commodity of truth as of wit, garnishing 
their silly conceits of the noblest heart and brain that ever labored for universal 
humanity, with a prodigal store of all manner of despicable vileness, and wretched 
impudent folly ; and having had much deep study, and moreover, being pos- 
sessed of a very boundless love of the subject, I thought 1 would strive, as far 
as lay within the compass of my humble ability, to put to shame these pitiful 
traducers, and set up before the world a statue of this High Priest of Nature, as 
he ought to be entitled, as like as might be unto the wondrous admirablenes of 
his natural gifts. 

I doubt hugely there has ever been a writer of so catholic a reputation as this 
so slandered character ; for, as I firmly believe, it is scarce possible to point out 
any one part of the huge globe, where some faint whisper of him hath not penetra- 
ted. On thedesertest rock, in the savagest country, in all extremes of climate, 
and among the goodliest and gloomiest Matures of land and sea, somewhat of ^ 
the countless great heaps of comfort he hath lefl us, hath had its exquisite sweet 
influence. In what remote wilderness hath the missionary set up his dwellingi 
which knoweth not in his lighter hours, the cheerful piety of his matchless 
preaching ? Over which inhospitable towering mountain doth the traveller seek 
a path, ihat hath not heard, to beguile the way of its weariness, the welcome 
remembrance of his infinite wit ? And over what far distant ocean hath the 
sea-boy strained his gaze, that never caught from such lofty gallery snatches of 
the inimitable music of his everlasting tuneful verse ? There are no such places. 
He hath adventured wide and far ; and his stream of purest English hath flowed 
from the gentle Avon through every monstrous sea that dasheth its violent, 
fierce billows against the walls of the globe ; and it is drunk with a like delicate 
rare freshness as its humble source, on the banks of the gigantic Miss issipi, the 
mighty Ganges, and on those of their in good time, as glorious rival, the Darling. 

Amongst the living, there existeth no sign of any such greatness. Every 
sacceeding generation it seemeth to increase, whilst such examples as had UA- 
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disputed supremacy before it made itself manifest, have since wrapped their 
antique cloidcs about them, and been content with humbler places. The shades 
of Sophocles, JSschylus, Euripides, Menander, and Aristophanes, are stirred 
from their long deep lethargy by wondrous memorials of the wood-stapler's son 
of Stratford uttered within the ruin which was once their " Globe," by some ad- 
venturous tourist from an island that never had name or existence in their mem- 
ories ; and so their masters in arms yet pupils in learning, the haughty Romans, 
rise from their desolate theatres marvelling exceedingly to hear there proclaimed 
in all that appertaineth to excellence in the writing of Tragedy and Comedy the 
widisputable omaipotence of a Briton. 

Thus, in his national proper apparelling, goeth he so famoufsly abroad, but in 
a foreign dress he is scarce less reverenced, for the principal nations of Europe 
have strove to make his excellence as familiar with them as was possible, and 
have turned his English into as eloquent language of their own as they had at 
their commandment. By these means, the Spaniard, the Italian, the French- 
man, and the German, have got him into their friendly acquaintance. But of 
these only the Grermans can be said either to know him thoroughly, or appre- 
ciate him with a proper affection. These excellent worthy persons do love him 
with all their hearts, study him so intently, they will not let the slightest of his 
Qumifold graces ta escape without the full measure of admiration it meriteth, and 
do so much make of him the general talk, as though all Grermany were but 
Stratford-upon-Avon, and her sole glory no other than William Shakspeare. I 
have ventured to style him the High Priest of Nature, and truly not without 
proper warremt. He is the chief interpreter of her mysteries, and the sovereign 
pontiff of her universal church, wherever the beautiful is felt or the intellectual 
understood ; and Nature, who gave unto him his surpassing attributes, receiveth 
back, in a myriad of exhaustless channels, as I have insufficiently noted, the di- 
vine excellence that came of her giving. Since he hath ministered at her altar 
there hath been no schism as to her doctrine, nor sign of dispute of her authority ; 
finr he so put her religion into language and action, that wherever there is en- 
lightened humanity, there must ever remain the most eamesl, loving, deep-hearted 
devotedness. In this capacity it is as utter foolishness to attempt drawmg up an 
inventory of the riches hoarded in the treasuries of the deep', as to seek to parti- 
cularize, with any thing nigh unto faithfulness, the prodigal amount of good he 
hath caused to be distributed to mankind. As a benefactor, 'tis vain to look 
for his peer ; as a philanthrophist, no one hath lived with such profit to his fellows. 
The legacy which he lef^ in trust to Time, for the universal benefit, hath this 
peculiar property, that the more of it is disposed of, the more abundantly will it 
ucrease ; and so rapidly doth it multiply itself as it getteth to be spread abroad, 
that it may, without any color of exaggeration, be said, it is a benefaction that 
must embrace all space and all eternity. 

Whilst endeavoring to exhibit something that approaches to the true charac- 
ter of the man, I have also sought to portray the principal characteristics of the 
age on which he conferred such marvellous honor. Perchance some may think 
that these volumes are worthy only of that sort of credit a mere romance can look 
for ; but let them be assured, there is more of history in these pages than divers 
Ibooks purporting to be histories can boast of, and whenever they hold not Truth 
if the hand, they tread as nigh upon her heels as may be. Mayhap too, others 
nuiy look on divers passages, savoring in no slight prominence of over-boldness 
in Uie writer, but in very truth, it is nought else but the daring which love in- 
fldLres, and ought, it is respectfully urged, in no case to be considered as coming 
<H any other source. Of the imperfectness of the elaborate picture I have es- 
Mjedi I am as conscious as any person that breathes, but I doubt not amongst 
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«n liberal kind hearts, I shall find such charitable constructions put on my de- 
ficiency, as may induce them to allow that the performauice, humble as it may 
be, hath not been altogether unprofitable. This I have been the more induced 
to look for, fix>m the generous encouragement afibrded to " Shakspeare and his 
Friends," by such critics and scholarly persons who have taken it in hand, who 
both publicly and privately have bestowed on it their commendation with such 
exceeding bounteousness as I had not dared to expect. That the praise so gen- 
erally given, applied much more to the subject than its treatment, I cannot help 
but believe ; but let that be as it may, I will ever seek what means I have 
at my disposal, to prove how earnestly I strive for the desert in* which it 
ought to have originated. 

Doubtless, it would be but fitting of me here, to make some apology for pub- 
lishing these works out of their proper order, as the present should have prece- 
ded its predecessor ; but methinks I cannot do better than leave the fault to be 
dealt with by the reader as he shall think fittest — hope it may be found a mat- 
ter of such heinousness as to deprive the offender of some excusing, particularly 
as each is a distinct work ; complete in itself. If there exist no other objec- 
ti(Hi, I doubt not, despite their irregular starting, they will now run their race 
together as fairly and as gallantly withal as can be expected of them. 

There hath been some stir lately made concerning of the orthography of the ever 
honored name of our " Sweet Swan of Avon." On that point, it is only neces- 
sary here to say that it was customary with divers notable persons of the age of 
Elizabeth, to write their names in more thaui one form, just as it took their fan- 
tasy, proof of which will be discovered in the letters of the time, wherein Raleigh 
sometimes signeth himself ^* Rawley,'^ Lord Burleigh hath some three or four 
ways of spelling his name, and other^do the like sort of thing; therefore, to 
find a variation in the autographs of the illustrious Shakspeare is in no manner 
strange. The orthography here adhered to, hath the recommendation of being 
that which the great Bard employed in the latter period of his life, when it is 
supposed he must have settled it to his liking ; is moreover the same that was 
used by the choicest of his friends, who doubtless, had the best means of know- 
ing his humor in it, and hath been made familiar to us, in consequence of its 
adoption by the most learned of his editors, critics, and scholars in this, and in 
all other countries, who so it is presumed, ought to be the properest guides to 
fi>llow in such a matter. 
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CHAPTER I. 

All was this Land ful filled of Faerie, 
The Elf-Quene with hire jolie company 
Daunsed full oft in many a grene mede, 
This was the old opinion, as I rede. 

Chaucer. 

The vallies rang with their delicious strains. 
And pleasure reveled on those happy plains. 

Chalkhill. 

What if my lordinge doo channce for to miss me? 
The worst that can happen his cudgel will kiss 
me. 
Traqicall Comedye of Apius and Viroiwia. 

Oh ! what a beauteous night was that 
time-honored twenty-third of April, in the 
year of our Lord one thousand five hundred 
and sixty-four ! The air was clear as any 
crystal, and the wind just shaking the fra- 
grance from the young blossoms, as it 
swept along to make music in the fresh 
leaves of the tall trees, did create such har- 
mony and sweetness therein, that nothing 
could have appeared so delectable, save the 
star-bestudded sky above, wherein the lady 
moon was seen to glide with so silvery a 
brightness that the sapphire heavens, the 
flowery earth, and the sparkling water, 
were appareled in one mantle of the deli- 
catest light. Peradventure so fair a night 
hath never been seen before or since ; yet, 
of such bountiful beauty as it was through- 
out, there was one spot wherein its ex- 
quisite rare attractions were heaped to- 
gether with so prodigal a hand, tnat the 
idace, for the exceeding pleasantness of 
Its aspect, must have b^n like unto that 



fieimous garden of Paradise, that held our 
first parents in their primitive innocency 
and happiness. 

It was a low meadow field, marked by 
sundry declivities and inequalities, where* 
on a goodly show of all manner of spring 
flowers were sleeping in the moonlight, 
even to the very waves of that right famous 
river the Avon, which was flowing along 
in all its refreshing loveliness, at its margin. 
Trees were here and there of divers kinds, 
garmented in their newest livery of green ; 
a row of alders, a clump of beeches, a soli- 
tary oak, a shady coppice, were stretching 
far and wide in one airection ; and hedges 
of hawthorn and elder, interspersed with 
crab, wild plum, and towering elms, would 
intersect the country in others. Close at 
hand was the town of Stratford, with the 
tali spire of the church, and the quaint 
eaves of the houses distinctly visible. Here 
stood the mansion of one of its persons of 
worship. There the more modest dwelling 
of an industrious yeoman. At one place 
was the cottage of the sturdy laborer ; in 
another the tenement of the honest miller ; 
whilst, as the eye stretched out to the dis- 
tance, other buildings might be faintly seen 
which doubtless marked me situation of the 
neighboring villages. 

But, although signs of habitation were 
thus plentiful, of man or woman not one 
was there in sight ; for this especial reason, 
all manner of honest folk had laid them 
down to sleep long since. Little could be 
seen of live things, excepting perchance a 
water-rat swimming upon the Avon, or 
mayhap, a fold of sheep on the adjoininf 
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&nn; or heard, save the tinkle of^e 
flheep-bells, or the bark of the shepherd's 
dog, occasionally responded to by some dog 
afar off; or the rushmg of the water at the 
mill-wheel, or the cr^iking of the frogs 
among the rushes, or the hooting of an owl 
as she passed by, intent on a mousing expe- 
dition to the nearest bam ; and these sounds 
made as excellent sweet music as ever 
poet did delight to hear. Certes this was 
just such a scene, and these the very pro- 
perest accompaniments for awakening in 
the heart that profound sympathy with na- 
ture which the few to whom such feeling 
is fiuniliar give expression to, in sentiments 
that partake of the same beauty and immor- 
tality as the source whence they spring. 
All at once a new and unfamiliar sound 
came floating upon the air. It was faint 
and indistinct, a mere murmur ; yet music- 
ally soft and low. Gradually it grew upon 
the ear, as a blossom opening to the sun- 
shine. A gentle harmony became distin- 
guishable; then came tones of such ex- 
quisite melodiousness, it w.as ravishing to 
bsten to them. At last voices, seeming 
in some number, were readily heard, and 
then, words becoming audible, they were at 
la^ distinctly repeated in the following 
order : 

-" We come from the violet* a azare cells. 
We come from the cowslip's golden bells, 
Prom the hawthorn's odorous bloom we fly ; 
From the dewy eaves 
Of the primrose leaves. 
From the daisy's blushing buds we hie ; 
And fill the air with sounds and sights 

As though to earth all heaven was streaming. 
More sweet than lover's stolen delights. 
More bright than aught loved maid is dream- 
ing. 
We come from the snowdrop's pallid head. 
We come from the heather's lowly bed, 
FVom the wild bee's haunt and the wood-lark's 
home; 

From the grassy conch 
Where the If v'rets crouch. 
And the coney hides ; — we come ! we come !" 

Whilst this roundehiy was being sung, 
there appeared moving in the atmosphere, 
all manner of bridit colors, like unto a 
goodly rainbow in 9ie heavens, or a shower 
ci all the delicatest flowers upon the earth, 
and presently forms could be distinctly 
traced amongst them ; and as they ap- 
proached the banks of the river, it was seen 
that they were crowds of tiny beings, of 
shape as beautiful as ever the eye koked 
on ; garmented very daintily in what seem- 
ed to be blossoms of divers kinds and colors. 
Their complexions were marvelous fair; 
their hair of a bright golden hue, cnrling 



very prettily, decorated with exceeding 
small wreaths, or, mayhap, a dainty sweet 
flower worn as a helmet ; and they floated 
on the air with infinite ease in every possi- 
ble position; some plunging head downr 
wards ; and others, as it were, reclining 
backwards, looking to observe who came 
after them. On they came, as countless as 
the stars ; and in the centre was one, round 
whom the rest were thronging vnth a won- 
derful show of love and reverence ; and she 
reclined in a car, carved of pearl that seem- 
to be as light as a gossamer, was shaped 
like a shell, and drawn by two bright-wing- 
ed butterflies. Her face was as lovely as 
the morning light, and on her brows she 
wore a coronal of jasmine studded with 
fresh dew drops. A scarf of rose color oi 
a singular fine fabric, the material whereof 
had doubtless been stolen from the silk- 
worm's web, was tied from the shoulder to 
the hip, where it was fastened in a bow 
over a close vest of a sapphire hue, richly 
ornamented with gold leaves ; and the rest 
of her appareling was of the like pretty fan- 
tasy. Scarcely nad this exquisite fair crea- 
ture and her companions alighted on the 
enameled banks of the river, and the voices 
had become hushed into an indistinct mux* 
mur of pleasure at finding themselves at 
their journey's end, when uke air was again 
filled with the same wondrous harmonies 
and delicate words, that had there been cre- 
ated so recently ; but the voices now were 
of a deeper tone. 

Presently there appeared, hovering about, 
a vast crowd of similar little beings as 
those that had a moment since alighted on 
the ground, only these were of a more mas- 
culine aspect, and garmented in hose and 
doublet, fitting tight to the body, of divers 
delicate colors, wearing famous pretty 
feathers in their caps, mayhap filched from 
the small birds ; and some had quivers of 
arrows at their backs. Some wore a smart 
rapier, of at least the length of a tailor's 
neiedle ; and many carried spears of a mar- 
velous fine point and thinness. These 
were floating on the air in all manner of 
picturesque attitudes, save one who sat in 
a fair car of goldj drawn by a pair of gi- 
gantic dragon-mies, attended by a company 
who appeared to act as a guard of honor. 
He wore a crown on his head, and a rapier 
at his side, and a purple robe of fine velvet, 
richly embroidered with stars, over his vest. 
Perpetual youth sat smiling on his counte- 
nance, and his limbs were of so graceful a 
shape, my poor words have not the cunning 
to describe it As this assembly descended 
to join the other, a chorus of mutual cod- 
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tioM, whereof the burthen of 
•j^^ wa8,*<flul Oberon!"aDd that 
oi the others, ''BaII Utania !" — showing 
that those two were the king and queen of 
fairieg — which seemed to be sung with such 
W(Hiderful joy and so sweet a spirit, that it 
exquisite to hear beyond, all conceiv- 



ing; 

Kinff Oberon having stepped from his 
ear, advanced to that of his queen close b^, 
and with a very excellent courtesy, did 
hand the fair l!itania out, perchance to 
tread a measure on the verdant mead; 
wfaereupon their discourse ran thus : 

'Light of my life, and life of all my joy!" 
xaptwooBly exclaimed the &iry king. 
** In whose fair eyes, the fomitains of my bliss. 
My eool drinks sweeter and more delicate 

draughts 
Than flowers or fhuts provide ; say with what 

aim. 
For well I know some hidden purpose lies 
Within the covert of thy fantasy. 
Have I been summoned with my company 
From the deep dingle in the emerald wood, 
Where, 'mid the tangled roots and gnarled 

bou£^s 
Of reverential oaks and hoary pines. 
With our rude mirth we rouse the dappled deer 
Or diase the owlets to their dark retreats." 
** And what wouldst give to know V* 
asked Titania, with a pretty seriousness. 

" What give, sweetheart 1" replied he. 
" How like a very woman art thou grown ! 
Thoa hast some pretty meaning in the act. 
Some quaint device, mayhap some harmless 

jest. 
Whereby the rosy hollows of thy cheek 
Sluill be arrayed with all thy fairest smiles, 
To bear glad wimess how man's wiser mind . 
Can by a woman's ynt be set at nought. 
And for the secret thou'lt a bargain make, 
Whic^ having ratified, the secret* s told ; 
And in its nothingness must lie the jest. 
And in its point thy triumph." 

" Tush, my lord !" 
cried his feir companion, half turning from him. 
" Art thou so litde curious as this 1 
Nay, by the trembling beam that leaves the 

skies 
To steal soft kisses firom the jdelding wave, 
I'll hie me hence and tell thee not at all." 
" In pity say not so !" said he. 

" I'll say and do !" 
answered the other with a fiimous show of re- 
solution. 

* Seem'st thou not more inclined to learn the 

drift 
Of why on such a night of all' the year, 
I bade thee hasten to this fevored spot." 
** Then am I curious to such excess " ob- 
served her lord, 

* Am passeth all conceiving. I prithee say 
What was thy purpose. Tell it straight. 



For my impatience is so powerful 
As will endure no hindrance." 

« C my word !" cried Utanla, 
*' Thy nature grows impatient of a sudden. 
Fie on thee, my lord ! Dost mock me so ! 
With such conceits dost think a woman caught 
Who for a curious humor hath been famed. 
And therefore knoweth how it shovra itself 7 
Hadst thou a secret, I would never rest 
A minute, nay, a moment of the hour. 
Till I became its mistress. I would watch 
All fittest opportunities to ply 
The searchingest questions ever spoke ; 
And at thy rising and thy lying down. 
The hunt, the walk, the banquet or the dance ; 
In brief, in every time and ev'ry place, 
I'd importune thee with such earnestness. 
And in a way so lovingly withal. 
Thou couldst not hold it from me if thou 

wouldst ; 
Or shouldst thou still attempt to keep it hid, 
Then would I venture close to where it hides. 
And with sweet force dislodge it fh>m thy lips." 
" Then thus such sweet enforcement I em- 
ploy." 

Thereupon his elfin majesty very gallant- 
ly did salute his lovely queen, the which 
she received as if in no way inclined to an- 
ger, as may be supposed ; and then they» 
saying manifold loving pleasantries unto 
each other, walked to were there was a 
banqueting table, set out for them, with all 
manner oftemptin^ delicates, and sat them- 
selves down, each m a sort of throne ; for 
the reader must be made aware, that whilst 
the king and queen of Fairie were convers- 
ing as hath been described, there were 
raised upon the green sward by their attend- 
ants, a royal canopy of crimson silk and 
gold, and a goodly display of most delecta- 
ble cheer ; and hundreds of the little people 
were running about putting the things in 
order, whilst groups of Mautiful sylphs 
were receiving notable sweet courtesies 
from tueir elmi gallants ; some reclining 
their graceful figures on the delicate grass, 
and ouers standing up as if preparing for 
the dance; and in another place, Siere 
were seen a score or so of musicians, a 
tuning of their records, theorbos, citterns, 
harps, sackbuts, and the like choice instru- 
ments. Presently the queen gave the sign 
for them to begin their revels, and then the 
music struck up a most ravishing minstrel- 
sy; the dancers commenced treading a 
measure with such infinite grace as h&ih 
never been visible to mortal eyes, and the 
rest were disporting of themselves in aH 
parts of the meadow, laughing, jesting, 
feasting and making merry with such a 
prodigfluity of happiness as dull mortality 
Lath no knowledge of. Some were a hunU 
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inff of the field-mice into tbeir holes, or 
dnving the leaping frogs into the river, with 
a famous hallooing and admirable cheerful 
noise ; others of the merry elves were amu- 
sing of themselves by jumping over the 
toadstools that grew thereabouts, and may- 
hap one, not being so good a leaper as bis 
fellows, would jump clean into one of lliese 
dry fungous plants, to the near smothering 
of himself in its dust, and choking of his 
companions with laughter. Then some of 
the sylphs, who were not of the dancers, 
were engaged in making wreaths of the 
delicatest blossoms in season, either for 
those they affected of the other sex, or for 
their own wear. Others were putting to- 
gather a true-love posie. Here and Siere 
might be seen a couple, apart from the rest, 
by the exquisite earnestness of their coun- 
tenances, declaring themselves to be em- 
ployed in such delectable manner as showed 
there was no lack of affectionateness be- 
twixt them ; and a company of others had 
p>t in the midst of them an elf of a most 
jocund spirit, known to divers by the sever- 
al names of Puck, Robin Goodfellow, and 
Will-o'-the-Wisp, who, as was evident from 
their faces, with his droll jests and diverting 
tricks, kept them in a constant humor of 
laughing. Here would be one mischievous 
elf running after a sylph with a huge worm, 
which it was manifest she liked not the 
looks of; and there another pelting a 
companion with cowslips, who was making 
ready to fling at him with a like missile. 
Everywhere there was the appearance of 
the very absolutest free-heartedness ; not a 
grave face was to be seen, not a sigh was 
to be heard. 

Now there were seen amongst them such 
abundance of pleasant pastime, as was quite 
a marvel to behold, in the which the tricksy 
Will-o-the-Wisp, or Puck, or Robin Grood- 
fellow, as he was variously called, did ap- 

Eear to enjoy himself to the veiy bent of his 
nmor. In the meanwhile Titania and 
Oberon moved from the banquet, and were 
soon pleasantly engaged treading of a 
measure to the delicatest music ever known. 
All of a sudden as they were disporting of 
themselves, every one of them veiy merrily, 
there came one hastening from the other 
end of the meadow, crying out something, 
the which as soon as it was heard, banquet, 
canopy, dancers, musicians, and all the fairy 
worla disappeared in the twinkling of an 
eye, and of that gallant company no vestige 
now remained. The blades of the young 
grass, unharmed by the light footfalls of the 
tiny dancers, bent to the midnight wind. | 
The frogs came peeping from the rashes. I 



and the timid water-rat ventured to pnt Mr 
head out of the covered hole beneath die 
river's buik, wherein she had made her 
home. 

*' It be woundy cold o' nights, still dame, 
for all it be getting so nigh unto the flowery 
month of May," exclaim^ an awkward vbp* 
let, looking to be something betwixt man 
and boy, and dressed in a humble suit of 
russet, famously worn and soiled, that fitted 
him not at all, as, carrying of a huge lan- 
thom with an outstretched arm before him, 
he seemed to be guiding of a short stout 
woman, well wrapped up in a serviceable 
cloak and mufller, who bent her steps 
through the field towards the neig^boiiDg 
town. 

'' Ay, it be cold enough, out of all doafaC," 
replied his companion, in a quick thick 
voice, half swallowed in her muffler, as she 
endeavored to keep as near as possible to 
his heels. " Yet do I remember me a colder 
night than this, two years ago this very 
day." 

*' Odd zooks ! was it so indeed ?" asked 
the other in a tone of monstrous won- 
dering. 

*' Ay, that was it, Humphrey," replied the 
woman with impressive earnestness. ^ That 
night I had laid me down to rest my weary 
bones, and nigh unto midnight I had got me 
into the comfortablest slumber weary body 
ever had, when there came at the gate so 
huge a noise, I had like to have been fright- 
ened out of my sleep and my wits too. I 
dressed me in a presently, wondering who 
could be a sending at that time, not expect- 
ing to hear from Mistress Hathaway, Jbr a 
month to come, nor from Dame Hart, for a 
full week ; when looking out from the lattice 
I spied a horseman, in a cloak that swept 
down close upon his horse's heels, who, in a 
terrible high voice, bade me come quick, for 
life and death depended on my speed. 
Thereupon, as may be suppposed of me, I 
made all convenient haste in my appareling 
— for thou knowest, Humphrey, I like to 
keep none waiting." 

" O my life, (Sunmer Lambswool,' ' ex- 
claimed the other drily, "kept you not 
me an hour by the clock, ere I got sight of 
you, I know not what waiting means." 

" Nay, nay, — ^thou couldst not have been 
at the gate so long as that," replied the old 
woman ; " for ere thou hadst well knocked 
twice, I called to thee from the lattice." 

" So God me save," cried out Humphrey, 
with wonderful emphasis, *' I knocked some 
scores of times — ^to say nought of the mon- 
strous bawling I kept up, loud enough to 
wake the seven sleepers : and I doubt not 
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•t an, master will give me a taste of the 
cudgel for having tarried so long." 

"He shall do thee no such unkind office, 
be assured," said Gammer Lambswool, 
** for I will take care to hear thee blameless 
in the matter. But to return to what I was 
a saying," added she, too glad at having a 
listener, to let him off without the whole story. 
" On coming to the gate, the stranger was 
for having me mount upon a pillion behind 
him, which I liked not at first : but upon 
his pressing the emergency of the case, 
and placing a gold piece in my hand, I 
made no more to do— for I like not appear- 
ing over scrupulous in matters of jeopardy, 
the more especially when an honest wager 
is to be gained by it. I had scarce got my 
seat when the stranger said he must needs 
blind-fold me, the which I liked less than 
the other; but upon his assuring me I 
should suffer no harm, and placing another 
sold piece in my hand, I suffered it to be 
done, for thinks I, mayhap, the occasion re- 
quireth secresy ; and I oft had a huge sus- 
picion there was no necessity for me to 
seem to know more than those who required 
my aid, would allow ; if so be they paid me 
well for holding of my curiousness. ' 

^ Here be a villainous thick cloud about 
to cover up the moon, and be hanged to 
it !" exclaimed her companion in a tone of 
vexation, as, vdth a &ce waxing marvelous- 
ly fearful, he watched the approach of a 
broad black cloud spreading over the sky. 
** Make more speed I pray you, good Gam- 
mer, else we shall be left in the &xk before 
we have got out of this field, which hath 
the horridest reputation of any place in 
these parts ; ana I like not passmg through 
it at this late hour, I promise you." 

^ In honest truth it be not in good re- 
pute," observed the old woman, quickening 
ner pace somewhat. ^' Unnatural strange 
sights have been seen here, and it be well 
known that they by whom they have been 
looked on, have never been themselves 
rince. But to my story. Hardly had he 
blindfolded me when he spurred his horse to 
so monstrous a pace, that it seemed more 
like unto flying than riding ; and, not having 
been used to such, perchance I should soon 
have been jolted from my seat, had not I 
held my companion round the girdle as firm 
as a vice. Now began I to repent of my 
too ffreat willingness to venture on this er- 
land. T was going I knew not where, with 
I knew not whom, to do I knew not what ; 
hot when I bethought me of the stranger's 
kigess, I took het^ for out of all doubt a 
piece of gold is a notable fine recommenda- 
tkoin a new acquaintance ! and methinka 



it be ungrateful to think ill of those who 
have behaved handsomely to you ; so I said 
nought, and proceeded on my journey with 
as much contentation as I might." 

'* A ffrace of Grod, Gammer, make more 
speed I cried her companion earnestly. 

*' T be getting on as fast as my old legs 
can carry me, answered she ; and then 
continued her gossip. *' Well, we travelled 
on at this terrible pace for I know not how 
long a time, till the horse came to a dead 
stop ; and, with an injunction to be silent, 
my companion quickly alighted, carried me 
some little distance in his arms, led me up 
some steps, and then leading me yet a little 
further, suddenly pulled the bandage off my 
eyes. I found mvself in a very stately 
chamber, having the most costly hangings 
eye ever beheld, and everything of a like 
splendor about it. Lights were burning on 
a table close upon the bed's foot, but I had 
not time to notice one half of what was 
there, when my conductor haughtily bade 
me look to my patient, as he pointed to the 
bed ; and hearing a most piteous groan, I 
hastened to do his bidding." 

*' Mercy, good Gammer, make more speed ! 
These clouds be close upon the moon, and 
we not half through this terrible field yet ;" 
cried Humphrey, evidently more attentive 
to the look of the sky than the speech of 
his companion. 

" Marry, 'tis so sure enough !" exclaimed 
the old dame, taking a hasty fflance at the 
moon. " Well, there found I a dainty young 
creature, assuredly in as doleful a strait as 
poor lady ever was ; and I came in the very 
nick of time, to do her such desirable ser- 
vice as she required of me. I sousbt to 
give her what comfort I could, but 1 was 
stopped by the voice of him who had brought 
me, angrily bidding me hold my prate, and 
speed my office ; and then broke he out into 
such bitter invectives against the poor lady, 
as were dreadful to hear, to the which she 
replied never a word, for indeed she could 
not, she was in such severe travail. At 
last, to my great joy, the lady became a 
mother; but scarce had I took the babe in 
my arms, when my gentleman, who had 
been all this time striding across the room, 
seemingly in a bad humor, hearing the child 
cry, darted towards me, snatched it rudely 
away, and hurried out of the room with it. 
I felt at that moment as if 'twould be an 
easy matter to knock me down with a 
feauer. I could have no doubt there was 
a most cruel mischief a^doing, and my blood 
run cold within me, at the tli^ught of it" 

" There ! the moon hath gone dean out 
of nght!" exclaimed Humify, aa if in 
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tErtter despair. <* Alack, what an vnehristian 
nkoe for an lumeat poor body to be in at this 
kte hour.** 

<* Well, we most e*eB get on as well as 
we can, and the kuithom will help us to 
make sure we go not astray," observed the 
other coosolin^y. 

** What to do I knew not," -continued 
she. " The poor mother looked to be scarce 
ahve, that was pitiful enough to see, let her 
fault have been what it might ; but takinff 
away the life of an innocent babe that had 
scarce began to breadie, could not be ou^t 
else than a very devilish and mmatiu«l 
murder." 

** Nay, talk not of murder I pray yon, 
good tiammer !" cried her companion very 
movingly ; ^ I cannot see the length of my 
arm, and I know not what monstrous fear- 
ful tilings may be in the daikness, ready to 
pounce out upon us." 

" Nothing unnatural can hurt you if you 
be not evil inclined, let thmn here lie ever 
BO thick," observed the old dame : but this 
seemed not to add much to the other's small 
stock of courage, for he continued to walk 
along, looking suspiciously about him in as 
perfect a fear as ever was, whilst Gammer 
Lambswool strove to keep as close at his 
heels as she could. 

" Ere I could recover myself from the 
etranse fright, what had been that moment 
doneThad put me in, he returned, and with- 
out the child," added she with much empha- 
sis. ** Whereupon I was so confounded 
and terrified at the siffht of him, that I re- 
member not what further took pkce, till I 
found myself at mine own door with a full 
purse in mv hand ; but less glad at the 
sight of it than I was to be quit of the vil- 
lain's company." 

" Mercy, Gammer, what be that !" cried 
Humphrey, in a monstrous fearful voice, as 
he lifted up his lantern, evidently a trem- 
Uing from head to foot, and seemed to be 
gazinff at something in the distance. 

** Where, I pray you !" inquired the oth- 
er eagerly, as she strove to raise herself (m 
her toes for to peep over his shoulder. 

*' It moves !'* wmsp^fed her companion, 
drawing his breath hard. 

** Heaven save us from all harm !" mutp 
tered the old woman, beginning to partake 
of the other's alarm, though i^e knew not 
as yet what it was caused by. 

*< By St. Nichdas, it be makii^ towards 
ns!" added he as plainly as his Aright 
would allow, and the next moment the mn- 
tem dropped from his trembling hands, and 
he fell on his knees, saying of his prayers, 
withhisteedi aehatterisgasif he was taken 



with an affue. Gammer LambswooUfimllg 
in the dan — ^for their lis^t had been eortiii- 
guished by the fall — andhearing something 
approaching, was about to take to her 
prayers alro, when she was startled hv a 
quick succession of blows, that seemedf to 
fall upon her companion with a force that 
quickly put all conceit of a ghost out of her 
head. 

** Why, thou idling varlet P exclaimed a 
voice close beside her. *' Wert not strictly 
told not to tarry a moment, and thou bast 
been gone nigh these two hours past— & 
murrain on thee." 

^ Oh, master!" bawled Humphrey, meet 
lustily, writiiing under the punishment he 
was receiving. ** ^urt me no more, I pray 
you. Mercy, good master I In honest 
truth I tarried no more than I could help.** 

*' Indeed, Master Shakspeare, he is not to 
blame, for I was hinderea from coming," 
cried the old woman. ^ But tell me, Ibe- 
seeeh you, how fiirelh your sweet wife ?" 

" Badly, as she needs must, when she 
hath been crying out for you so long," an- 
swered he, as if somewhat out of humor. 

** Well, dear heart, lead you the wsiy, 1 
will haste to her without a jnoment's more 
delaying," said the Gammer, in a sortdf 
coaxing voice; upon which Humphrey, 

Sicking up his lantern, and quite forgettinff 
is fear in the cudgelling he had latdy had, 
although, in honest truth, he had been 
scarce liurt at all — seeing his master and 
the midwife moving on as fast as they 
could — ^kept close to their heels till they 
reached John Shakspeare's dwelling in 
Henley Street. 



CHAPTER H. 

Atprtt Tms QVFAirr. 

Shaxspsabs. 

Tmier. On my Christian consdence, this 
one christening will beget a thousand; here 
will be father, godfather, and all together. 

Man. The spoons will be the bigger, sir. 

Ism. 

He ruleth all the roast 
With bragging and with boast. 
Borne up on every side 
With pomp and with pride. 

JoHir SxSLIDlf. 

Now there was an admirable jovial conn 
pany assembled at the dwelling of Dame 
shakspeare, to do honor to the christening 
of her child, and among them were many 
of the wotthy burgesses of Stratford ; fox 
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be it imclerstoody John Shakspeaie was 
known to be a thiivinff man, and such are 
wme to have no lack of acquaintances ; and 
Jhis excellent partner having come of a family 
of aQme repute in tiioae parts, being no 
otiwrthan tne heiress of Araen, was much 
looked up to ; and, as she appeared unto all, 
of an honest kind heart and admirable sweet 
nature, she possessed every one^s good 
woid; €i which the consequence was, the 
koase could scarce contain the company 
Ike occasion had assembled. Some stood 
about the pfxrch jesting and making merrv ; 
othon were in the garaen, especiafly of the 
younger sort, amusing themselves with 
pleasant taJk one with another. One or 
two decent motherly dames were in the 
kitchen bustling to and fro, looking to the 
dinner, of ifi^ch a huge fire covered with 
potB and kettles, and having a feunous large 
joint at the spit, a little ragged urchin kept 
tumiDg — ^being well minded of all not to let 
it bum^-showed some preparation — the 
whilst a stout wench with famous red 
cheeks and elbows, evidently in her best 
finely, along with Humphrev, in his Sunday 
jerkin, kept hurrying in and out, laden with 
knives, napery, drinking vessels, trenches, 
and other needful things at a feasting. 

In the best chamber of the whole house 
which k)oked to be newly strewed with 
freak rushes, and garnished here and there 
with such flowers as were in season, some 
in china bowls, and some in parcel-gilt 
ffoblets, there was a large recess, made by 
Swt end of the room awitting out into the 
stzeet, wherdn were most of the principal 
personages of the company. First, for in 
respect of his calling, I would give him 
precedency of the others, there sat Sir Na- 
thaniel the curate, easily to be known by 
his portly person, his merry eye, his loud 
laugh, and his free speech. It was bmited 
abroad that he loved good living better than 
became a churchman, and his maple fiEice 
and fiunous round belly did confirm such 
tales wonderfully. In apparel he was slov- 
enly, and not over clean in his linen ; but 
being of a ready wit and of a cheerful hu- 
mor, he went on from day to day feasting 
whenever there was any store of victual, a 
welcome if not an honored guest. Beside 
Mm was one Stripes the Bc£x>lmaster, and 
as folks said, a notable conjuror, who had 
a vaiy lean lode with him, and wore such 
gannents as seemed to be clean past all 
raeovery of tailoring, they were so thread- 
bnv. By what was going on, it iqjpeared 
•S if he was oontent to m the butt of the 
cdber, for he took in good part all the jests 
tfe snate aimed at hu shrunk fthanksi kis 



lantern jaws, his darned hose, sad his M 
fashioned douUet, and moreover assented to 
what the other said, with a readiness that 
savored much of servility. Nearer tiiis way 
sat a substantial looking yeoman, by name 
Richard Hathaway, cIm in honest home- 
spun, in deep discourse with a neighboring 
wealthy sheep farmer, concerning the mar- 
ket price of wool, the state of the crops, and 
the like matters. A knot of burgesses 
were standing round two aldermen of the 
town, who were debating very stoutly upon 
business c(xmected wim the corpOTation ; 
and the parish clerk, a little dump? man, 
with monstrous thick legs, was leanmghalf 
out of the casement, in earnest talk with 
some one in the street below. 

At the furUier end of the chamber were 
all the women congregated, appareled in 
their very best, and talkiijg as though none 
had a mind to listen. 'Die rich farmer's 
wife, sitting very stately in a robe of fine 
scarlet, with a white hood, a gay purse, and 
a bunch of keys at her side, hanging from 
a silken belt of silver tissue ; whilst her 
waist was bound with a sash of grass-green 
silk richly embroidered, no lack of jewels 
about her, and on each finger two rings at 
least, divided the admiration of her compai^ 
ions with the aldermen's wives in watchet* 
colored tunics and firinged kirtles, with 
golden coifs and other costly toys, where- 
with they had attired themselves. In the 
midst of them sat Dame Shakspeare, mod- 
estly and matronly clad, and without doubt, 
as seemlv a woman as any there, looking 
contented and happv, and giving very earnest 
thanks to her good frieiras and guests as 
they made up to her with some pretty gift 
or another-Hnayhap^ a set of apostle spoons, 
or a standing cup of silver, or a gilt bowl, 
for the boy, who, with the chrisomFcloth 
about him in token of his recent baptisoi, 
lay in the arms of his nurse— a rosy faced 
dame, who stood beside her mistress com- 
mending of the babe to all coraere above 
babes that ever lived. And lastly, by the 
door, giving a hearty welcome to all who 
entered, drmsed in an excellent suit of Lin- 
coln green, and having as cheerful face as 
a man ever wore, stood worthy John Shaks- 
peare, the giver of the feast. 

" Come in, neighbors I I pray you cone 
in !" exclaiined &, as some were entering. 
'* I am heartily s^ to see you, and my go«i 
dame be as ready to cive yon a welcome Til 
be bound for't W^ met Thomas Hart ! 
Robert Bruce I conmend me to your good 
will. Wort^ Hammet Sadler I am much 
behokkm to you for this vittL Ha, Qlifer 
JDnmps r ' orisd he» as his eyes li|^ en. a 
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melancholy looking little man, in a new 
leathern jerkin imd black karsie hose. 
" Though most men hugely mislike vii^its 
of the constable, I greet you well." 

** God requite you, neighbor," answered 
the man, not altering a whit the solemness 
of his aspect 

" Methinks we are all indifferently hon- 
est," continued his hoRt. *' Yet are we well 
inclined you should exercise your office 
amongst us with as little hindrance as may 
oe* 

"Marry, 'tis a villainous world!" ex- 
claimed the constable. *' But if any disho- 
nesty hath been done, point me out the 
knave, that I may take him up before his 
worship." 

" Nay, by your leave not so," replied the 
other. " If you are for taking up, we are 
only willing you should take up the dinner : 
but with such an offender we doubt not being 
able to play the high bailiff as well as any 
in the county, and would on the instant 
commit him to safe custody in our own 
keeping." Thereupon there was a laugh 
of those around ; for when the host taketh 
upon himself to jest, even if his wit be not 
of the brightest, the guests must lack good 
manners ^ly, if their mirth break not out 
at it without stinting. 

" See you, John a Combe V inquired the 
buxom wife of one of the aldermen to the 
other, as they now stood somewhat apart 
from the rest, observing the scene I have 
endeavored to describe. 

"Ay, yonder is he, Mistress Alderman 
Malmsey," replied the other, pointing to one 
who had just entered, and seemed by his 
s^;)parel to be somewhat of a gallant, for he 
was very daintily dressed in a new puce- 
colored doublet, with scarlet hose, buff 
shoes, and jQne rosettes to them: a well 
starched ruff below his beard, and a hand- 
some rapier at his girdle. 

" By our Lady, Mistress Alderman Dow- 
las, he beareth himself bravely," exclaimed 
the first. 

" Ffaith methinks he is as pretty a man 
as any of his inches," added the other. 

" ^d then to note how civilly he behaveth 
himself," continued Dame Malmsey. "He 
ever speaketh of us women in such delicate, 
respectful terms as would do a woman's 
heart good to hear ; and if any so much as 
insiniude au^ht to our prejudice, it moveth 
him so, he will be ready to fight the biggest 
man of them all." 

" And yet I marvel he should stiU remain 
a bachelor," observed Dame Dowlas. " He 
cannot be less than a flood manly a^^e, for as 
Maatat Aldeimaii) my husband, hath told me, 



it was twenty-five years come Whitsuntide, 
since old John a Combe bought his wedding 
suit of his fiither ; and that he is well accom- 
modated for a wife there can be no questicm, 
seeing that he hath ever a^ fais sum of money 
in his purse at a friend's jdeed, and old John 
a Combe hath the reputation of weU filled 
coffers." 

" Perchance the old man is not willing his 
son should marry," said her companion.— 
"Or, mayhap, tbmks it fit he Ediould wed 
with none but the chiefest families, for he 
hath taken infinite pains, and spared not the 
cost, he should have as good schooling as 
any in the land ; whereof the consequence is, 
you shall find young John a Combe one of 
the properest gentiemen to be met with in all 
Warwickshire." 

" Certes, he seemeth not to affect one more 
than another," exclaimed Dame Maknsey." 
" But I would wager my best kirtie, there is 
never a maid for ^ve miles round Stratford, 
who would not give her ears to have him for 
a husband." 

" In all sincerity I say it, I wish he may 
find a wife worthy of him," said the other, to 
which her companion added a like sincere 
wish. In the meanwhile, the object of their 
friendly commendations passed across the 
chamber, very courteously returning the 
courtesies of those he met, — and few were 
there that did not hasten to greet him, as 
soon as they caught sight of mm at his en- 
trance, which showed in what estimation he 
was. These as quickly as he well could be 
parted from, and made up to Dame Slmk- 
speare, who with a face radiant with her 
choicest smiles, gave him her hand at his 
approach. 

" I beseech you, pardon me, I have come 
so late," said he to her, in a very soft, gentie- 
manlike voice ; " I have been detained against 
my will, else would I have been here long 
since." 

"I pray you, trouble not yourself about 
it," rephed she, with an excellent pleasant 
kindness. " Believe me, you are infinitely 
welcome, Master Combe, honor our poor 
dwelling when you will." 

" In sooth, I regret exceedingly not having 
sooner paid mv respects to our young master 
here," added he, looking from the smiling 
mother to the pretty babe with a delight^ 
countenance. " For never saw I, in all my 
days, a child whose exquisite comeliness 
made earliest acquaintance so desirable." 

" Nay, sweet Sir, it is your goodness that 
maketh you think so," replied she, thousb 
pleased beyond measure with the com^- 
m^it. 

** An' it please your warship^ it be v\ny 
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exquisite comeliness, indeed !" exclaimed 
the nurse with some emphasis, as she held 
out the child to he seen by him more conve- 
niently. " In all honesty I say it, I know 
not the babe so choicely featured. I pray 
YOU, note how fair a forehead it hath— ^the 
hair, no silk ever was of such marvioloUerfine- 
ness — ^here are cheeks that bees would clus- 
ter at taking them to be such deU6ate rari- 
ties as they have had no experience of— but 
the eyes. I pray your worship, look at these 
eyes ! What pretty twinklers they be ! So 
mild, so soft, so loving, and so roguish withal ! 
Ffaith, eyes of so rare a sort surely no child 
ever had ; and as for this dainty Uttle mouth 
— ^if there shall be found any cherry so tempt- 
ing to look upon, I am no true woman." 

" O my life, he is wonderfully pretty !" 
csied John a Combe, gazing with an admir- 
ing eye upon its many attractions. 

" Dost think so, really ?" asked the happy 
mother. 

" But then, it hath such strange, wise, 
notable ways with it as exceea all my 
cunning to describe," continued the nurse, 
jumping her charge up and down abit as 
nurses do. " And for a curious nature, his 
exceedeth all comprehension. There shall 
nothing pass in his presence unnotiiced of 
him ; and if any thing new come within his 
reach, doubt not he will have hold of it in a 
presently ; nay, his curiousness is of so ex- 
treme a sort, that if he but get sight of a 
thing, he will allow of no peace till ne have 
it in his hand, and thereby gain some know- 
ledge what stuff it be made of." 

" Methinks, nurse, there is much sfgn of 
after wisdom in being so early a learner," 
observed John a Combe. 

" Ay, an it please your worship,, that is 
there I'll warrant you," replied she. " Then 
as for his temper, he is so sweetly disposed, 
none can help loving him. He is . none of 
vour cross-grained, restless, ill-behaved little 
brats that be ever a squalling and bawling 
fixHn morning till night, disturbing of every 
one — not he by my halidom! for he is so 
peaceable, you might live in the house and 
not know a babe was in it. He gpeth to 
sleep just when it is proper for mm, and 
wakes himself up only at such times as may 
be most convenient for him to be looked to. In 
short, I will be bound for't, his like is not to 
be found in this world ; and if he come not 
to be a bishop or at least a justice o' the 
peace, I shall be hugely mistaken in hun." 

**0 my word, nurse, you have mighty 
hopes of him," exclaimed Dame Shakspeare, 

rln^ fondly, and somewhat proudlv, on 
object of so much eulogy, as it lay dandl- 
ing in the axmsitf her ittindant "In good 



truth, I cannot expect for the boy any such 
famous fortune, and should be well satisfied, 
could I be assured he would live to play the 
part of an honest man, and die in tne esti- 
mation of his fellows." 

" If such be ^our desire, believe me the 
assurance is easily come at," remarked Jdhn 
a Combe, courteously ; '^ for it is manifest 
from what nurse hath said of him, that he 
possesses his mother's excellent rare virtues, 
and with such commendable gifts he cannot 
fail to realize all honorable expectations." 

" I am proud of your good opinion, worthy 
Master Combe," answered she, with the un- 
affectedness pf a truly modest woman. " It 
shall at least keep me at my powerfulest en- 
deavors to deserve it better." 

" As some small token of my regard, I 
beseech you, accept of me this poor trifle 
for your sweet son, said he, as he produced 
a very daintily wrought silver cup and cover. 

" Beshrew my heart, but that is as pretty 
a present for a babe as I have seen this many 
a day," exclaimed the nurse ; and then ad- 
dressing the infant, as she let him rise and 
fall in her arms, cried out, " Hoity toity, my 
young master ! thou hast a goodSy store of 
friends methinks! But thou deservest it 
every bit, thou dost, thou pretty rogue!" 
And then she fell to tickling of him with one 
hand upon his chest, whilst she held him by 
the other, till the babe laughed after so de- 
Ucate a fashion as was exquisite to see. 

" I feel too much beholcien to you, worthy 
Master Combe, to say aught of the matter," 
said the delighted mother. 

" And here, nurse," he added, taking out 
of his purse a piece of silver, which he 
placed in her hands, " is some small token 
you should bestow your best attentions on 
this my young friend here." 

" That will I, your worship, depend on't, 
and a million of thanks for your worship's 
lar^ss," exclaimed the other, dropping a 
ourtsey, as she accepted the coin. "' Well, 
commend me to Master Combe, for a true 
gentleman!" continued she as he had re- 
tired to another part of the chamber. 

" He is ever so," answered her mistress. 
** He giveth signs of a most liberal heart, 
and is at all times a ready mean for the do- 
ing of any good. Perchance one might, 
travel many miles, and not meet with so 
good a neighbor, so* true a friend, or so 
wortHy a C&istian." 

** Now, neighbors I now friends ! an it 
please you in to dinner," cried John Shaks- 
peare : on the instant, all were in prepara- 
tion to obey the welcome summons, and John 
a Combe hurrying back to D%aie Shakspeare, 
gallaatly led the way with her, followed by 
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the rest of the company, till he had placed 
her in her proper seat. After Sir Nathaniel 
had said g^ce, the company set down to a 
dinner that woald have gladdened any but 
to have beheld ; for there was brought upon 
the table a famous store of all things in 
season, with plenty of excellent liquor, both 
ale and cide*-, and all set to with good ap- 
petites and with an evident determination to 
enjoy the cheer that had been provided for 
them. Of these, none so distinguished 
himself as did the curate and the school- 
master. Stripes sat nearly bolt upright in 
his chair, as serious as a judge and as rave- 
nous as a wolf; yet there was nut so glar- 
ing ail impudency in his proceedings as was 
in the other, for he was not importunate — he 
waited to be asked — eat what w^as given 
him — was ready again; and with small 
pressing, continued at it till long after all 
else had done. 

The host and hostess seemed ever anx- 
ious that each person should have what he 
liked, and plenty of it, and kept Maud the 
girl, and H.imphrey, the boy, at their vigil- 
ance, supplying of what was needed, whilst 
, John a Combe busied himself in pressing 
those nighest him to make gotyd cheer, and 
looked as if he cared not what he hud him- 
self, as long as the rest fared well. Of a 
surety every one appeared to enjoy himself 
to his heart's content, nor were the women 
altogether unmindful of the bountiful hospi- 
tality that had earnished the board ; for they 
eat and praised, and smiled in such a sort 
as showed how well they were pleased with 
their entertainment. 

At last the meal was ovf r, the dishes re- 
moved, and in their stead the tables were 
covered with a plentiful variety of cakes, such 
fruit as could be got, Marchpane, apples and 
comlits, stewed prunes and dishes of other 
preserves, syllabubs for the younger folks 
muffle of new milk and verjuice, and wine 
for the elders of two or three several kinds •, 
besides which, John Shakspeare was brew- 
ing a goodly bowl of sack with sugar in it, 
for such as affected such delicate drink, of 
whom the two aldermen were most conspic- 
uous, swearing there was no such liquor in 
the world, whilst his excellent sweet wife 
opposite was preparing a jug of spiced ale, 
such liquor being desired, above all others, 
by such of her guests as were farmers or 
yeomen ; ever ani anon saying something 
to the nurse, who was standing behind her 
chair with the babe in her arms ; or ac- 
knowledging with some few gracious words, 
the courtesies of John a Combe, who sat 
nigh her, and by his own readiness took 
heed that she should have everything she 



needed ready at her hand. The jingling o^ 
glasses, and the like noises, caused by th^ 
moving of bottles, and other drinking ves — 
sels, having in some degree subsid^, and 
all having before them what they most de — 
sired, it was obs^^rved that John a Comb^ 
stood up with his glass fillad in his hand ^ 
and, with some ado, the ruae prating of Sic-" 
Nathaniel being stopped, he was heard tx^- 
speak after this fashion : 

" My worthy good neighbors and friends I 
There is a custom now of old standing in 
this our very dear country, which methinkv- 
should be held in good esteem of all tru& 
English hearts; to wit, the drinking of 
hesuths, which, I take it, is a great encoura- 
ger of honest love ; and keepeth true friend- 
ship in excellent remembrance among alL 
men. Now it may be known unto you, that 
this same estimable custom is in most re- 
quest amongst those of old acquaintance. 
Therefore I beseech you pardon me, if on 
this occasion I require of you to follow the 
custom with some alteration. There is 
no old familiar friend I would now ask your 
remembrance of; but one whose very name 
hath been unknown to you till this day. I 
cannot point out to you what noticeable vir- 
tues he hath shown, worthy of your com- 
mendation ; for as yet I have been so little 
in his company, he hath not had time to 
show his goodness to me ; but knowing his 
father's extreme honesty of soul, and his 
mother's manifold excellencies of nature, I 
I am assured he cannot fail to have in him 
such bountiful gifts, as in good time must 
bring to him all good men's affections. 
Neighbors ! I pray you, with full cups join 
with me very heartily in drinking — health 
to our young friend, William Shakspeare, a 
long life and a prosperous !" 

Methinks there should be no need to as- 
sure the reader that the desire of John a 
Combe was followed on the instant with the 
sincere good will of all present. 

*' Well done, John a Combe," shouted 
Sir Nathaniel ; " O' my life, a truly excel- 
lent proper speech ; and very scholarly spo- 
ken. What sayest Ticklebreech ?" cried 
he familiarly to the schoolmaster, who sat 
over against him. " Is not the speech a 
sound speech, ay, and a notable speech, ay, 
and a speech of marvelous discretion ?" 

" An^ it please your reverence," replied 
Stripes, looking all the whilst as solemn as 
if it was a matter of life or death with him ; 
" touching the speech that hath lately had 
utterance amongst us, I will make so bold 
as to say, that a properer speech shall not 
be found, even should you seek for it in the 
choicest of Demosthenes his Philippics, or 
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of Cieeio his Orations. It is a speech that 
bath IB it these several excellences ; excel* 
ience of matter, excellence of rhetoric, and 
excellence of" — 

** It may be known of all here I am no 
scholar, like unto our good friend and neish- 
hor Master Combe," observed John Shaks- 
peare, with his honest cheerful face all of a 
glow, and to the complete cutting short of 
the schoolmaster in what threatened to be 
en exceeding prosy discourse. '* Yet had I 
what I lack the most, I doubt it would do 
me such good office as sufficiently to assure 
ium of the full great love I bear him in my 
heart for the friendliness he hath shown to 
me aad mine on this and other occasions. 
Fain would I dilate concerning of what 
numberless famous proofs he hath exhibited 
of the generousness of his humor, but that 
I know none of you stand in any ignorance 
of them. From his earliest li fe he hath been 
given to all manner of truly estimable vir- 
tues ; and now his riper manhood, in its 
thorough honesty and free-heartedness, de- 
clareth what proper effect hath come of the 
exceeding virtuousness of his youth. I feel 
proud that Stratford can boast of such a 
one ; aad I pray you pardon me, when I add, 
my pride is none the less at finding such a 
one should hold me in his commendation ; 
for, as I take it, to be well spoken of is ever 
to be desired ; but the praise of the praise- 
worthy is a thing beyond ail price. In tes- 
timony that your opinion accordeCh with 
mine own, I beseech you neighbors, join with 
me in drinking to the health of our wor- 
thy townsman, John a Combe, desiring that 
he may long continue to 11 ^e amongst us, 
in the same pride and honor as he doth at this 
present.'' 

** Marry, but this looketh to be the pro- 
serest speech of the two !" exclaimed Sir 
Nathaoiel, as all prepared themselves, and 
with evidence of great good will, to do as 
their host would have them ; " What sayest, 
Pedagogus ?" 

^* Indeed, and as your reverence out of 
your singular wisdom hath observed," saidi 
the schoolmaster, refraining awhile from the 
pippin he was a moment since intent upon 
adding to the great mass of victual that had 
gone bafore it. ** Jt ba out of all compari- 
son the properest speech. In short, it shall 
be found, on the very searchingest exami- 
nation, of so proper a sort, that its fellow 
shall not be met with, seek where you will." 

Much more of the same poor stuff he 
iniffht have added, had not the voice of John 
a Combe sent him, nothing loath to the 
manching of his pippin; for he was of that 
weU-dispo3ednes8« he would hold his prate 
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when his betters were talking ; but amooj^ 
poorer folk he would say out his saj, were it 
a mile to the end ; and heed none, should 
they talk ever so. Master Combe, thereup- 
on quickly disclaimed any title to praise for 
whatever he had done ; asserting that it was 
what every man should do, regardless of all 
else but the good that came of it. This 
brought others to speak, especially the al- 
dermen and burgesses of his particular 
acquaintance, who in homely fashion gave 
their evidence of his worthiness. In fact, 
every one appeared anxious to sav in what 
great estimation he was held of them, only 
with one solitary exception. Of the com- 
pany was one Master Buzzard, a gentleman 
of those parts, who, for all he was of bet- 
ter estate than any there, was an ignorant 
vain person, living in great dissoluteness, 
witii such companions as the priest and the 
schoolmaster, and other roysterers; and 
cared for nothing so much as hawking and 
spending his time in riotous ill-living among 
such as were ready to fall into his humor. 
He was of a middle size with strong body 
an(i full look, and affected to mislike any- 
thing hke niceness in apparel. Indeed, his 
manners were of the rudest, but being an 
excellent customer of John Shakspeare, he 
got invited to the christening. At hearing 
the praises that were so bountifully lavish- 
ished upon John a Combe, his soul was 
stirred with a very devilish envy ; and 
though he said nought, save 'twas to mutter 
some contemptuous expression, unheard of 
any but those nighest him, it was easy to be 
seen that he was in wonderful ill-humor. 

At this time a many of the company were 
amusing themselves at the game of JBarley 
Break, in the warehouse and places where 
the wool was stored, and other things in 
which John Shakspeare dealt ; and it did 
so happen that Master Alderman Dowlas, 
the draper, was shut up in the middle room 
with the buxom wife of his neighbor. Mas- 
ter Alderman Malmsey, the vintner, and he 
must needs be making love to her, thougb 
he had as exquisite fair a wife of his own 
as any honest man need desire. Now this 
worthless draper was a man of no par- 
ticular likelihood to fall in with a pretty 
woman's fantasy, having features by no 
means comely ; a long tliin nose, and a 
mouth about as expressive of any particular 
affectionateness as a roll of broadcloth. In- 
deed, there was a sort of sanctimoniousness 
in the cut of his beard, and the cropping of 
his hair, and the sober suit of grey in which 
he was usually appareled, that seemed to 
give the flattest contradiction to love of any 
sort, unless it were the love of godliness 
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and a decent life. Whether what he had 
been drinking put into his head any such 
villainy, or thaX he was of a very amorous- 
ly disposed nature at all times, I know not ; 
Imt certain it is, he left the table to play at 
Barley Break ; of an equal surety is it, he 
was, in the course of the game, snut up in 
the middle room with the youne comely 
wife of his brother alderman ; and it is be- 
yond all contradiction that, after flattering 
^ the very infiniteness of her most absolute 
and inconceivable beauty,*' as he was 
pleased to style her somewhat attractiveness, 
m a sufficiency that ought to have satisfied 
the vainest woman that ever lived, he in a 
monstrous earnestness, swore he loved her 
better than aught else in the universal world. 

^ Fie on you, Jonathan Dowlas !" cried 
the pretty woman, evidently, from the 
twinkling of her merry dark eyes, taking 
the affair as an excellent good jest. '^I 
marvel you should so conduct yourself to 
your friend's wife, and you a godly man 
too, that hath been married this seven year ! 
-—as I live, methinks it is too bad of you." 

*' Alack, adorable sweet creature !" cried 
the Alderman, twitching his chair as nigh 
as possible to hers, the which she marked 
by immediately increasing the distance be- 
tween them. '' 'Tis all on account of the 
insufficiency of the flesh. The flesh re- 
belleth against all discretion. It stirreth, 
as it Were, yea, it be exceedingly moved." 

" I would it would move farther off then," 
exclaimed his fair companion, as she remo- 
ved herself a short distance, upon finding 
him again attempting to get closer to her 
than she liked. 

*' Sweet, Mistress Malmsey," continued 
the draper, very pathetically, " as the hart 
panteth for the water brooks, dotli my enam- 
ored soul thirst after thine incomparable 
sweet perfection." 

** Then you must quench your thirst at 
other fountains, I promise you," pithily re- 
plied the vintner's wife. '' My husband hath 
a famous store of wines. I doubt not, if 
you would give him an order for some, a 
draught or so occasionally would do you, 
out of all comparison, more benefit than 
would the draining of my incomparable 
sweet perfections to the dregs.'" 
** Nay, that never could be, my honeysweet !" 
exclaimed the Alderman, tr3ring to take her 
hand, which she presently snatched away 
from him. " Sooner shall princes wear 
buckram, and penniless rogues ruffle it in 
leady money better than credit, and large 
costfiest cloth of gold. Believe me, as I love 
profit&' before any loss, I shall grow into a 
oeBperation, succeed I not in my suit." 



" Your suit is like to go unshod, for it is 
bootless," answered Misti^ Malmaejr} 
with a pretty laugh at her own jest ; thtn 
added, more seriously, '* Marry to prevent 
such a mischance as your falling into des- 
peration, I would acquaint your wife with 
your desires, and doubt not at all she'd suit 
you in a presently." 

The Alderman looked as if he relish^ 
not this raillery. He spoke never a word 
for a minute or so. What more he might 
have said, I know not; for soon after 
by the chances of the game, they were re- 
leased from their imprisonment, and she 
allowed him no more opportunity of having 
any such conversation with her that day. 
In the meanwhile, they at the table were 
still jovially employed in making good cheer. 
John a Combe was intent upon setting off 
ever^ one to enjoy themselves after such 
fashion as pleased them most, and seeing 
that all had proper refreshment when their 
sports had tired them in any way. 7ohn 
Shakspeare was employed in a like manner, 
and so was his good dame ; whereof, the 
consequence was, as has been acknowledg- 
ed many times since, that there never was 
known, at any merry-making, such a gene- 
ral contentation of the guests ; and he who 
was the general cause of this great content 
lacked no honor which the occasion seemed 
to warrant. He was praised as bountifully 
as if each had taken a cue from the nurse— 
all the women must needs have a kiss of 
him ; and divers among those nigh unto mar- 
riageable estate wotild not be satisfied with- 
out dandling him a bit in their arms — may- 
hap to show certain of the young men there 
how apt they were at so notable an exercise. 
At last, having been caressed and praised 
of all, with a liberality that exceedeth con- 
ception, amid much regret of the young 
folks nurse took him away — as in sooth, it 
was high time he should be asleep in his 
cradle. 

Master Bnrrard continued at the taUe 
eyeing, with a marvelous sour and gloomy 
aspect, the attentions that were paid to John 
a Combe and it fretted him to find that he, 
for all his greater state was held in no such 
estimation. Along with him, were Sir Na- 
thaniel, Stripes, and Oliver Dumps; and 
sometimes others would join them for a 
time, upon getting weary of their sports ; 
but these four appeared to like nothing so 
well as continual tippling^ of such liquors 
as were before them, seasoned with such 
talk as persons so disposed, were most like 
to afiect. 

** It may be, or it may not be," observed 
Sit Nathaniel, after rehearsing to his lu^ten- 
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em aaeaadaloua itoiy ; '* bat here is a child 
found, imd as far as my learning may eOy I 
know of DO child having been bom withoat 
the help of a mother. What sayest, Sir 
Coiyuror ?" 

''There can be no doubt of it, please 
your reverence," replied the schoolmaster. 
'' Thouffh it hath been asserted, by divers 
creditable historians that Venus sprang 
from the foam of the sea, and Minerva from 
the brain of Jove ; for mv own part, I would 
maintain, yet with all due deference, the 
utter impossibility of any one person com- 
ing into this world without having to boast 
of a mother, and perchance, if there should 
be no doubt on't, of a father also." 

** Thou art a fool old hocus pocus, and no 
coDJoror!" exclaimed the curate, sharply, 
^ a very fool, and as ignorant as a heathen. 
Had Adam a mother, or Eve 7 Surely thou 
hist forgotten thy Testament — thou Ba^ 
lum's ass I But thou never wert half so 
wise an animal as he ; for it be well known 
of all men, that once upon a time, when he 
was carrying off Potiphar*s wife into Egypt, 
he spake unto Moses, saying, ' Paul ! Paul ! 
thou almost persuadest me to be a Christian.' " 

*<Methink8 asses must have been wiser 
in thoBS days than they be now," said the 
OHisdahle, ^vely. " My father hath had ^ 
an ass of his own a long time past, but it 
never gave any sign of speech." 

** It hath begun at last, then ecce signum^^ 
cried Sir Nauaniel, laughing famously, in 
which he was joined by his companions. 
^But touching this child. It doth appear 
that Dame Lucy made discovery of a young 
child that had been abandoned, as it was said ; 
and as it could not have been Sir Thomas 
Locy's, it could not, with any toleration, be 
Sir Thomas Lucy's wife's. That child the 
good dame had me christen, some short time 
once, bv the name of Mabel ; and she hath 
resdved; as she told me, to brin^ it up as 
her own ; the which she must neeas do with 
the perfect Hkeness that ever was, for many 
do say she hath other right to it than that of 
first discoverer." 

** By God's body, it be infamous !" cried 
Master Buzzard, in a rude loud voice that 
attracted the attention of all within reach of 
it " The vileness of these women hath no 
rivalry «ave the craft with which they hide 
it They are traitors to honesty, all of them ; 
and I would as soon believe in the trustwor- 
thiness of a cut-purse, as I would in the vir- 
tnousness of any one of them." 

''An' it please you, Master Buzzard, the 
Queen's Highness whose unworthy con- 
itable I am, is a woman, as I have heard," 
here remarked Oliver Dumps, with the air of 



one who cometh to the lesolntioB of dung 
his dutv though it be unpleaaaiit to him. 
"■ And though no later than yesterday I did 
put in the stocks, for wantonness, one Marian 
Loosefish, a woman also, as in my conscience 
I do firmly beheve ; yet as it seemeth to me 
it be like to bring her Majesty's name into 
contempt among fll her loving subjects-— 4he 
which be against the law — ^to say that wo- 
men be given to all manner of villany, and 
to assert at the same time that the Queen's 
Highness is a woman, I must maintain 
it by virtue of my ofl&ce, tlmt if all wo- 
men mav be queans, then is the queen no 
woman.'' 

" Pooh !" exclaimed Master Buzzard. 

" But I will not have it ' pooh,' " cried the 
constable, raising his voice, and seeming m 
some indiffnation. " It be flat contumacious- 
ness, and very sedition. 1 will allow of it 
on no account ; and I charge you, on your 
allegiance declare the Queen's Highness no 
woman, or any such vileness, else will I 
straight with you to the cage." 

" What, wouldst put a gentleman in the 
cage ?" cried Sir ^fathaniel, as if in some 
surprise. " Hath no respect for persons ?" 

♦* No, nor for parsons either, should they 
conduct themselves unadvisedly," answered 
tlie little man determinedly. " I am put in 
authority for the preservation of tlie peace, 
and it bohoovetlx me to keep good heed there 
be no idle prating like to lead to a brawl." 

"The man's an ass," said Master Buz- 
zard, in very evident contempt. 

" Hullo, my masters ! what hath caused 
this unseemly to do amongst you?" called out 
John a Combe, as, drawn by the constable's 
loud voice, and violent manner, he, with 
others, was attracted to the table. "I mar- 
vel, on such an occasion as this, to see any 
quarrelling. I pray you, say the matter of 
difference betwixt you, that I may do my 
best, as speedy as may be, to bring it to an 
amicable ending." 

" Marry, this is it," replied Oliver, in no 
way abating the greatness of his indignation, 
whilst Master Buzzard sat with a perfect 
indifferency, mingled with some scorn of the 
whole business, rocking himself on his chair, 
" Master Buzzard hath given me ill words, 
and I will have the law of him ; moreover, 
ho hath spoken shamefully of the queen's 
grace, for the which he shall have to makd 
proper amends ; and, lastly, he hath insinu- 
ated evil opinions of my lady, the wife of his 
worship Sir Thomas Lucy, iii particular, 
and of all women in general, saying that 
they be notoriously dishonest, and ever given 
to unlawful behavior." 

" What he hath spoken ill of you, worthy 
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Master Cbostable, be snre he said in jest," 
nnuLiked John a Combe. '* And I cannot 
believe you to be so mmeighborly as to allow 
of such a thing moving you." 

*' Nay, but he hath called me an ass, Mas- 
ter Combe, and there be no jest in that as I 
can see," cried out the offended constable. 
« He meant it as a jest depend on't," re- 
plied the other. 

" Ay, 'twas a jest out of all doubt," here 
observed Sir Nathaniel, just after draining 
his goblet. ^ Didst not take it take it for a 
jest, Ticklebreech ?" added he, turning to 
his companion. 

" 0' my life yes, an't please your reve- 
rence," answered the schoolmaster; ^'as 
excellent good jest as ever I heard." 

** Well, an' it be a jest, indeed," said Oli- 
ver Dumps, in a quieter tone ; " believe me 
I was ignorant of it, else would I have said 
nought of the matter, for I am not so crab- 
bed as to take offence where none be intend- 
ed; but what saith he concerning his ill 
speech of the queen ? that was no jest, at 
least he will find it none, I warrant you." 

** You must have misunderstood his mean- 
ing surely ?" observed John a Combe. " 'Tis 
not at all in reason that one known to be so 
well disposed towards her Majesty as is 
Master Buzzard, should say so much as one 
single word to her prejudice." 

" K he said not all women be mere wan- 
tons, count me the Ivingest knave in Chris- 
tendom," asserted tne constable with some 
vehemence. 

" Perchance he may have said, it, but that 
he had any such meaning will I never be- 
lieve," remarked Master Combe. 

" I wiU wager my life on it he had a very 
different meaning," exclaimed the curate. 
Then called he to his sworn-fellow, ** What 
sayest, Lanthomjaws ?" 

" Please your reverence, I will vouch for 
it, his meaning must needs have been of a 
clean contrary sort," readily answered the 
schoolmaster. 

** Marry then, since that be the opinion 
of these honest gentlemen, I vdll not stir in 
the matter further," said Oliver. " I would 
tortuie no man's speech to. do him hurt, not 
I, even though I might be made alderman to- 
morrow for't. But touching my lady, Sir 
Thomas Lucy's wife, I heard of a child she 
had found and bringeth up as her own, of 
the which if I remember me. Master Buz- 
zard believeth the good lady to be the mo- 
ther, without consent first had and obtained 
of his worship, her husband ; and this I take 
it, can be no other than scandalum magna- 
tum — a terrible heinous offence as I nave 
heaitL" 



^ I cannot believe Master Bvzmd would 
speak of such a matter, save as the common 
talk of the vulgar, sort, who know no bet- 
ter," said John a Combe. For mine own 
part, there is nothing of which I am so well 
assured as of the wonderful excellence of 
woman. All that extreme force of rhetoric 
could speak, or most famous cunning of the 
pen could describe, in my humble opinion 
could never give her such sufficient justice 
as her infinite merits deserve. Whatever 
there is of goodness — whatever there is of 
kindness, of pitifulness of heart, of noble- 
ness of disposition, have their chiefest place 
in her, ana she is the origin of that mar- 
velous sweet power that gives humanity its 
rarest excellence, and binds all nature in 
one unending chain that never rusts, that 
will not clog, and that cannot be sundered 
— ^the links whereof are those endearing 
sjnnpaUiies that join to form the universfu 
bonaage of the affections. Such bountiful 
store of graces does she poss|i3ss, that air 
though poets from eailiest time have been 
endeavoring to make them known to the 
world, in our own day such attractions as 
have escaped notice, are found to be out of 
all number ; and it hath been well asserted, 
the same is like to continue to latest pos- 
terity. Methinks there shall be no need of 
sayin? aught to show what great share she 
hath m the production of everything that 
tendeth to happiness in this world, for you 
cannot help knowing that all true pleasure 
is of her giving. Of her excellence I 
would content myself with asking — ^What 
virtue is like to a woman's ? — ^What honesty 
is like to a woman's? — ^What love, what 
courage, what truth, what generousness^ 
what self-denial, what patience under afflic- 
tion, and forgiveness for wrong come at all 
nigh unto such as a woman 8iK>weth ? Be- 
lieve me the man who cannot honor so truly 
divine a creature, is an ignorant poor fellow, 
whom it would be a compliment to style a 
fool ; or an ungrateful mean wretch, whom 
charitv preventeth me from calling a villain.'* 
"Thou liest, knave!" shouted Master 
Buzzard, starting to his feet, and drawing 
his rapier, and looking to be in a monstrous 
deadlv rage. " Thou art thyself but a pal- 
try villain as ever lived, and a coward to 
boot, as I will presently prove — so come on, 
or I will make no more account of thy pes- 
tilent body Uian I would of a stinking^ 
mackerel." 

"Aid in the Queen's name, vou that be 
good men and true !" exclaimed the consta- 
ble, amidst the shrieks of the women and 
the outcries of the men, as he bustled up 
between the expected combatants. 
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'^pQt down yoxar weq>on, Master Baz- 
zud, I pray you," cried John Shakspeare, 
hastenii^ with others to the scene. 

^ I will cut off thy ears as a supper for 
my dogs !" continued Master Buzzard, seem- 
ing to increase in his passion. 

" A riot ! a riot ! Surrender you my pris- 
oner in the Queen's name !" added Oliver 
Dumps, advancing close to the offender, as 
if with the intention of seizing him. 

" Out fool, or I, will pin thee to the wall," 
shouted Master Buzzard, making a pass at 
the constable, the which to avoid he made 
a leap of so prodigious a length, it. hath 
been said he never did such a feat before or 
since. 

" Oh, here will be a foul murder done !" ex- 
claimed Dame Shakspeare, piteously wring- 
ing of her hands. 

" Come on fellow, and take thy death !" 
cried Master Buzzard, going furiously at 
John a Combe, who had got his weapon out 
in readiness to defend himself, but ere his 
opponent reached within thrusting distance, 
J(Mm Shakspeare had fast hold ot his arm, 
and others springing on him at the same 
moment, he was soon deprived of all means 
of offence. 

" I marvel a person of your quality should 
be for a quarrel at such a time as this," ob- 
served his host. 

" Is't fittinj^ such a pitiful coxcomb of a 
fellow shoulapreach to me,'* cried the other 
very furiously, striving to break from those 
who held him. 

"Hold him fast, good neighbors," ex- 
claimed Oliver Dumps, now coming nearer, 
seeing that his prisoner was disarmed. " Let 
bim go on no account, I pray you. He 
bath sought to do me deadly injury in the 
execution of my office, and it cannot but go 
bard with him at assize." 

" I beseech you, pass it over !" said John 
a Combe. '' It was but some sudden heat 
of temper in him, and I doubt not he will 
regret it in the morning." 

" Away coward ; I spit at thee !" shouted 
Master Buzzard, in a fiercer rage than ever, 
as he was being borne out at the door. '^ I 
do long to be at thee. I would make more 
boles in thy body than shall be found in a 
sieve." 

" Bring him along, neighbors," cried the 
constable. " We'll spoil this killing humor 
of his, I promise you." 

Master Buzzard was forcibly carried out 
of the house, yet without any rudeness on 
the part of his bearers, who because of his 
quality were loth he should be punished for 
his brawling ; and alter much opposition 
from Oliver Dumps wanting to be thought 



the Queen's trusty officer, who liked not of 
an offence being hushed up, it was agreed 
that no notice should be taken of it, on con- 
dition of the offender's going peaceably 
home. In the mean time, the guests re- 
covering from their alarm, got to dancing a 
measure, and other diversions, as if nought 
had happened to disturb their sports, and 
went not away till late, vowing that of all 
the merry meetings they had oeen at, for 
the pleasure they had had, none had been 
like to tiie christening of William Shaks- 
peare. 



CHAPTER III. 

These things begin 
To look like dangers, now, worthy my fiitea. 
Fortune, I see thy worst ; let doubtful states. 
And things uncertain hang upon thy will ; 
Me surest death shall render certain still. 

Ben Jons.>w. 
I held it ever 
Virtue and cunning were endowments greater 
Than nobleness and riches ; careless heirs 
May the two latter darken and expend ; 
But immortality attends the former. 
Making a man a god. 

Shaksfeaee. 
Their angry looks, their deadly daunting blows. 
Might witness well that in their hearts remained 
As cankered hate, disdain, and furious mood. 
As ever bred in bear or tiger's breast. ' 4^ 

Gascoyme. ^ 

" Saul, what art doing ?" 

*' Looking to see that the gesses and belb 
of this tercel gentle be in the properest trim, 
master." 

"Ay, well thought of; but, as I have 
ever marked, thou hast wonderful foresight." 

" Marry, my sight be good enough ; me- 
thinks I can trace a hawk as well as any." 

" In truth thou hast many commendable 
qualities, and I would fain give some token 
of how well esteemed they are of me." 

" Indeed ! but that be kind of you, master ; 
monstrous kind ! and, as for my qualities, I 
doubt they be anything out of the common. 
Perad venture I atti as cunning at the rear- 
ing of hawks as any fellow in Warwick- 
shire ; at quarterstafi, wrestling, pitch the 
bar, running at the quintain, and other 
games, care for none; and will dance a 
morrice, plav the hobby-horse in the May 
games, or take a fling at a Shrove-tide cock, 
with as much perfectness as you shall see 
among a thousand." 

His master was silent for a minute or so; 
yet his aspect wore a troubled, and by ao 
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'means pleasing expression, that looked as if 
he wanted to disburden liis mind of some- 
thing. For a while he kept feeding of a 
hawK he held on his wrist. His companion 
was a sturdy varlet of some thirty years, 
with. a freckled face, a thick clumsy head, 
and features expressive of one alike reck- 
less and impudent. He was clad in a for- 
ester*s frock of Kendal green, confined at 
the waist with a belt, having a pocket at 
the side, below which little could be seen, 
save his crimson hose and thick buff boots ; 
and he wore a rapier and a dagger. Of 
these two the one was Master Buzzard, of 
whom the reader hath already some know- 
ledge, and the other was his man Saul, his 
chief favorite and confidant. They were to- 
gether in the hall, once a fair chamber, in 
Master Buzzard's house, with a famous tim- 
ber roof, and a goodly store of old armor 
hung about, but on account of the great 
number of hawks and dogs that were kept 
in it, some being here ancTsome there, a lit- 
ter of pups in one comer and a cast of fal- 
cons in another, with lurchers, dee^ hounds, 
and spaniels of every kind, running in and 
out of every hole and corner, with little re- 
gard to cfeanliness, the place was scarce fit 
for any human being to be in. All amongst 
the corslets and plates of mail, were nailed 
the skins of herons and the tails of foxes, 
the antlers of a stag and the heads of divers 
kinds of wild fowl, badgers, pole-cats, and 
other vermin ; and there seemed to be but 
little furniture in ordinary use, as chair or 
table, unencumbered with things necessary 
for hawking, or hunting, or fishing, or some 
sport of a like nature. On a corner of a 
long table, close to where Master Buzzard 
was standing, there stood a tray with the 
remains of a pasty, and a flagon beside it, 
which was some sign that the place, how- 
ever unsightly it might be, was not badly 
off for victual. 

** Thou knowest, Saul, how good a master 
I have been to thee," continued Master 
Buzzard. 

" Ay, by gog's blood, that do I !" exclaim- 
ed his man, with great earnestness, ^ and 
many thanks to your worship. Pfaith, there 
is no denying I am well off for a master, for 
one more cunning In hunting, and hawking, 
and all such goodly sports, of a more valor- 
ous nature, let his weapon be what it may ; 
or of a more trul^ prodigal disposition, upon 
any proper occasion, I doubt hugely, I should 
meet with, sought I ever so. Marry, if your 
worship is as well off for a servant as am I 
for a master, then ought we to be envied of 
all men.*' 

** By Qod^B I value not my best goshawk 



as I do thy faithful service," re|died his mas- 
ter, still seeming to keep his attention fixed 
upon his bird. ** In truth, Saul, I do look 
upon thee as my right hand ; and I do in- 
tend, before any very long time hath passed, 
to show thee such excellent instance of my 
good will as must rejoice thee infinitely to 

866. 

"Tore George! master, I want none 
such," said his companion, albeit with a 
marvelous lack of sincerity. " Yet would 
I on no account baulk the generousness of 
your humor. I am not unmindful how oft 
vour worship hath stood between me and 
harm, when a parcel of poor liusey wolsey 
knaves of the town yonder, went about tell- 
ing of me the horriblest slanders that ever 
was heard." 

"Ay, it hath been said of many thou 
wert he who stabbed Daniel Short, of Bars- 
ton, who was found dead in the meadow," 
observed the other, regarding of his goshawk 
with a more intense earnestness. '' But I 
heeded them not. It was sworn before the 
hiffh bailiff thou didst misuse Joan Spring- 
field at the town end. and he was for pro- 
ceeding against thee with as much severity 
as might be ; but I stayed him in the matter. 
And there was much ado made of thy 
shooting at Daniel Buckthorn, of the Mill ; 
and it would have gone hard with thee had 
I not stepped in and hushed all up." 

** Never was man so abused I" exclaimed 
Saul with a very monstrous vehemency. " I 
have enemies, master, — scores of them, I 
promise you ; and they be such thorough- 
going cowards and dastardly poor villains as 
cannot come with any fair weapon before 
me, and challenge me with the infamy they 
would lay to my charge, that I might disprove 
it on their pestilent bodies, but needs must 
whisper all manner of the horriblest false 
stuff that ever was uttered, among ^uch piti- 
ful fools as they can get to listen to them. 
'Slife, master ! there be no living for such 
knaves, and an honest man might as wellgo 
hang at once as be pestered with them. l<^r 
mine own part, I do think the ridding of the 
world of any a very commendable thing ; 
and could I meet with one who had been 
playing his knave*s tricks on your worship, 
or on any other for whom I am so bound, 
I would slit his weason for him whenever 
the time served, and none should be the 
wiser." 

A smile of peculiar meaning appeared on 
the face of Master Buzzard at this inti- 
mation. 

"Dost know John a Combe?" inquired 
the latter with an assumed indifferency. 

" Know John in Combe !" exclaimed Saul 
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m some surprise, and with a more evident 
contempt. " Is he not the errantest skip- 
jack in all the country round 7 — a fine Sun- 
day raideman, forsooth ! that looks as if he 
layem himself np in lavender o'nights, that 
he may smell sweet i'the morning 7 Why he 
is as common as the stocks, and as like to be 
avoided by all true men as is the pillory or 
the whipping-post. I should as soon expect 
Gkimmer Lambswool to inquire for the gos- 
sip's bridle, as your worship to ask after ^hn 
a Combe. 'Sblood! he taketh upon him, 
too, to come Master perfection over us, and 
must needs be seeking to be thought an ex- 
ample of goodness, and wisdom, and every 
virtue under the sun, thinking to be as fa- 
mous as Sir Guy of Warwick. I would 
forfeit a year's wages found I not more vir- 
tue in a bunch of nettles than you shall 
discover in him, search you from now till 
doomsday." 

Master Buzzard sought not to interrupt 
his man in his speech, for a very excellent 
reason, because it was much to his liking, 
the which the other knew full well; for 
he was a cunning knave, that ever stu- 
died to jump with his master^s humor at all 
times, and was aware of what had passed 
betwixt him and Master Combe, and more- 
over, was willing enough to reap advantage 
of it. 

** Indeed, I take him to be as scurvy a 
fellow as any that lives," observed Master 
Buzzard with wonderful bitterness. 

** That is he, out of all doubt," replied his 
man in much the same sort of spirit. '* I 
hate such popinjays. It be monstrous fine 
certainly for such a paltry knave as he is to 
be ever schooling of your worship, as it 



were" — 



u 



I tell thee, Saul, I will endure his swag- 
gering airs no longer !" exclaimed Master 
Blizzard, interrupting his man with great 
fierceness. *' He is ever thrusting mm- 
self in my way — a murrain on him ! I 
cannot do as my wont for his pestilent med- 
dling. Wherever he is I must need play 
mumchance. All run to John a Combe ; all 
bend to John a Combe ; all listen to John a 
Combe ! 'Slife ! it maketh me mad to see 
him so noticed, so praised, so courted, whilst 
his betters must be thrust aside as worthy 
of no better heed than a mangy cur." 

«• Doth the caitiff ruffle it so bravely ?" 
inquired the other. " Well, never heard I 
of such thorough impudency. But what 
ignorant poor fools must be they who would 
& led by him! Marry! I am so moved 
with indignation at the slights put on your 
worahip by so paltry a vilGiin, that I know 



not what mischief I should be ready to do 
him." 

" But that is not the worst of it," con- 
tinued his master with more vehemence. 
<'He hath put on me intolerable affronts, 
and as yet ail attempts, seek I when I wonkl, 
to be revenged of Mm, have been bootless. 
No later than this very morning, scarce an 
hour gone, meeting him alone in the back 
lane, I drew upon him, thinking I had him 
sure ; but the villain carried some amulet or 
devilish charm; for though I made my 
deadliest thrusts with all the skill of whicn 
I am master, he remained unhurt, and in a 
short space my weapon was sent flying out 
of my hand a full twenty yards ; whereupon, 
with a Judas smile, the villain bowed to me, 
and wishing me ' Good day,' took himsdf off 
on the instant." 

" O' my life ! 'twas but a coward's trick, 
master!" cried Saul. "I marvel you did 
not after him and stick him as he went." 

'* By this hand, I would gladlv have done 
it !" exclaimed his master. " But I was so 
confounded at the flight of my rapier, and 
at the fellow's assurance, that I knew not 
what to be at, and ere I had resolved, he 
had gone clean out of 8ia[ht. Doubtless he 
will go bruiting it abroad, as far as he can, 
how he had me at his mercy and spared my 
life. 'Slife !" continued he with an exceed- 
ing uneasy and malignant look with him, 
" methinks I am poorly served when such a 
fellow as tliis can do me all manner of of- 
fence, and go unjiarmed." 

"Nay, by your leave, master, not so,** 
quickly answered Saul, " when you have 
had my service in this business, I will be 
bold to say you shall not count yourself 
poorly served." 

**I would I could be well rid of him," 
said Master Buzzard in a lower voice. 

" If it please you, master, let that be my 
care," observed the other. 

** I hear that he is oft to be met with af- 
ter dark in the narrow lane at the town 
end," observed Master Buzzard, his voice 
gradually sinking to a whisper. 

" A goodly place, and a goodly time too,'* 
added Sie otlier, with a sort of half audible 
laugh, " but mayhap his worship shall choose 
to go there once too often." Thus went they 
on, as bad men do concert their villanies, 
half ashamed to look each other in the face, 
and as their intentions became manifest, 
dropping their voices to a close whisper, 
that the evil they would be about might not 
be heard of any. But in this I can follow 
them no longer, having game in view mors 
worthy of the reader's attention. 
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There was a ball to be holden at the town 
that day, at which the aldermen and others 
I of the corporation had been summoned in 
such terms as showed it to be a matter of 
the very honest importance that called them 
together. Whether it related to certain in- 
telligence of some rebi^lliun broke out against 
the Queen's Highness, to risings of the pa- 
pists, or to rumors of invasion from the 
Spaniards, seemed not to be clearly ascer- 
tained ; for among the honest burgesses who 
had got note of this extraordinary meeting, 
there were heard as many reasons for it as 
there were tongues to speak them, whereof 
the general belief at last rested upon the 
three above named. That nothing threaten- 
ed to affect the immediate safety of the town 
was apparent from the usual air of careless- 
ness and security that prevailed throughout 
the principal street. Here might be seen a 
troop of boys fresh broke out from school, 
hallooing like mad ; there a knot of a mean- 
er sort at play, whilst a little one from the 
school, though hastening home to his pa- 
rents, kept casting behind him a wistful 
look, as if he did long to join in their pas- 
time. One or two big dogs were seen 
stretched at their lengtii by their master's 
doors, and now and then some one or 
otiier of a smaller kind would dart out of a 
doorway, yelping at the heels of the noisy 
children, till one more courageous tlian his 
fellows would up with a stone, and send him 
back yelping louder than he came, making 
the tailor leap from his board, the cordwain- 
er throw down his lapstone, and the appren- 
tice leave liis work, to see what was the 
hubbub. Here and there careful mothers 
were calling out of their casements to has- 
ten home their boys, or some provident house- 
wife would be casting a store of victual for 
the feeding of her stock of fowls, who, with 
fluttering wings and eager throats, would be 
seen eagerly nocking towards her. 

In several places, there might be seen 
some two or tlu'ee of the neighm)rs convers- 
ing soberly and with great show of earnest- 
ness, more particularly about the doors of 
the principal burgesses ; and in front of the 
casements of Master Alderman Mahnsey, 
the vintner, where there was a famous 
group, with a horseman in the midst, look- 
ing to be so busy of speech as to pay but 
litde heed to the tankards and arinking 
horns held by some of them. Opposite was 
the dwelling of Master Alderman Dowlas, 
the draper, with its lower windows showing 
divers rolls of cloth of sundry colors, whilst 
at the open casement above sat his buxom 
fidr wife, with Mistress Malmsey at her side, 
plying of her needle with a very commend- 



able industry, and as it seemed using her 
tongue with a like speed. Coming down 
the street was a drove of cows, some of 
which must needs put their heads in the 
water-trough before the inn, thinking to 
have a good drink, but the stable boys would 
not allow of it, for they drove them off pre- 
sently, by throwing up their arms, and mak- 
ing a great shouting. A little curly-haired 
child scarce big enough to run alone, was 
standing in the midst of the road mooing at 
the catUe as bold as you please, and putting 
out its Uttle hands as if to prevent them 
going further ; and an elder sister, with a 
marvellous anxious frightened face, was 
rushing from a neighboring door-way to 
hurry him out of danger. All the case- 
ments, and nearly all tli^ doors, stood invit- 
ingly open for it was a hot summer's day 
at the latter end of June, and every where 
there where signs of a desire to be relieved 
of the oppressive sultriness of the mtmo- 
sphere, cither by seeking of the shady place, 
or where a draught of cooler air might be 
gained, or by drinking of tankards of cider 
and other refreshing Rquors, wherever they 
might be had. 

For all this gossiping and carelessness 
on every side, it was noted that one or two 
of the elder aldermen who were going to the 
hall, wore visages of exceeding gravity, and 
seemed intent upon avoiding the approaches 
of such of their townsmen as they met in 
their way, with looks so suspicious and 
fearful, that the latter knew not what to 
make of it. Presently, there came by John 
Shakspeare and Master Combe, likewise on 
their way to the hall ; but they looked to be 
in a more serious humor even than the al- 
dermen, and would on no account stop for 
any, which was the more strange, because 
both were well known to be of a most 
friendly spirit, and had ever cheerfully an- 
swered any man's salutation. 

" Whether so fast, my master ?" shouted 
Sir Nathaniel, as hd popped his fat rosy face 
out at the casement to call them. ** Dost 
pass so exquisite a house of entertainment 
as this, at the pace thou art going, when the 
sun seemeth to be intent upon making of us 
so many St. Bartholomews? Two rabid 
dogs could not have behaved less reasonably 
towards good liquor. Prithee, come and 
share with us, and doubt not being welcome, 
even if thou pay for all." 

To this invitation, the two merely shook 
their heads and continued on their way, to 
the huge discontent of the curate and the 
schoolmaster, who, at the sight of them, ex- 
pected to have had at least an extra tankard 
or two without hurt to their own purses. 
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Mm SlwkapeaieMid his friend then pio- 
ceeded without furthw hindrance to the 
chmch, and soon afterwards entered the 
vestiy — a chamber of no great dimensions, 
furnished only with a Ions table, at the head 
of which was a high-backed chair, and on 
each side were a couple of benches. In 
th^ chair was the high bailiff, one Timothy 
Mallet, the wheelwright Opposite, on a 
low stool, with a many pajpers, and two or 
three huge books before him, sat the dimin- 
utive form of Jemmy Catchpole, the town 
lawyer, who was said to be so learned in the 
law as to be fitter to be a judge of assize 
than any Uving. His sharp grey eyes 
twinkled with a perpetual restlessness, and 
his parchment^kin seemed growing of a 
deeper yellow, as, with a pen in his hand, 
he watched or made notes of the matter pro- 
ceeding. On each side were seated such 
of the aldermen as attended, Ukewise others 
of the corporation who were not of the al- 
dermen; and Master Alderman Malmsey, 
with his purple in-grain countenance and 
very puncneon of a person, who afiected the 
orator in no small measure, was on his 
legs, if such round things as he had might 
be so called, denouncing with a monstrous 
vehemency a motion, then under discussion, 
fof repairing the parish well. Some listened 
to him attentively, others were conversing 
apart; but it might have been noted, that a 
few wore aspects so anxious as plainly 
showed their minds were intent on another 
matter. His argument was to the effect, 
that water was a thing which all honest 
men ought to eschew, unless as at tho mar- 
riage at Cana it could be turned intu wine, 
and that wine was a thing most absolute 
and necessary to a man's well doing ; there- 
fore, it would be much better to buy a pipe 
of such fine hippocras as he could sell them, 
for the use of the corporation, than to apply 
any of its funds for the repairing of so un- 
profitable a thing as a well. At this, up- 
started at once a baker and a butcher, 
swearing with equal vehemency, that no- 
thing was so necessary as plenty of bread 
and meat, and advocating the greater lauda- 
bleness of laying in a store of such victual, 
which they could not do better than have of 
them, to wasting the corporation funds in 
the project that had so injudiciously been 
proposed. Others might have followed in a 
like strain, but at this instant John Shaks- 
peare, who had waited with his stock of pa^ 
tience getting to be less and less every mo- 
ment, now rose, and with his honest face 
somewhat pale and of an uneasy expression, 
proceeded to take a share in the debate. It 
waa noticed, that on his rising, the few who 



had ai^peared io mimiiidftil of wbtt wis go- 
ing (m, looked marvelously attentive ; and 
the others, as if curious to know what one 
so well esteemed had to say on the matter, 
were no less careful listeners. 

" I pray you lose not the precious time in 
such idle stuf as this," exclaimed he. " We 
want your wisest counsel. We are threat- 
ened with such calamity as is enough at the 
mere thought of it, to strike us d^ with 
fear. We cannot thrust it aside. It hath 
come upon us unprepared. All that can be 
done is to endeavor to keep the mischief in 
as narrow a compass as may be possible. 
Up and be doing then, my masters, without 
a moment's delaying, for the negligence of 
one may be the oestruction of all. 

At the hearing of this discourse, so differ- 
ent from what all, excepting the anxious 
few, expected, the greater number stared in 
absolute astonishment, and the rest waited 
as if in the expectation of hearing what was 
to follow. 

"My friends!" continued the speaker, in 
a low, thick voice, as if he could scarce 
speak, ** The plague is in Stratford /" 

" The plague r' exclaimed many in the 
same moment of time, leaning forward from 
their seats, breathless with horror and sur* 
prise. 

" I would to God there could be a doubt 
of it!" replied John Shakspeare. "My 
worthy and approved good friend. Master 
Combe, of whose honorableness there can 
be none here present who have not had 
excellent evidence, hath, in one of the mani- 
fold generous c^ces he is ever intent upon 
doing to his poorer neighbors, made this 
doleful discovery; and with the advice of 
divers of the most experienced of my fellow 
burgesses, who alone knew of it from me, I 
have had you here assembled, that you might 
learn from him the exact truth, and then 
consider amongst yourselves which will be 
the fittest way of providing for the common 
safety." 

At this there was a dead silence; and 
when Master Combe stood up, every eye 
was strained to scrutinize him, and every 
ear stretched forward to hear the most dis- 
tinctly the promised communication. 

" I pray you, my worthy neighbors and 
friends, fear nothing!" exclaimed John a 
Combe ; " fear will only make you the vic- 
tim of what you dread; but courage and 
good conduct will help you to drive the pes- 
tilence from your door. That it doth exist 
amongst us, I wouldl could doubt ; and this 
is how I came at the knowledge of it. Hear- 
ing that there was a poor family visited with 
1 a sudden sickness, of which some were like 
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to (fie had tbey not help presently, I speeded 
thither with what medicine I usuaJly carry 
on such occasions knowing them to be of 
special benefit in divers disorders. In a low 
cottage, ruinous, and exceeding dirty, I came 
upon the sufierers. As Grod me save, I 
there saw a sight such as I have not seen in 
my whole life before; and trust in Jesu 
never to see again. I entered at the kitchen, 
where, in one comer, on a litter of rushes, I 
beheld one dead, the father of this wretched 
family, and, by his side, his wife in the last 
agonies; the fixed stare of whose yellow 
eyeballs settling into death, I saw at a 
glance made all help of medicine out of the 
case. A babe was crawling on the floor 
towards her ; but it had a sickly look with 
it that was ghastly to see. In another cor- 
ner was a young girl dead also, her fair face 
getting to be discolored and unsightly ; and 
m a chair was a boy who, by his dress, I 
knew was used to labor in the fields, and he 
complained he felt so deadly bad he could 
not return to his work. I went into another 
chamber, where was the old grannam, lying 
upon a truckle bed, moaning terribly, but 
saying nought ; and doubled up at her feet 
was iSe figure of another ancient dame, who 
had been her nurse till she dropped where 
she was, and could not be got to move hand 
or foot I was informed, by a charitable 
neighbor who came in with me, that this ill- 
ness had only appeared amongst them since 
the preceding night, soon after unpacking of 
a parcel they had received by the carrier 
from some friends in London. On hearing 
this I had a sudden misgiving, for I had re- 
ceived certain intelligence the day previous, 
that the pestilence had broke out there. My 
heart was too full to speak ; and when I was 
f uitiier told, that in addition to the inmates 
of the cottage, sundry of the neighbors who 
had called in, hearing of their sickness, had 
been taken with a like disorder, one of whom 
had given up the ghost not half an hour 
since, my suspicion took firmer ground. 
Presently I examined one of the dead. My 
fears then received terrible confirmation. 
The plague spot was upon him. Having 
given such orders as I thought necessary, 
without exciting any alarm, I fumigated 
myself well, wm acquainted my good friend, 
John Shakspeare, with the fesuful truth; 
and by his advice you have been called here 
to take instant measures to prevent the 
spreading of this direful calamity. In what^ 
soever thing I may be of service at this un- 
happy time, I pray you use me as one friend 
would use another. Believe me, I will do it 
lovingly, whatever may be required." 
Though the speaker concluded what he 



had tr say, for some moments' space noB^ 
sought to interrupt the awful silence iwiudK. 
followed, but sat hke so many statues of fear^ 
with eyes almost starting from their sockets^ 
mouths partly open, and big drops of pers{i— 
ration standing upon their wrinkled fore*^ 
heads. Of the most terrified was the little 
lawyer upon the stool, who, leaning his el- 
bows on the table, and with his pointed cfaiii 
resting upon his palms, kept his sharp eyes 
fixed upon John a Combe, looking mor^ 
frightened as the other proceeded in his naiv 
ration, till he gave voice to his constematioD 
in an audible groan. Presently, some began 
to turn their gaze from Master Combe to 
each other, and finding in every fiice the hor- 
ror so visible in their own, tiiey remained 
stupified and bewildered, till one msh unto 
the door rushed out, and with the look of one 
struck with a sudden frenzy, ran home, shout- 
ing at the top of his voice, ** The plague ! the 
plague !" and many ethers of that assembly, 
put out of all discretion by the greatness of 
their fear, made from the place with as much 
speed of foot as they coidd use, in the hope 
of securing the safety of themselves and fa^ 
milies. They that were left, then proceeded 
to take counsel among themselves what was 
fittest to be done ; and Master Combe, being 
invited by them to assist in their delibera- 
tions, did give such excellent advice, that it 
was agre^ to by all, with wonderful admira- 
tion of his wisdom and greatness of heart ; 
and they sat for several hours making reso- 
lutions in accordance with what he had pro- 
posed. 

" I cannot hear of a denial," said Master 
Combe to John Shakspeare, as they were re- 
turning together from the hall. " This can 
be now no proper place for your sweet wife 
and her young son, or any of her family. 
Stay they here, it must be at the hazard of 
their lives, for none can say who shall escape ; 
whilst if they seek refuge in my poor dwell- 
ing till the danger ham passed, they need 
have communication with none, and so shall 
be in no peril." 

** In honest truth, I like it weD, Master 
Combe, and am much beholden to you for 
your friendly care," replied his companion. 
" Yet am I fearful of accepting of your cour- 
tesy, thinking it may put you to inconveni- 
ence, and to some danger also." 

" Speak not of it, an' you love me," said 
the other, with a very sincere earnestness ; 
" it is at your entire disposal, as long as it 
may be art your need. As for myself, this is 
my place. Whilst so many of my neighbors 
are m such imminent peril, here will I remain 
to do them whatever office may be expedient 
for their good." 
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** An' if it pleaseiyou, worthy nr, I will 
•igt you with wh»fc humble ability I have,'* 
added John Shakspeare ; ** I will take order 
that my dame and her babe proceed forthwith, 
with their attendants, to the security pro- 
vided for them ; for which sweet kindness I 
and mine shall feel.bound to you ever after, 
and will make provision for her having all 
things necessary ; and then I will holamy- 
self in readiness to do whatsoever you shall 
thmk fittest" 

" I would accept of no help in this matter 
sooner than your own," answered Master 
Combe; "knowing your thorough honesty 
and well disposedness, as I do ; yet, methinks 
you sludl find sufficient in this strait to watch 
over the safety of those dearest to you, and 
cannot advisedly, when they are looking to 
you for help, put your life in jeopardy for the 
security of others." 

" Nay, by your leave. Master Combe, 
though I am no scholar, I cannot allow of 
thaV^ exclaimed John Shakspeare, with some 
eagerness ; methinks my duty to my neigh- 
bon calleth me to their assistance when they 
shall require it of me, quite as loudly as it 
mayyourself." 

" But forget you how many are dependant 
on your exertions for an honest living, which 
is not my case," answered his companion. 

" I will see to their safety, and I will look 
wilii as much care as I may to my own," said 
the other earnestly ; " but, in mine own opi- 
nion, I should be deserving of the good will 
of none, were I to slink away when danger 
was at the heels of my friends, and leave 
them to stand it as they might, whilst I cared 
only for the safety, of myself and what be- 
longed to me." 

** Your hand, honest John Shakspeare !" 
cried Master Combe, shaking his friend's 
Imnd very heartily in his own. " Believe me, 
I love you all the better for having such no- 
tions. But I must down this lane," conti- 
nued he, as they stood together at tlie comer. 
** I beseech you hasten your sweet wife as 
much as you can, that she may out of the 
town with as little delay as need be at such a 
time, and I will with aU convenient speed to 
my liouse to prepare for her reception. A fair 
good niffht to you, neighbor." 

" God speed you, worthy sir, in all you 
do!" exclaimed the other, widi the same 
friendly feeling, as Master Combe proceeded 
cm his way. " There wends as good a man 
as ever broke bread !" continued he, when the 
object of his praise was out of hearing ; and 
he stood where he was for some minutes, 
leaniiig on his staff, with his honest heart 
full of admiration, watching the nro?ress of 
his companion, till a turning of tne lane hid 



him fhxn his view. It was now jut «p on 

twilight, and the lane being bordeved by tall 
trees, closely planted and in their fidlest foli- 
age, a great portion of it was in deep shadow ; 
but this seemed only to make more fresh and 
vivid the high bank on the other side which 
led up into a cornfield, whereof the rich yel- 
low ears, and the crimson poppies blushing 
beneath them, as seen in every gap of the 
hedge, ^ave promise of abundant harvest ; 
and the hedge, being of elder in great patches 
of blossom, looked at a distance like unto 
pure white linen a drying on the green 
branches. John a Combe, as he walked 
along, noticing the quick movements of the 
bats, whirling here and there in quest of such 
insects as formed their victual, on a sudden 
had his eye attracted by a gleam of light on 
the opposite bank, which at first he took to 
be a glow-worm, but the next moment distin- 
guished a large black mass moving in the 
deep shadow ; the which he had scarce made 
out to be the figure of a man, when two men, 
armed and masked, rushed upon him from 
that very spot. As quick as lightning his 
rapier was out and he on his defence. A 
muttered execration was all he heard, as they 
came upon him both at once, in such a sort 
as proved they would have ,his life if they 
could. John aCombe was on the brink of a 
dry ditch, and within a few yards of a gate 
leading to the cornfield, over against which 
was an opening in the trees that gave a fair 
light to see all around ; and for this he made, 
defending himself the whilst so briskly, that 
neither of his opponents could get him at an 
advantage. Here having got himself with- 
out hurt of any kind, he put his back to the 
gate, and now, seeing that he had before him 
two stout varlets in masks, who pressed on 
him as though they would not be baffled in 
their aims, he presently put forth what cun- 
ning of fence he had, and so nimble was his 
steel, and so quick his movements, that he 
avoided every thrust. This, however, only 
seemed to make them the more savage and 
desperate, and they pressed closer upon him. 
What might have been the end on't, had 
things gone on, I cannot take on me to deter- 
mine; but the conflict was stopped much 
sooner than was expected of any, for one of 
the two was felled to the earth from an un- 
seen hand, and the other varlet at the same 
moment got such a thrust in his wrist as 
made liim incapable of any mischief. 

'* Lie there, caitiff' !" exclaimed John Shak- 
speare, who, loitering at the top of the lane, 
had heard the clash of the weapons, and has- 
tening to the spot had come in time to deal 
a blow with his staff that rid his friend <^ tiie 
fiercest of his assailants. " lie there for a 
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]^fal coward, and a knave to boot. I doubt 
not hanging be too good for thee, tliou mur- 
derous villain, to seek the life of one of so 
excellent a nature. But thou hast not done 
amiss in hiding of thy face, for I warrant we 
shall find rascal writ in every line of it. As 
I live, Master Buzzard !" cried he, in some 
surprise, as he took off the mask of him he 
had knocked down. 

** And here have we no bigger a villain to 
help him than his man Saul !" exclaimed 
John a Combe, as he tore off the visor of the 
other. Master Buzzard came to himself pre- 
sently, for he was but little hurt, and finding 
he had been completely bafiied, he said never 
a word. As soon as he regained his footing, 
with a look of devilish malignity he took him- 
self off, leaving his man to follow as he best 
might. Neither received hindrance from 
Master Combe or his trusty friend, who were 
in truth monstrous glad to be rid of the com- 
pany of such thorough paced villains. 



CHAPTER IV. 

And what's a life 1 A weary pilgrimage, 
Whose glory in one day doth fill the stage 
With childhood, manhood, and decrepit age. 
And what's a life ? The flourishing array 
Of the proud summer meadow, which, to-day, 
Wears her green plush, and is to-morrow — hay. 

QUARLES. 

How now ! Ah me ! 
God and ail saints be good to us ! 

Ben Jonson. 

Death may usurp on nature many hours. 
And yet the fire of life kindle again 
The overpressed spirits. 

Shaesfbare. 

The house of John a Combe, so hand- 
somely offered by him for the reception of 
Dame Sbakspeare and her infant son, lay 
about a mile from Stratford, the nighest way 
across the fields ; and had been built some 
twenty years in a famous quaint pretty style, 
with projecting gables, curiously formed and 
carved; a latticed porch, whereon all man- 
ner of delicate flowers were climbing very 
daintily, and it was enclosed with its garden 
in a high wall that had iron sates, in an arch- 
way in front, from which a broad path led on 
each side of a well-kept lawn right up to the 
house. 

Dame Shakspeare had a famous fire of 
good lo^s burning in her chamber, the light 
whereot shewed 9ie goodly hangings of the 
bed, and rich arras brought from beyond seas 
Chat were about the wainscot, with all the 



store of needful furniture in high presses, 
cupboards, chairs, tables, and the hke, ex« 
quisitely carved in choice woods that stood 
around her on every side. The good dame, 
clad in a simple long garment of linen that 
wrapt her all around, sat at some short dis- 
tance from the fire-dogs, knitting of a pair 
of hose, whilst over against her sat nurse 
Cicely, with the babe in her lap, the front of 
his white frock hid under a dowlas cloth, 
that was carefully tucked under his chin, 
feeding him with a pap-spoon» Nurse talked 
on without ceasing, gossippin? to the mother 
and prattling to the babe, all in a breath ; 
but Dame Shakspeare scarce spoke .a word. 
Indeed, her thoughts were in a strange mis- 
giving humor, fearing for the present, and 
doubting of tfie future, till her eye would 
light on her sweet son ; and then noticing of 
his exceeding happiness at what he was 
about, her aspect would catch a sudden 
brightness, ana mayhap she would say some' 
thing' is if there was nought to trouole her. 

" Of tliose who are dead some say there 
is no knowing for the number," continued 
nurse. " They die out of all calculation ; 
not here and there one, as in honest fashion 
they should, but everywhere scores. Hum- 
phrey heard at the gate, of Oliver Dumps, 
that they went so fast, it was supposed there 
would soon be none left to tend the sick.— 
Ods lifelings, what an appetite thou hast !" 
added she, as she kept feeding of the chiW. 
" Beshrew my heart, but thou wouldst eat up 
house and home kept thou this fashion at ail 
times. Well, it's all one. They that are 
dead cannot help themselves ; and for the 
living they must trust in God's mercy. How 
now, chuck ? What, more ! Well, heaven 
send thee good store of victuals ! By ray 
troth, methinks Master Combe shall deserve 
well of us all our days. As for myself, I 
wish I coUld know the service I might do his 
worship, I would not spare my old bones, I 
promise you. He hatli been a mean for the 
preserving of our lives, that be a sure thing; 
for it standeth to reason, had we remained in 
the town, we should have been no better than 
loathsome corpses long since." 

Dame Shakspeare replied not ; but her na- 
ture was too forcibly Impressed with the 
load of obliffation she lay under, not to as- 
sent to all her attendant would express on 
that point. 

".And thou hast especial reason to be 
thankful to him, my young master," con- 
tinued the old woman to her charge ; " by'r 
lady, thou hadst best make haste to be a 
man, and shew his worship how grateful of 
heart thou art for his goodness. And then 
to put us all in so (Electable a place as 
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this,*' added she, looking round the chamber 
in ei^dent admhradon. *' O' my life, 'tis a 
house ^ for a prince, and it hath in it every 
thing that heart could desire. This is his 
worship's own bed<Kihamber, as I have heard. 
Happy the woman who shall have the own- 
ing of it, say I ! I protest when I hear how 
nobly he hath borne himself throughout the 
dreadful raging of this doleful pestilence, I 
am clean lost in wonder and astonishment 
at his intinite goodness." 

" Surely, nurse, it must be somewhat be- 
yond the time they usually come ?" here ex- 
claimed Dame Shakspeare ; " I hope nought 
amiss hath happened to either, and yet I 
fear. Alack, it would go hard with me 
were I to lose my husband; and Master 
Combe hath showed himself so true a friend 
I could not but grieve at his loss. I pray 
God, very heartily, both are safe." 

" Amen !" said the nurse very devoutly. 
"But keep up a good heart, I pray you, 
mistress. I would wager my life on't no 
harm shall happen to them. They must 
needs be much too useful to be spared when 
such pitiful work is going forward. But 
concerning of the time of their usual com-v 
ing, I cannot think it hath yet arrived, 
though mayhap it shall be found to be no 
great way off. Peradventure, rest you pati- 
ent awhile, you shall hear Humpiirey give 
us note of their approach before long. Ha ! 
my young rogue i" continued she, address- 
ing the babe, and fondling him very prettily, 
upon finding he would take no more of her 
food. ** I warrant me now thou hast had a 
famous meal ! Art not ashamed to devour 
such monstrous quantities, when victual is 
80 scarce to be had ? O' my conscience, he 
laughed in my very face ! By your pati- 
ence, mistress, this son of yours is no other 
than a very horrible young reprobate, for he 
seemeth to care for nought wnen he hath ail 
that he standeth in need of." 

" Bless his dear heart 1" cried the much 
deUghted mother, rousing up from her me- 
lancholy at sight of her babe's enjoyment. 
^ It glsuis me more than I can speak to see 
him looking so hearty, and in so rare a 
humor. But I must to the casement, I am 
impatient of tliis seeming long delay ;" and 
60 saying she suddenly rose trom her seat, 
and made for the window, a broad casement 
which looked out over the porch, for the 
chamber was above the ground-lioor, and 
opening it she leaned out to watch for her 
husband. I'he night had set in, though it 
was scarce eight oi the clock ; but being the 
[ latter end of October that was no marvel. 
Bark clouds were hoating heavily in the 
Bky, and the trees, thougn half denuded of 



their foliage, made a famous mstliiig ts t^ 
wind came sweeping am<mg their mncheis. 
Every thing looked indistinct and shadowy 
within the range of sight, and beyond, all 
seemed as though closely wrapt up in a 
shroud. Certes, to one of Dame Shakspeare's 
disposition, the prospect around must have 
appeared wonderful melancholy, and it gave 
a chill to her heart that filled her with mon- 
strous disquietude. All was in perfect silence 
and solitude, save down below, where Hum- 
phrey, armed with a rusty harquebus, was 
marching to and fro within the gate, of 
which station he was exceeding proud, as 
was manifest; for, immediately he caught 
sight of his mistress at the casement, he 
held his piece firm to his side, made himself 
look as tall as he might, and with a terrible 
valorous countenance, as he supposed, con- 
tinued to walk backwards and forwards at 
his post. 

" Hast seen any thing, Humphrey ?" in- 
quired Dame Shakspeare. 

" Yes, mistress, an'it please you," repHed 
he, stopping short in his walk, and holding 
of himself as upright as any dart " I have 
seen old Grammer Lambswool's two sandy 
colored pigs making for home with all the 
speed of foot they were master of." 

" Psha ! hast seen any thing of thy mas- 
ter ?" added the good dame. 

" No, mistress," answered he. 

" Hast seen ought of Master Combe ?" 

" No, mistress." 

Hearing no further questioning; Hum- 
phrey continued his marching ; and his mis- 
tress, in no way satisfied with his intelhgence, 
remained at the casement silent and ab- 
stracted. She could hear nurse Cicely 
walking up and down the chamber, evidently 
by her speech and occasional humming striv- 
ing to get the boy into a sleep. 

" Well, never saw I the hke !" exclaimed 
Cicely, in tones of such monstrous astonish- 
ment as drew the mother's attention in an 
instant. " Instead of getting into a good 
sound sleep as I was assured thou hadst 
fallen into, I know not how long since, here 
art thou as wide awake as am 1, and listen- 
ing to my poor singing with a look as if thy 
very heart was in iu" Certes, it was as the 
nurse had said. The babe lay in her arms, 
seeming in such strange wonder and de- 
lights as surely no babe ever showed before. 
' Kven Dame tSUakspeare marveled somewhat 
to note the amazed smiling aspect of uw 
young son. 

" By my fay !" continued the old woman, 
'^ if this babe come not to be some great mas- 
ter of music, I am hugely mistaken in him. 
I remember me now, this is the first time I 
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have chanced to sing in his hearing. — ^Many, 
an' if his worship be so taken with my music, 
I warrant me he shall have a rare plenty of 
it, for I have as famous a store of ballaoB as 
any woman in Warwickshire." 

** I doubt not they will be well liked of 
him, ju(k;ing of the manner he hath taken the 
first he hath heard," observed his mother. 

At this moment there was heard such 
horrible unnatural screaming and strange 
uproar, that made Dame Shakspeare, more 
full of misgiving than ever, rushed back to the 
casement with as much speed as she could 
use. The first object that met her eye was 
no other than Humphrey, half lying on the 
ground, supporting himself with one arm, 
and one leg doubled under him, and with 
the other hand holding in his trembling 
grasp the harquebus he made so brave a 
show with a few minutes since. He was 
shaking in every limb; his hat had fallen 
off, leaving his face the more visible, which 
bore an aspect of the completest fright ever 
seen. His eyes were starting forward, his 
checks pale, and his mouth half open, one 
jaw knocking against the other as hard as 
they could. Turning her gaze in the direc- 
tion in which the boy was staring, as if in- 
capable of moving away his eyes, though 
for a single instant, she saw a sight the hor- 
ribleness of which made her scream out- 
right. It was a spectral figure at the ffate, 
with long bare arms and legs, all livicfand 
gastly, and a face that seemed more terrible 
to look on than death itself. The pesti- 
lence in its worst stage was apparent in 
every feature; and the glaring eye, blue 
skin, gaunt jaw, and ragged beard, were 
more distinguishable for the sheet in which 
the head and part of the body were wrapped. 
He shook the iron bars of the gate as if he 
would have them down, and tried to cUmb 
them, all the whilst giving out such piercing 
shrieks as made the blood run cold to hear. 

*' Jesu preserve the child !" exclaimed the 
terrified mother. 

*^ Flames and the rack !" shouted a hollow 
sepulchral voice, as he shook the iron bars 
again and again. *' Hell rages in my every 
vein ! I^res eat into my heart ! O mercy !^* 
Then arose another scream more wild and 
piercing than any that had preceded it, and 
the poor wretoh flung his head about, and 
twisted his limbs, as if in the horriblest torture. 

" Drive him away, good Humphrey !" 
cried Dame Shakspeare, the sense of her 
child's danger overcoming all other feelings 
in her. 

" Ye — ^ye — ^ye — ^yes, mistress !" answered 
Humphrey as plainly as his fright would 
allow him, but moved he never an inch. 



""Gh, good God!" sbridked te diseased 
man in his nhrenzy. ** Oh, the Infinite 
Great One! This is the &y flf doom ! Hide 
— ^hide, ye wicked !^-the minfrters of ja6^ 
ment compass ye all about There is m 
'scape from the consuming flie. It scordiof 
my flesh — ^it bumeth my bones to aahes. 
An !" and again the same horriUe yedl pteraed 
the air as he writhed under his pains. 

"Humphrey, I say, drive him away, I 
prithee !" cried the frightened mother more 
earnestly than at fia^. "Alack! if he 
should break in now we are clean lost !" 

" Ye — ^ye — yes, mistress," muttered Hum- 
phrey, but he sought not to move either his 
eyes from the man, or his limbs from the 
ground. However, it did so fall out, that 
the terrible cause of all their fear, after 
spending of his strength in vainly essaying 
to shake down the gates, screaming and 
calling after the fashion that hath been told, 
in the height of his frenzy feU from the 
place he had climbed to down to the hard 
ground within the walls, where, after twist- 
ing himself about for some few seconds in 
the horriblest contortions, and shrieking as if 
in the last agonies, he finally lay stiff, silent, 
and manifesuy dead. 

" Humphrey ! Humphrey ! get you in 
doors this instant," exclaimed his mistress 
in a manner as though she scarce knew 
what she said. Then wringing of her hands 
exceeding pitifully, exclaimed in a low voice, 
" Woe is me I the plague will be upon ns, 
and no remedy." 

Dame Shakspeare had called to Humphrey 
many times, and thouerh he answered her at 
first, he paid but small attention to her com- 
mands v- but when the frightful object got 
within the walls, he did nought but keep re- 
garding of his motions with an uneasy stare, 
as if his wits had clean gone ; and now his 
mistress again called to him^ he moved not, 
nor spoke a word, nor gave any sign, save 
the loud chattering of his teeth, tMit he was 
one of the living. Presently there was heard 
the sound as of sundry persons, running, and 
ere an^ very long time there appeared at the 
gate divers of the town watoh, and others, 
with torches and lanterns, armed with long 
staves and other weapons. 

" Get you in, dame, I pray you, and shut 
to the casement," cried Master Combe from 
among them. 

" In with you, in God's name, or you are 
lost!" almost at the same moment of time 
shouted John Shakspeare; and his wife, 
with a hurried ejaculation of her great com- 
fort at hearing of their voices, did as she 
was bid, and sunk into a chair more dead 
' than alive. 
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^ I would ladier have given a thousand 
houikb than he should have escaped," said 
Mft8t0r Ccmbe. ** I pray God no harm come 
of it to your sweet wife and children." 

^I caimot help but fear, the peril is so 
great," replied JcAm Shakspeare m a some- 
what desponding tone. 

•* Lord ha' mercy upon us !" muttered a 
voice not far off of them. 

" As I live, 'tis my knave Humphrey !" 
exclaimed his master, looking through the 
bars of the gate. " Why how now ! what 
art doing there ? (Jet thee in by the back 
way on the instant, and stir not while we 
are gone." 

" La, what, be that you, master, indeed ?" 
cried out Humphrey with a sort of foolish 
joy, as he recognized the voice. 

« Get thee in, I tell thee !" replied the 
other sharply, and Humphrey not caring to 
take another look at the dead man, walked 
himself off, and soon disappeared behind the 
house ; whereupon his master with a key he 
had, opened the gate, and by the directions 
of Master Combe, the corpse was presently 
placed upon a hand-barrow and carried 
away by the watchmen ; then a fire of dry 
sticks was made on the spot where it had 
fallen, in which certain aromatics were 
flung, which made a cloud of smoke that 
filled the air all round about for a great 
space. After it had burned some time, 
John Shakspeare called to his wife that she 
might ope the casement, and she waited no 
second calling. Then passed they nigh 
upon an hour in very comfortable discourse 
one with another, as if it was a customary 
thing of them, she leaning out of the cham- 
ber, and her husband and worthy Master 
Combe standing upon the lawn beneath, 
closely wrapped up in long cloaks, and car- 
rying lighted torches in tl^r hands. 

" I cannot express to you how glad I am 
lo hear of the abating of the pestilence," 
said Dame Shakspeare. " 'Tis the pleasant- 
est news I have heard this many a day. 
But think you it may be relied on ?" 

" I have taken the very surest means of 
Diofuig its perfect credibWess," answered 
Master jOombe. 

" Not so many have died of it to-day by 
twenty as died yesterday," added her hus- 
band ; " and yesterday we buried ten less 
than the day before." 

** I am infinitely thankful V exclaimed she 
in a famous cheerfulness. > *' I heartily pray 
it may continue so." ^ 

" ao do we all, sweet dame," answered 
Master Combe. *^And I have good assu- 
rance, now we are blessed with me prayers 
of one 80 worthy, we cannot help but speed 



in our endeavors. But the night wears on 
apace. I pray you pardon me for hurrying 
away your huslmnd. O' my life I would toot 
'do it, only we have that to look to tiiis night, 
which cannot be done without him." 

" Ay, Dame, we must be going," added her 
husband. " So a good sweet rest to thee, 
and kiss my boy lovingly for me I prithee." 

** That will I dear heart, without fail," 
answered she. ** And a fair good night to 
you both, and may God above preserve you 
in all perils." 

''Good night, sweet dame, and infinite 
thanks for your kind wishes," said Master 
Combe ; and then he and his associated left 
the house, locking the gates after them; 
and proceeded straight to the town. 

Now was there a wonderful difference in 
this town of Stratford to what it had hcea 
only a few months since, when I sought the 
picturing of it ; for in place of all the pTeasant 
riot of children and general gossiping of 
neighbors, all was dumb as a churchyard ; 
save at intervals, the wail of the sorrowful 
or the shriek of the dying disturbed the 
awful stillness. Scarce a living creature * 
was to be seen excepting the watchman 
keeping guard, to whom divers of the un- 
happy burgesses would talk to out of their 
windows, inquiring who of their friends were 
yet spared, or one or two having been close 
prisoners in their own houses, would creep 
stealthily along the street to breathe the 
fresher air, looking about them suspiciously 
and in great dread, and ready to ny at any 
unusual sound; and instead of the sun 
throwing its warm beams upon the house- 
tops and other open places, there was a sul- 
len darkness everywnere about, except just 
where one carried a torch or a lantern with 
him, which made a faint red Jight therea- 
bouts, or when the moon burst out of the 
deep black clouds, and disclosed to view the 
deserted stpeets- grown over with patches of 
rank grass ; the melancholy houses, — ^many 
untenaHted because of the pestilence having 
spared none there, — divers with a red cross 
upon their doors in evidence that the plague 
Jzad there found a victim, and the rest with 
doors and windows carefully barred and 
lights streaming through the closed shutters 
— a glad sign that there at least none had 
yet mllen. 

John Shakspeare and Master Combe, 
closely wrapped in their cloaks, entered the 
principal street just as the moon made a 
clear path for herself in the s^, and threw 
such a li^ht as made them distinguish objects 
for the time ahnost as well as in broad day. 
The first person they met was nocthet 
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than Oliver Dumps, anned with a bill, and 
wearing a face so wo-begone as was pitiful 
to look on. 

"Well Oliver, what news?" inquired 
Master Combe. 

"News!" exclaimed the constable in his 
dolefullest manner. "Prithee what news 
canst expect to hoar at such a miserable 
time 7 As I am a Christian man, and a sin- 
'ful, I am nigh worn out with melanchoUy. 
What a world is this ! Alack, what will be- 
come of us "^ I see no end to the evil where- 
of this town is so full. We are all villainy 
—very villainy, as I am a Christian man." 

"Why what hath happened, good Oli- 
ver?" asked John Shakspeare. 

"Wickedness hath happened," replied 
Oliver Dumps;>"the very shamefullest 
wickedness ever I came a nigh. Well may 
we be visited by plagues. Our natures are 
vile. We run after iniquity as a curtail 
dog runs i' the wheel." Then, being further 
pressed by Master Combe to come to the 
point, he added, " First, there is Sir Nathan- 
iel, who will not be moved to do any good 
office for the sick; and Master Buzzard, 
who, setteth his dogs at me, should I venture 
to ask of him to assist his poor neighbors. 
Then Stripes is ever getting of money from 
a parcel of ignorant wretched folk to con- 
jure the pestilence away from their houses ; 
added to which, no longer ago than scarce 
^ the half of an hour, I came upon Simon 
Lumpfish and Jonathan Swiggle, two of the 
town watch, in the kitchen of an empty 
dwelling, making use of a barrel of strong 
beer without any color of warrant, by each 
lajring of his length on the floor, and put- 
ting of his mouth to the bung-hole." 

" They shall be looked to, observed Mas- 
ter Combe ; " but come yoa with us, good 
Oliver, perchance we may need your assis- 
tance." Then turning to one of the watch, 
who was stationed at a door-way, he in- 
quired how things went in his ward. 

" One hath died within this hour Qver at 
Peter Gimblet's, an' it please your v^orship," 
answered the man respectfully ; " and there 
are two sick here at Dame HoUoway^s, 
They do say that Morris Greenfinch be like 
to recover; and in some houses hereabouts, 
where the plague hath been, they have 
taken it so kinmy that it hath scarce been 
felt" 

After biddinff of him keep^ strict watch, 
they continued their walk; and presently 
heard a voice of one calling across the way 
to his neighbor opposite. 

" How goeth all with you ?" 

« We are all well, thanks be to God ! 
neighbor Malmsey. And how fareth your 



bed-fellow ?" replied one from a casement 
over against him* 

" Bravely, neighbor Dowlas, I thank yon,*' 
said his brother alderman; "&eydo say 
there is some show of the pestilence abating; 
I would it were true, else shaJl we be all 
ruined for a surety. 1 have not so much as 
sold a pint of wine for the last week past" 

" Nor I a yard of clotii, for a month," 
added the other. " I pray God, the survi- 
vors may have the decency to go into 
mourning for their lost relations." 

" And so your good dame is well, neigh* 
bor ?" asked Alderman Malmsey. 

" As well as heart could wish," replied 
Alderman Dowlas. 

" Commend me to her, I pray you," said 
the other ; and then with a " good night," 
each closed his casement. Upon proceed- 
ing a little further on, the party were slop- 
py by the melodious sweet sound of several 
voices, intent upon the singing of some holy 
hymn. Perchance it might have proceeded 
from some pious family ; for in the quiet 
night, the ear could plainly enough distin- 
guish the full deep bass of the father, join- 
ing with the clear sweet trebles of his wife 
aim children. And exceeding touching it 
was at such a time to hear such proper 
singing ; indeed, so moved were the three 
listeners, that they sought not to leave the 
spot till it was ended. 

"That be David Hurdle's voice, I will 
be bound for it," exclaimed the Ccmstable. 
" Indeed, it be well known he hath, during 
the raging of the pestilence, spent best part 
of the day in praying with his family, and 
in the singing of g^y hymns« E^ is a 
poor man— «ome call lum a Puritan, but I 
do believe him to be as honest good Chris- 
tian man as any one in this town, be they 
rich or poor, gentle or simple. But what 
villainous rude uproar is this, my masters 1 
that treadeth so close on the heels of such 
exquisite music ?" 

1 'faith, Oliver Dumps had good cause to 
cry out as he did ; for all at once they were 
startled by a number of most unmannerly 
voices, shouting in very boisterous farfiioD 
such profane words as tliese : — 

" If we boast not a fire, 
That is just our desire— 
What then ? We must needs burn the bellows ; 
And if here there's a man 
That hath nought in his can — 
What then ? ^ He's the prince of good fellows." 

"Odds, my life!" exclaimed a voice that 
was heard, amid the din of laughing and 
shouting, and other lewd belumor. " Odds, 
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ny life, that ie as eKqniiite a catch is ever 
t Heard. Methinka, 'tis the very movinmt, 

nMifaUeBt a >. What sajeat Tickle- 

bwech!" 

"Elxactly, so, an' it please year rever- 
ence," replied the voice of the Bchoohimster, 
in a tone somewhat husky. 

" By'r lady, maater parson," said another, 
" methinks 'Ls of that superlative exquisite- 
ness 'twould tickle — (a hiccup) the ribs of 
a tmnbatone." 

Master Combe, and . 



of a table covered with drinking vesseU, 
with StripeB. opposite him, and ni|;h upon a 
■core of low idle disorderly vagabonds sit* 
ting round making merry, but with raon- 
■bous httle assurance of aobriety in their 
looks. 

"Lord! Lord 1 an' these fellows be not 
Imtbeiis, 1 marvel what they shall rightly 
de called," said the scandalized constable. 

" ft grievea me to see Sir Nathaniel bo 
nadily aocommodale himself to such dis- 
creditablenesa," observed John Shakspeare. 
" 'Slight!" exclaimed Master Combe, 
Whoee natare was vexed to behold such a 
scene with suoh actOTs in it; "he is a very 
bng that will BwiU any wash that ie given 
hits, lot it be where it may." 

The ringing of a large hand-bal! now at- 
tracted their attention elsewhere ; and look' 
■Og along the street, they observed a cart 
"Iwly proceeding towaids them, accompa- 
nied by two or three stout fellaws, scmie 
^^Wrjing torches, and others armed with 
*>ill8. It stopped at a house where was a 
(^ cross on the door, at which havinc 
*nockedi and the door opening', two stepped 
Ui, aud presently returned, bearing of a 
oeavy burden betwixt them, with the which 
they ascended a short ladder, and, without 
*iiy word spoke, cast into the cart. Then 
ringing of the t>ell again they continued 
J^ir way, till some door opening noiselesa' 
V> ^^y stopped, entered, and with the same 
'"'raadful ulence carted out, what on nearer 
'^ppnmch, proved to be a cor|>3e, which was 
'^oed to the iset they had, in the manner 
'^at hath been described, 

*'Hast taken many this ronnd?" asked 
Master Combe, of one of the watchmen 
'WaJking in front of the horse. 

"No, yonr worship, God be tJunkad," 
>ephed t^ iiao. 

"Hast many more to takeJ" ukedJt^ 
Shakspeare. 

**I enect not maste 
lodged, iuxa aU I bave 



I get knowledge of, it seemeth to me the pas- 

' tilence be alHting wonderiully." 

" God send it may come to ft speedy end- 
ing," excaimed Ohver Dumpe, witb some 
earnestness; it maketh me clean out of 
heart when I think of what ravage it hath 

The three now walked at the horse's 
head, conversing concerning of who had 
died, and who were sick, and the like mat* 
ters, stopping when the cart stopped, and 
going on when it proceeded ; but always 
keeping before the horse, because of the 
wind blowing from that direction. At one 
house the men remained kmger than was 
usual, and the door being open, there was 
heard a great cry of lamentation as of 4 
woman in terrible aiBiction. 

" Ah, poor dame, she hath infinite cansa 
for such deep grieving," sud the constaUe. 

" Go, get you hence !" cried one very nr- 
gontly from within the house. " As God 
shall judge me, he shall not be touched." 

" What meanelh this 1" inquired Jdm 
Shakspeare. 

"I say it shall not be," continued the' 
sante voice. " I will die ere I will let him 
be borne away from me. Hast hearts I 
Hast feelings ? Doat know of what stuff a 
mother's love be made 7 Away villains." 

" 'Tis a moBtpitiftil story," observed Mas- 
ter Combe. Wondrous pitiful ! in sooth, 
she hath been sorely tried. But I must in, 
slse in her desperation she will allow of no- 
thing ; and mayhap they may be violent 
with her." 

" What wonldst do !" inquired J(An 
Shakspeare, catching his friend by the arm, 
as he was making lor the door. "SnreW', 
if there is one dead here, you will only be 
endangering of yourself by venturing io, 






e of it 






" I pray you think not of it," cried Oliver 
Dumps, seeming in famous conatemalion. 
■■ There hath more died in that house than 
in any two in the town." 

" Fear nothing ; I wjil be back amm," 
said Master Combe, as he broke away and 
entered at the open door. 

" Alack, think not <^ following him, I 
pray you, John Shakspeare !" calld out tbs 
constable, in increased alarm, as he heboid 
the one quickly treading upon the heels df 
the other. " 'Well, never saw I sneh wao- 
Um seeking of death. They be iort men, 
'Twin be dangerous to be in ^r company 
after this; bo I'll e'en lure none ont" 
And away started he in th« direction of Ms 
hone. In the mean wldle the other two 
reached an inner chamber, wbne was » 
agbt ta we that yfofM have mebad uf 
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atone. On a low bed there sat a matronly 
woman, of decent appearance, with an as- 
pect pale and exceeding careworn, and her 
eyes full of such thorough anguish as is 
utterly impossible to be described ; and she 
held, folded in her arms, the body of a youth 
seeming to be dead of the pestilence. 

" The last !" exclaimed she, in most mov- 
ing tones, as she fixed her tearful gaze on 
the discolored object in her lap. ** Husband 
—children — all gone, despite my tender 
nursing, and constant hope this one might 
be spared, and now that-— each fdlowed the 
other, and here am I — ^woe is me !— widow- 
ed, childless, and heart-broken. Alack, 'tis 
a cruel world !" And thereupcm she sobbed 
in such a sort as could not be seen of any 
with dry eyes. 

*' But they shall never take thee from me, 
my dear boy," continued she in a like piti- 
ful manner. ^ Heretofore I have borne all 
and flinched none ; but thou hast been my 
last stay, whereon all the love I bore thy 
good father and thy brave brothers, was 
heaped together ; and losing thee, I lose my 
very heart and soul ; so, quick or dead, I 
will cling to thee whilst I have life. Away ! 
insatiate wretches !" she cried, turning her 
mournful aspect upon the two men; '^ Hast 
not had enough of me ? Dost not see how 
poor a case I am in for the lack of what I 
have been used to 7 Begone !" And then 
she hugged the lifeless youth in her arms as 
if she would part with him on no account. 
Neither Master Combe or John Shakspeare 
felt as they were complete masters of them- 
selves ; but they knew it could not be pn^r 
that the dead should stay with the living. 

" Believe me, we sympathize in your great 
afflictions with all our nearts, good dimie," 
at last observed the former to her, with that 
sweet courteousness which was so natural 
to him. " But I pray you, have some pity 
on yourself, and be resigned to that which 
cannot be helped." 

' "Ah, Master Combe!" cried she, now 

first observing him, " I would I could say 

I am glad to see you ; for, in truth you 

have t^en an excellent good firiend to me 

and mine in our greatest need ; but as it 

«eemeth to me my heart's strings be so upon 

th© stretch, 'twould be but a mockery to say 

00. Oh, the misery !" and then she bowed her 

head aad wept exceedingly. At this Master 

Combe aadeavored all he could to give her 

comfort ; aaul as his speech was woiraerfuUy 

to the purpose, though at first she was deaf 

to all argumeni of the sort, by degrees he 

w<Hi her to some show of reason. 

<< But he shall noibe touched !" she ex- 
daimed, moumfuUy, yet deteiminedly. 



^ Who so proper to carry him' out of the 
world as she who brought him in it ? I wiH 
have no rude hand mid on his delicate 
limbs. I will to the grave with him myself. 
Alack ! poor boy, how my heart aclies to 
look at tnee !" Then carefully wiping off 
the tears she had let fall upon his face, she 
proceeded to wrap him in a sheet, ever and 
anon giving of such deep sobs as showed in 
what extremity she was in. This Master 
Combe sought not to interrupt ; and John 
Shakspeare's honest nature was so moved 
at the scene, he had no mind to utter a 
word. Even the men, used as they must 
have been to sights of wretchedness, re- 
garded not what was going on in total in- 
difierency, as was manifest m their aspects. 
But the movinffest eisht of all was to see 
that hapless momer, wnen she had disposed 
of her dead son as decently as she could, 
bearing the heavy burthen in her arms with 
a slow step, looking pale as any ghost, and 
in such terrible despair as can never be con- 
ceived. The men, as they led the way with 
a lantern, were forced more than once, to 
draw the cufifs of their jerkins oveif their 
eyelids ; and Master Combe and Jdm Shak- 
speare followed her, full of pity for her sor- 
rowful condition. She bore up bravely till 
she came to the door, when the sight of the 
dead-cart, made visible by the r^ ^are of 
the torches, came upon her with such a sud- 
denness, that she swooned away, and would 
have fallen on the ground, had not Master 
Combe ran quickly and caught her in his 
arms. Then, by his direction, her dead son 
was placed with tlie other corpses, and she 
carried back to the room she had left ; aiul 
after seeing she had proper attendance, he 
and John Shakspeare proceeded with the 
watchman and others that had the care <^ 
the cart, calling nowhere else as they went 
in so doleful a numor that they spoke never 
a word all the way. They came to a field 
outside of the town, where was a great hole 
dug, and a large mound of fresh e^rth at the 
side of it At this time, some of the men 
took in their hands mattocks which were 
stuck in the soil, othell^ backed the eart so 
that the end of it should come as nigh as 
possible to the pit, and the rest held torches 
that the others might see the better. Scarce 
any spoke save Master Combe, who, in a 
low tone, gave such orders as were needed. 
Presently the cart was tilted, and in the 
next moment the bodies of those dead of the 
pestilence swept into the rude graye pre- 
pared for them. 

^ By God's body, I heard a groan !" cried 
John Shakspeare, with a famous vehemence. 
In an instant there was so dead a siknoe 
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vOKi^l^haTCbaanlB pin drop. Wbuhad 
bom Mid wu true enoo^ for ere another 
ndimto bad ekpeed, »S there disiiactty 
beard a soond of graaniiiF come from the 
"'' Each of the men looked at his neigh- 
n Bilent terror, and speedily aa they 
ought brought their torches to throw as 
much light oa they could into the pit's 
moulh. 
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oridently in a monBtrous perplexity. Eveiy 
eye was strained to note if any sign of Ufe 
was risible amongst the mass below. What 
a Bight was there presented to the horror- 
struM gazers ! Arms and legs and upturned 
&cea that had burst from their frail cover- 



" As I live, something moveth in this cor- 
ner !" cried John Shalt speare. 

" A light here, ho !" shouted Master Combe 
in ft voice that brought every torch to the spot 
ere the words had scarce been uttered ; and 
all were breathless with expectation. To the 
cartreme consteniation of every one there, 
Master Combe suddenly seized a torch out of 
the hands of one of the watch who was nigh- 
. est to him, and leaped in amongst those toul 
bodies, close upon the spot pointed out by 
John Sha^peare. 

" Help all, if ye be Christian men ! " cried 
Haster Combe, as if ho was exceeding mov- 
ed, whilst those above were gazing down up- 
on him, bewildered with very fear. " Help, 
I I*ay you ! for here is the widow's son alive 
yet ; aiid if ewe be used without loss of time, 
perchance we shall have such good fortune 
■a to restore him to her to be her comfort all 
W <)ays." 

BAetiimka there needs no telling of what 
■lacriw was used to get the youth out of the 
nit with all speed, every one forgettingof his 
dan^ in the excitement of the case. Suf- 
fice it to say, he was rescued Irom his ex- 
pected grave before he had any conscious- 
neas of being there, and that such treatment 
was Dsed as soon tamed to his profit ; for he 
lecovered, and grew to be hale Boon. (X the 
infinite jot of the late bereaved mother, when 
that her dead son was restored alive to her 
loving arms, shall I not attempt to describe, 
Ibr to my thinking, it is beyond the eztremest 



CHAPTER V. 

Weep not, my wanton, nnile upon my knee | 
When thoQ art c4d diere'a grief eDongh for thea. 

flatterer fclse.thon traitor born, 
What miachief more might thou devise 
Than tb; dear friend to have in scDrn, 
And him to wonnd in Bundr; wise I 
Wbich sLill a friend preUods to be, 
And an not bo by proof I see. 
Fie, fie upon Buch treachery '. 
Wm. HuNNia. iParadUe of DaiiUii Device:) 
Who will not judge liim worthy to be robbed. 
That aete his doors wide open to a thief, 
And shows the felon where his treasure ties 1" 
Ben JoNSON. {Eeeri/Manin tii Httmor.) 

Time passed, and with it passed away all 
sign of the dreadful scourge that had faUen 
so heavily on the good town of Stratford. Bo 
out of mind was it, that the honest burgesses 
scarce ever talked of the subject, save pei^ 
adventure some long winter's eve,i^ien tales 
were going round me chimtiey corner, aonw 
another would vary the common go^ 



which ni 

they entered their beds, down o 

row-bones, and very heartily thank God (hejr 



sant way, 

{ John Shakspeare had been made an alder- 
man of, and was now advanced to the dignity 
of high bailifi*, being also in a fair way of bu- 
siness, and in excdlent repute, for nis th^ 
rough honesty, among his lellow-hnrgesses ; 
nor was it forgotten of them the good part 
he played with Master C^ombe in the tima 
of the pestilence. Of these, neither had suf- 
fered by the manifold dangers in which thojr 
had oft ventured ; nor had Dame Shakspeare, 
or her family either, notwithstanding of tha 
frights he had been put to. As for her swMt 
■on William, be grew to be as handsome and 
well behaved a child as ever lived in tho 
world, and the admiration of all who coold 
get sight of him. Concerning of bis intelli- 
gence above all other children that ever liv* 
od, nurse Cicely gave such marvelous ac- 
counts, tliat he must needs have been a pro 
digy ere he was in short coats. Be this as ft 
may, there can be no manner of doabt he 
gave, at an exceeding early ago, ntajiy signs 
oif excellence, and of aptitude for suclk learn- 
ing as the inquisitive young mind is evw 
most intent upui. 
Once vben Joim Shakspeare, witli Ujorn- 
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phrey and others who assisted him in his bu- 
siness, were laboring hard in weighing and 
sorting and packing certain tods of wool, the 
good £une was in ner chamber seated, ply- 
ing of her needle famously, and on the floor, 
just at her feet, was her young son, having 
by him certain toys such as children com- 
monly find some pretty pastime in. Some- 
times he would seem monstrous busy divert- 
ing of himself wfth these trifles, prattling to 
himself all the whilst ; anon he would leave 
off, and lifting up his face, would ask some 
question of his mother, the which if she an- 
swered not, be sure he would importune her 
with infinite earnestness till she did. Close at 
hand there was a spinning-wheel ; on the 
wainscot were two or three samplers, con- 
taining divers fine texts of Scripture, with 
flowers worked round the border, doubtless 
of the good dame's own working. On a 
square table of oak was a basket wiui threads 
and tapes and the like in it ; beside it was 
some Cloth of a frolic green, of which she ap- 
peared to be making a new frock for the boy, 
with such pretty fantasy of her's in the fashi- 
oning of it, as she thought would become him 
most. The casement, which looked out into 
the garden, being unclosed, there was upon 
the ledge a large ewer filled with sprigs of 
lavender, that made the chamber smell very 
daintily. Nurse Cicely was assisting of 
Maud in a further room, the door of which 
being open, the two could be seen at their 
empfoyment, getting up the linen of the fa- 
mily — for nurse hjul grown greatly in her 
mistress' confidence, because of her constant 
aflectionateness and care of the child, and of 
her trustworthiness and wonderful skill in all 
household matters. 

" Mother, I pray you tell me something 
concerning of the fairies of whom Nurse 
Cicely discourseth to me so oft !" exclaimed 
the boy. 

" Prithee, wait till nurse hath leisure," re- 
plied his mother. << She knoweth more of 
them than do I." 

" An' you love me, tell me are they so 
mindful of good little children as she hath 
said ?" added he more ungently. 

" In deed, I have heard so," answered the 
dame. 

" I marvel where they shall find lodging, 
be they of such small stature ?" observ^ 
the child. 

"It is said they do commonly sojourn in 
the cups of the sweetest ^wers," said she ; 
" hiding themselves all the day therein, in the 
deepest retreats of woods ana lonely places : 
and in the night time come they out in some 
green field, or other verdant space, and dance 
merrily of a summer's eve, with such deli- 



cate, sweet enjoyment as is unknown to mor- 
tals, till the morning star appeareth in the 
skies, when away hie they to their hiding- 
place8,every one as swiftly as if he had win,;, 
to carry him." The boy listened witii hk 
fair eyes upturned, gazing in his mother's 
face in a famous seriousness and wonder, 
then seemed he to ponder awhik on what 
had been told him. 

" And how many little children be possess- 
ed of such goodness as may make them be 
well regarded of these same fairies ?" asked 
he at last. 

" They must give way to no naughty be- 
havior," answer^ his mother. " They must 
not be uncivil, nor froward, nor capable of 
any kind of disobedience or obstinacy, nor say 
any thing that is not true, nor be impatient, 
or greedy, or quarrelsome, nor have any uih 
cl^nly or untidy ways, nor do any one thing 
they are told not." 

" I warrant you I will do none of these^" 
exclaimed the boy. 

" But above all they must be sure learn 
their letters betimes," ccmtinued the other ; 
" that they may be able to know the proper 
knowledge writ in books, which if they know 
not when they grow up, neither fairy nor any 
other shall esteem them to be of any goodr 
ness whatsoever." 

" I warrant you I will learn my letters aa 
speedily as I can," replied the child eageriy. 
" Nay, I beseech you mother, teach them to 
me now, for I am exceeding desirous to be 
thought of some goodness." The mother 
smil3, well pleas^ to notice such impati- 
ence in him, and bade him leave his toys and 
fetch her a horn-book that was on a shelf with 
a few books of another kind, the which he 
did very readily ; and then as he stood lean- 
ing on her lap, seriously intent upon observ- 
ing of the characters there put down, she told 
him of what names they were called, and 
bade him mark them well, that he might be 
sure not to mistake one for another. This 
very willingly he promised to do, and f(»r 
sometime, &e whilst she continued her work, 
yet with a frequent and .loving eye on his 
proceedings he would pore over those letters, 
saying to himself what their names were, or 
if he stood in any doubt, straightway questi- 
oning of his mother upon the matter. 

" But what good are these same letters of, 
mother ?" inqmred he all at once. 

" This much, replied Dame Shakspeare— 
" knowing of them thoroughly one by one, 
you shall soon come to be able to put them 
together for the forming of words ; and when 
you are sufiiciently apt at that, you shall 
thereby come to be learned enough to read 
all such words as are in any sentence— 



THE YOUTH OF SHAKSPEARE. 



sa. 



viii^yoa fhtHfiiid tobe made up of each ; 
and ifmn the VMuiiiig of these sentences be 
familitf to yon, doubt not your abili^ to mas- 
ter whatsoevor proper book falleth into your 
hand — ^for all books are composed of such 
sentences." 

^ Is it so, indeed !" observed the boy in a 
pretty sort of innocent surprise. ^ And do 
any of these goodly books discourse of the 
^Eiiries you epSke of awhile since ?" 

^ Ah, that do they, and famously I warrant 
you," answered his mother. 

^ Oh I how glad of heart shall I be when 
I can master such books !" exclaimed the 
child very earnestly ; *' for I do long to learn 
more of these faines. Dost know, modier, 
that after nurse hath sung me songs of them, 
or told me marvelous pretty tales of them, as 
is her wont till I have fallen asleep, it hath 
seemed to me as if crowds of such tiny folk 
out of all number, shining so brightly in their 
gay apparel of the finest colors, as though I 
was with them in the fair sunshine, have 
come thronging to me, offering me this dain- 
ty nice thing and the other dainty nice thing, 
and singing to me sweeter songs than nurse 
Cicely sings, and dancing and making^ sport 
with such infinite joy as would make any 
glad to be of their company ; and whilst they 
continue, they show me such wonderful great 
kindness, and afford me such extreme plea- 
sure, it grieveth me when I wake to find they 
are all gone. So that I am exceeding^ de- 
sirous, as I have said, to make myself as 
good as I can, and to Icam my letters as 
speedily as I may, tliat I may be admitted to 
play with them, aod be loved of them as much 
as they will let me." 

The good dame marvelled somewhat to 
hear this, and to note with what pleased ex- 
citement it was said, for sooth to say, it was 
a right pleasant picture, as ever limner drew, 
to see those intelligent eyes so full of deep 
expressiveness, aim the fair forehead sur- 
rounded with its clustering, shining curls, 
and the delicate, rosy cheek and smiling 
mouth, that could of themselves have dis- 
coursed most exquisite meaning, even though 
that most melodious voice had failed in its 
proper office. 

^ Marry, but you have pleasant dreams, 
methinks !" exclaimed she at last. 

** Ay, that have I," replied the boy : " yet 
I Kke not waking, and all this sweet ^easant- 
ness go away, I know not where. But I must 
to my lesson of tlie letters," added he, as he 
took to his horn-book Sj^ain ; *' else shall the 
fairies take me to be of no manner of ffood- 
ness, and straightway have none of me. 

*^ Yes, an' it please you, mistress is within. 
1 pray yon enter," nurse Cicely was here 



heard to say in the next chambei< — ^ I doubt 
not she will be exceedingly dad of your 
company; so walk in, I beseech you. Here 
is Mistress Alderman Dowlas, an' it {dease 
you, mistress !" exclaimed she, entering the 
chamber, closely followed by the draper's 
wife, looking very cheerful, and dressed in 
a scarlet cloak and a hat, with a basket in 
her hand and her purse at her girdle, as 
though she were going to marketing. 

*' Ha, gossip, how farest ?" inquired the 
visitor, making up to her host, witti a merry 
tripfMng pace. 

*^ Bravely, neighbor, I thank you heartily," 
replied she, and then they two kissed each 
other affectionately, and nurse Cicely got a- 
chair, and having wiped the seat with her 
apron, sat it down close to her mistress. 

^ And how's the dear boy ? Come hither, 
you pretty rogue, I would have a kiss of 
you! exclaimed the alderman's wife, as 
she sat herself at her ease, and gave the bas- 
ket for nurse to place on the table. 

'* An' it please you, I am learning of my 
letters," said the child, shrinking ck)ser to 
his mother's side. 

" Nay, by my troth, this is somewhat un- 
civil of you," cried the dame, though she 
laughed merrily all the time. ^ But I douU 
you will use a woman so when you get to be 
a man." 

'^ He will have none of his father in him 
an' he do," observed nurse, " for he had the 
wit to win one of the very comeliest women 
all the country round." 

" La, nurse, how idly you talk !" exclaim- 
ed Dame Shakspeare, then bending her head 
to her young son to bide a slight blush that 
appeared on her fair cheeks, she said to him 
— " Go you to neighbor Dowlas like a good 
boy I pray you." 

*' Ha, come hither straight, and mayhap I 
shall find you some keepsake ere we part," 
added her neighbor. The child moved 
slowly towards her, with his eyes steadfastly 
regarding of his horn-book, till she raised 
him on her knee and caressed him ; and yet 
he was as intent on the letters as ever. 

^' And what has got here, I prithee, that 
thou art so earnest about ?" asked Mistress 
Dowlas, as she examined what ho had in his 
hand. ^* A horn-book, as I live ! and dost 
reaUy know thy letters at so early an age ?" 

" By'r lady, of all children ever I met, he 
exccedeth them in aptness at any sort dT 
learning," cried nurse Cicely, putting of his 
frock straight because of its appearing some- 
what rumpled ; ^ as I live, I never heard of 
his fellow : wilt believe it, mistress ? — if by 
chance I sing him a ballad— the which he is 
ever a calling of me to do, he will have it 
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agftin and again ; and, perchance, ere the 
day is over, & will be playing with his toys 
and singing of that very oallad all the whilst !" 

" Oh, the dear boy !" exclaimed the dra- 
per's pretty wife, as she cuddled him closer 
m her arms, the mother looking on with a 
famous satisfaction in her features ; " and 
canst tell me those pretty letters ?" inquii^ 
she of him. 

" Nay, I doubt I can tell you them all," 
replied the child ingeniously ; " but methinks 
I know a good many of them." Then point- 
ing with his finger on the several characters 
as he named them, he continued — ^^ first here 
is A, that ever standeth astraddle ; — ^next him 
is B, who is all head and body and no legs ; 
— then Cometh C, bulged out behind like a 
very hunchback ; — after him D, who doeth 
the clean contrary, for his bigness is all be- 
fore 5 — ^next," here he hesitatSl for some few 
seconds, the others present regarding him 
with exceeding attentiveness Sad pleasure 
— " next here is — alack, I have forgotten of 
what name this one is called : mother, I pray 
you tell mo again !" It was told him pre- 
sently. Then went he on as before, with 
great seriousness naming of the letters with 
some few mistakes, in most of which he 
quickly corrected himself, and coming to a 
halt when he was in any doubt of the matter 
— ^which ended in his asking help of his mo- 
ther — ^none interrupting him till he came to 
the last of them. 

" There is a scholar for you !" cried nurse 
Cicely in an ecstacy of admiration ; " saw 
any such wonderful cleverness? O, my 
Cmristian conscience, I am amazed at be- 
holding of such a marvel ! Well, an' he 
come not to be some famous learned clerk I 
shall be hugely disappointed." 

" Dear heart, howTlove thee !" exclaimed 
Mistress Dowlas, kissing him with an earn- 
est show of affection ; " nurse, prithee ffive 
me the basket ; I have got him there a deli- 
cate piece of march-pane, which I doubt not 
will give him infinite content ; and here in 
my purse I have got a bran new silver groat 
fresh from the mint, which he shall have of 
me as a keepsake." 

" Marry, what a prodigal goodness !" 
cried nurse, as she did what was required of 
her without loss of time ; but he meriteth it 
well, he doth, I will be bound for him, and 
every good thing in this world that might 
grace his having." 

"What say you to neighbor Dowlas for 
her great kindness ?" inquired the much de- 
lighted mother, as her young son took in his 
hands her visitor's gifu. 

"I thank you right heartily, neighbor 
Dowlas," replied he, lifting up his fair eyes 



with such modesty and mfcefnlDeBs ezpiM#* 
ed in them, as charmed her heart to see. 

" I'faith, should I be inclined to become 
covetous, methinks here I should find ample 
excuse for it," observed the draper's wife, 
patting of the child's rosy cheeks as she put 
mm down from her lap ; then rising, added, 
** But now I must hie me home as speedily 
as I may for the getting of dinner ready, for 
I have tarried so long a space since my com- 
ing out, that perchance my good master shall 
give me up altogether." 

The draper's wife having gossiped all 
she had to say concerning of her neighbors 
and their doings, kissed the boy and his 
mother very lovingly, and took her leave. 

Now the reader hath already had some 
acauaintance with tliose worthies. Master 
Alderman Dowlas and Master Alderman 
Malmsey, but methinks 'tis high time he 
should know more of th^m for the better 
understanding of this story. Both had been 
married some time to two as proper wcnnen 
as ever were seen. The former of the two 
was a rigid, serious, methodical fellow to al} 
outward appearance; somewhat tall and 
slender, with hard solemn features, as hath 
been described ; and the other was one of a 
right jolly face and portly person, with a 
merry dark eye, ever a winking at some 
pretty woman or another, and a short black 
beard, with hair of a like color. Each was 
turned of forty, and therefore ought to have 
been of discreet behavior ; and as for their 
Wives, if ever men had inducement to honest 
conduct, they had in possessing of such 
women ; for they were ever of an admirable 
pleasant humor, of notable excellence in 
what women ought to be, and in all res- 
pects such good wives, that it was not pos- 
sible to say ought to their discredit. Each 
was a little short of thirty, and having had 
no children, had not yet parted with their 
youthfulness, and the innocent happy care- 
lessness which is so oft its companion. They 
were friends from girls, and loved each other 
as though they were sisters. 

" Neighbor l)owlas !" cried a well-known 
voice, as the draper's wife was crossing to 
her house; and looking up, she saw her 
gossip Mistress Alderman Mamlsey leaning 
out of her casement. " I pray you come in a 
while, I have a matter of some moment for 
your private ear." 

" I'll come to you this very instant," an- 
swered the other, and straightway passed 
into the vintner's dwelling. Scarce had she 
got within the threshhold, when the jolly 
vintner bustled up to her with a marvelous 
obsequious courtesy welcoming her to the 
house, pressing her to taste of his best wine, 
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nfid kering in her fisu^e the whilst, whisper- 
ing ail sorts of sugared compliments in her 
ear. 

^ Nay, prithee let me so !" exclaimed she, 
striving to free her hand, which he held in 
his as they stood at the bottom of the stair. 
** You hurt my fingers, you vile wretch, with 
your intolerable squeezing." 

'' Oh, delectable Mistress Doy^las !" cried 
he, kissing of her hand in seeming rapture ; 
^ the stars are but pitiful rushlights to those 
exqui^te bright eyes, and that delicate fair 
cheek out-rivaleth the peach's richest 
Idoom." ^ 

" Away with you, and your poor flatter- 
ing stuflf !" said the draper's pretty wife, still 
striving to break away from him; "I'm 
not to be cosened so easily, I promise you." 
^ I baeeech you, deajest life, allow me one 
sweet salute !" whispered he, in most en- 
treating tones, as he brought his face as 
close as he could to her's." 

"There's one prithee, make the most 
on't !" exclaimed she, as «he took him a box 
on the ear that made the place ring ; and 
then ran laughing up stairs. 

Neither Malmsey wore a more serious 

#ax^e than was her wont. At least so thought 

icft.eighbor Dowlas, as jshe entered her cham- 

-l>er; and after the customary courtesies 

«^7ere over, and the two were seated close 

C^'CDgether, neighbor Malmsey looked more 

^^^srious stiU. 

^ I have a matter to speak of, that mak- 
^^th me exceedingly dull at heart," com- 
^x^Ksenced Mistress Malmsey. 

" Doubtless, 'tis concerning the improper 

^^::fc*havior of her wretch <rf a husband," 

'^^-l^ought Mistress Dowlas ; then added aloud. 

^^^^ JBelieve me, I am infinitely concerned also." 

** I hope you will not think the worse of 

^^oe for telling you," continued the vintner's 

^^^ife ; " but 1 assure you, rather than allow 

"^^f your being unhappy by knowing it, I have 

^^^Vnr many years past endured much of un- 

^i^leasantness at his hands, and said nought 

^^=^ut rebuke him for his wantoness. 

" Alack, we cannot all have good hus- 
^:^ands !" exclaimed her gossip, in a conso- 
^otary sort of manner. 

" Now, my Jonathan — " 

** But he only growetli the bolder for my 

^fVjrbearance," continued neighbor Malmsey, 

interrupting the other. Indeed, he getteth 

^x> be quite abominal, and must have a 

Speedy check put to his misdeeds, or his 

'Vrickedness will soon make such a head, 

there will no putting of him down." 

* 0* my lite, I cannot count him so bad 
u that," observed neighbor Dowlas, as if, 
wHh a view of affording the ill-used wife 



some comfort. " Perchance, it is only 4 
little wildness that good counsel will make 
him ashamed of sp^ily. Now, my Jona- 
than 
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" I am glad you think no worse of him," 
quickly answered the vintner's wife ; " but 
mq^hinks, it jooketh to be a very shameful 
impudency in him to go on so, and have so 
good a wife." 

" Ay, 'tis monstrous that, of a surety !" 
cried her gossip. 

" But 1 have done with him," added 
neigbor Malmsey, with some earnestness ; 
" he hath lost my good opinion long since. 
I will foreswear his company, an' he mend 
not soon." 

" Prithee, take not to such extreme mea- 
sures!" said the other, concernedly. "Find- 
ing no profit in it, I doubt not he will alter 
his way, and I will take good heed he shall 
do you no matter of dishonesty." 

" Marry, I can answer for that," observ- 
ed her companion ; " but I do assure you I 
have talked to him many times of the 
heinousness of the ofiTence, and never at 
any time have given him the slightest pro- 
vocation for such notorious mist^having to 
you." 

"Of that I feel well assured," answered, 
neighbor Dowlas ; and if at last he do not 
love you as fondly as ever man loved his 
wife, I shall be hugely mistaken." 

"Eh? What? Lovemc.^" exclaimed her 
companion, looking in a famous wonder. 
" But I marvel you should make jest of it 
I would not in such a case I promise you ; 
but it glads me infinitely to say there is no 
fear of such a thing. My Timothy giveth 
me no sort of uneasiness." 

" Indeed !" cried her neighbor, seeming 
in a greater amazement than the other had 
been. 

" I would your husband would take a pat- 
tern of him.'* 

" I would nought of the kind, neighb(»r 
Malmsey," quickly ejaculated the draper's 
wife, ^vith a very absolute earnestness. " 1 
like not my husband to be ever a running af- 
ter another man's wife, seeking of unlawful 
favors of her, as for years past Master 
Malmsey hath done to me, I promise you." 

"My Timothy run after you, neighbor 
Dowlas !" screamed out the vintner's wife, 
bounding from her seat in as absolute as- 
tonishment as ever was seen. 

" By my troth, yes," answered her com- 
panion. 

" Oh the horrid villain !" exclaimed the 
other. 

" He is ever pestering of me with hie 
fpoliah flatteries and protestations ctf love, 
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and the like poor stuff," added the draper's 
wife. " I have no rest from him when 1 
have such ill-hap as to be in his company. 
Nay, as I came in here he would needs 
have a kiss of me at the stair-foot, but I up 
with my hand and gave him so rude a sa- 
lute on the ear, I doqbt not I h^,ve taken all 
conceit of such favors out of his head." 

" Oh, the abominable caitiff!" cried 
neighbor Malmsey. 

" I liked not telling you of it, thinking it 
might vex you," continued tbe other, " so 
I t^re it as good humoredly as I could^and 
should not have spoke of it now had you 
not begun the subject upon my entering of 
tbe room." 

" 'Twas of Master Dowlas's shameful 
behavior to me I was speaking," said the 
vintner's wife. " He hath followed me up 
and down for years in this way, spite of all 
I could say or do." 

" What, my Jonathan !" now cried the 
other, starting from her chair in a greater to 
do than her companion had been. " The 
absolute wretch ! But I will l)e even with 
him, I warrant you. Please you, neighbor 
Malinsey, to leave the revenging of the 
wrong done us by these pitiful hypocrites ; 
it shall be done after such a sort as shall 
punish them liandsoroely for their intended 
villainy, and in remembrance of it, keep them 
from ail such baseness for the future. 

** That will I, and willingly, gossip," an- 
swered her companion with the tears in her 
eyes. " But he hath oft pressed me to give 
him a private meeting, prithee, say what I 
had best do." 

" I have a merry cousin of mine, who 
will help us in this purpose of ours," replied 
neighbor Dowlas. " Bo you must e'en in- 
vite him to sup with you alone at Widow 
Pippins.' I will do the same with my wor- 
shipful gallant, and if you learn your part of 
me, we will have as exquisite sport as ever 
misused woman had of a vile husband." 

" Rely on me," said neighboi Malmsey. 
" But, as I live, I hear the voice of your 
precious partner talking to mine on the 
stair-foot 1" exclaimed she. 

" Doubtless they will both make for here, 
so do you as I have said, and leave the rest 
to my managing," added the other. She 
had scarce said the words, and tliey had re- 
seated themselves, when, as they appeared 
intent upon some deep discourse, there 
entered Master Alderman Dowlas, with his 
usual great soberness of manner, having his 
brother alderman behind him in a jesting 
humor, as he seemed, as if quite forgetful of 
the box of the ear he had just had. 

^ Perdie ! here is one about to send the 



town crier after you, fair Mistress Dowlas !" 
exclaimed he, making up to her as gallantly 
as ever. 

^ Indeed, I have marveled hueely on ac- 
count of your long stay abroad. Knowing 
not how you had disposed of yourself," said 
the draper. " But I am wonderfully con- 
tent to nnd you in such admirable company. 
And how doth my fair life ?" whispered he, 
glancing at his friend's wife most enamor- 
edly, as he followed her to a distant part of 
the chamber, and vowing and entreating and 
flattering of her, as though it were done for 
a very wager. Nor was Master Malmsey 
in any way behind him in such ill-doing, as 
may be supposed, for he sat down with his 
back to the other, before Mistress Dowlas, 
exercising of his tongue with the movingest 
expression he could think of, and gaeing at 
her comeliness as though it were the rarest 
feast for the eye that the whole world con- 
tained. Neither thought of glancing to- 
wards where was his wife. Indeed, each 
was too intent on what he was about to heed 
what the other was a doing, not imagining 
such a thing as his friend attempting of the 
same thing as he was himself straining 
might and main to accomplish. Howsoever, 
in the space of a few moments this private 
talk was broke up, manifestly to the excee- 
ding contentation of these worthless hus- 
bands. 

" What an absolute fool is neighbor Malm- 
sey, that he looketh not closer after his 
wife !" thoud^ht Master Alderman Dowlas, 
as he descended the stair looking solemn as 
an owl. 

" What a very ass is neighbor Dowlas, 
that he cannot see that I am making love to 
his wife before his face ?" thought the vint- 
ner, with an inward chuckle of satisfaction 
at his own cleverness and better fortune. 

All that day the draper appeared in a 
most exquisite satisfaction with himself. 
The seriousnesss of his aspect was oft dis- 
turbed with a happy smile, and as the nocm 
wore out, he kept ever asking of the hour. 

" Dame," said he at last, after he had 
spent a wonderful time in washing and 
decking himself out in his best apparel, till 
he looked as spruce and stiff as a roll of 
buckram; "there is a certain godly man 
over at Hillsborough, that I have promised 
neighbor Hurdle to go and hear preach this 
night ; if, peradventure, I should tarry lon^, 
prithee, get thee to bed betimes. I am loam 
thy rest should be shortened by waiting up 
for me." 

" Marry ! I should like to go myself to 
hear the good man," observed his wife, 
somewhat mischievously by the way, " liv 
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methinks his preaching cannot help being 
as good for me as for you/' 

" But the distance is far too creat for thy 
walking, dame, else shouldst mou without 
fail," replied he very readily. 

*'Nay, but I walked to Barston last 
Shrovetide, which is a good mile lon^r," 
eaid she. **! doubt not such a jour- 
ney will do me an especial good service, 
to say nought of the gocQiness of it" 

" Indeed, I would take thee with all my 
heart," added her husband, '* but since the 
last rains some parts of the road are utterly 
impassible for huge deep ponds that go right 
across." 

" Then will we borrow John a Combe's 
grey horse, and I will ride behind you on a pil- 
non," answered his wife, as if desirous to 
bring him to a nonplus. 

•* O' my life ! I cannot wait to so a bor- 
rowing now, so I must e'en wish thee good 
bye, a^ take thee another time," replied 
Master Dowlas ; and then, as if fearful she 
would more strongly desire to go, as quick 
as he might he took himself straight out of 
the house. Scarce had he entered the 
street when he was hailed by his joUy 
neighbor opposite, standing at his door in 
his Sunday jerkin and new gallygaskins, 
as finely trussed as ever he was when a 
good score years younger. To his question 
where was he going so fine, the draper an- 
swered as he had told his wife, then Master 
!Malmsey declared to the other that as his 
good dame had ^ne a visiting tocher aunt's, 
he intended making a night on't with a few 
choice spirits at Ms cousin Birch's. Thus 
each were deceived, and each laughed in Ids 
sleeve at the other's credulity. 

Jonathan Dowlas proceeded on his way, 
hugging himself in his own conceit at tiie 
pass he had brought matters to with the 
Duxom Mistress Malmsey, till he came to 
the outskirts of the town, where was a smaJl 
inn known as ''The Rose," kept by llie 
widow Pippins, in famous repute for her 
careless free humor, and fondness for jests 
of all sorts. The building, or buildings, for 
there seemed more than one, were connected 
by a wooden gallery that run across right 
in front of the yard, on one side of which lay 
the more respectable portion of the tenement, 
with its boarded front covered with grapes, 
that hung in famous clusters even up to the 
thatch. The other part looked to be the sta- 
bles, pigsties, and the like sort of places. 
Jonathsui made for the entrance holdmg up 
his head as high as he might. 

** Ha, ha ! Master Alderman, ar't there !" 
exclaimed a voice from the gallery, and 
k)okijQg up, the draper's eye caught sight of 



the widow Pippins. There was she leaning 
on her elbows over the railing, as if watch- 
ing for him, her brown face crinkling upon 
her red arms, like a rasher of bacon on the 
burning coals. Perchance she might be 
lauffhing, but Jonathan Dowlas was not 
nign enough to see very distinctly. Gret 
thee in quick, I prithee, and I will be with 
thee straight" 

The alderman obeyed her bidding with a 
stately alacrity, and he had scarcely got 
fairly housed when he was met by mine 
hostess, whose still bright eyes, albeit though 
she was a woman, somewhat advanced in 
years, twinkled with a most merry mali- 
ciousness. 

"Follow me," whispered she, evidently 
striving to suppress a laugh, and ^en giving 
him a sly nudge and a wink, added, " Oh, 
thou villain !" led the way to a chamber, 
of the which she had scarce closed the door, 
when she burst out into a long loud laugh, 
the draper looking on as though he knew 
not what to make of it. "By my fay, now 
who would have thought of this I exclaim- 
ed she, holding of her sides, and looking 
at him with exceeding, yet with a mon- 
strous ludicrous intentness. " Where didst 
get the powder to make so exquisite fair a 
woman so infinitely in love with thee as is 
Mistress Malmsey?" The alderman re- 
laxed somewhat m the seriousness of his 
aspect at hearing this intelligence. " She 
dotes on the very ground thou dost walk 
on !" continued she, and the alderman smiled 
outright. " But who would have suspect- 
ed tms of one so serious as thou art ? O 
my womanhood ! what a very rogue thou 
art!" saying which she fetched Master 
Dowlas so sore a thump on the back, that it 
went some way towards the knocking of 
him ofi* his legs. 

" Poor Master Malmsey !" cried she, as 
plainly as she could in the midst of her 
laughing, " Alack ! he hath no suspicion of 
his wife^s huse fondness for thee, I'll be 
bound for*t Knowing of thy notable grav- 
ity, he cannot have me slightest color of 
jealousy. But, I charge thee, use her with 
a proper handsomeness. She is none of 
your light madams — she hath a most gentle 
spirit, and is the very delicatest, sweetest 
creature I ever came nigh." Then fixing 
on him a look in which seriousness and 
mirth seemed striving for the mastery, she 
cried, " Go to, for a sly fox .'" and hitting 
of him just such another thimip as she gave 
him a moment since, — with a fresh burst 
of laughter — she left him to himself. 

Jonathan found that he was in a long 
narrow chamber, strewed with rushes, with 
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a door at each end, and one at the side, at 
which he had enteied — shaving in the mid- 
die a small table set oat for supper, with a 
larger one at the further end of the chamber, 
completely covered with a cloth that fell 
down to the ground on all sides of it, and it 
was fairly hung round with arras, some- 
what the worse for its antiquity, for it 
gaped ill some places sadly. He had hard- 
ly noticed these things when the door at 
tie bottom of ihe room opened, and there 
entered Mistress Malmsey, clad in her very 
gayest attire, and looking, as the alderman 
wought, more blooming than ever he had 
seen her. He with an exceeding formal 
sort of gallantry, hastened to get a chair 
for her, expressing of his extreme rapture 
at her goodness in giving him this appoint- 
ment, and then sat himself down as close 
to her as he could, taking her hand very 
lovingly in his, and commencing his fa- 
mous JSne compliments, protestations, and 
entreaties, with an earnestness that he im- 
agined was sure of prevailing with any 
woman. The vintner's wife answered with 
some coyness, that convinced him what the 
widow Pippins had said was true enough, 
and he straightway redoubled his exertions, 
fully assured that his success with her was 
beyond all doubting. 

*' Divinest creature !" exclaimed the 
enamored draper, looking at his companion 
as lack-a-daisical as a hooked gudgeon, 
" fairest, sweetest, super-finest she alive I 
I do assure thee my affections be of the best 
nap, and will wear in all weathers, and I 
will give thee such liberal measure of my 
love as shall make thee infinitely loath to 
have dealings elsewhere." 

" Alack, men are such deceivers !" cried 
Mistress Malmsey. "They soon depart 
from what they promise." 

" Count me not as such, I pr'ythee," re- 

flied the alderman, " I am warranted fast, 
do assure thee, I am none of such poor 
fabrics — ^I am of the finest quality, even to 
the fag end. Oh, exquisitest Mistress 
Malmsey, an' you do not take pity on me 
straight, I must needs lie on the snelf like 
a considerable remnant, of which the fash- 
ion hath gone out of date." 

" Hush ! as I live, there is my husband's 
voice !" here exclaimed the vintner's wife, 
to the great alarm of her lover, and both 
started up together, seeming in a wonderful 
surprise and affright. 

" What ho ! house here !" shouted Mas- 
ter Alderman Malmsey, from the stair 
foot 

" Hide thee, good master Dowlas, or I 
am lost," exclaimed the vintner's wife, and 



before Jonathan could look about him, she 
had vanished out of the bottom door ; bnt 
he was not allowed time to think what he 
should do in such a dilemma, for he heard 
the footsteps of his neighbor close upon the 
door, so, as speedily as he could, he crept 
under the table at the farther end of the 
room, imagining that the other was merely 
paying of a passing visit, as he was pro- 
ceeding to his cousin Birch's, and would 
tarry but a short time. Here he lay snug- 
ly ensconced, not daring to peep out for 
fear he should be seen. Presently, in 
came the jolly vintner, humming of a tune, 
and bandying jests with the widow Pippins, 
who led the way with a light — it getting to 
be nigh upon dark — and, by her loud laugh- 
ing, was in as fine a hnmor at beholding 
him in her house, as she had before been at 
seeing his neighbor. 

" Odds pittkins, what a jest !" cried the 
merry widow, putting the light upon die 
supper table. " Happy man ! added she, 
looking on him as seriously as she could, 
and then giving him a sly poke on the ribs, 
exclaimed, as plain as ner loud laughing 
would allow, " but what a monstrous poor 
fool is her husband !" At which saying of 
hers, Master Malmsey joined in the laugh 
right earnestly, 

" There is never such an ass in Strat- 
ford," said he, when his mirth would allow 
him words. He is so weak of conceit in 
the matter that he will allow of my making 
love to his wife before his eyes. But mum, 
widow — mum's the word," said he, myste- 
riously, " I should not like of his knowing 
what kindness I am doing him. Mayhap 
he would take it somewhat uncivil of me. 
So be close, widow, I prithee. 

" As a fox," replied the other knowingly, 

" Dost not think, a man who taketh no 
better heed of his wife, ought to be so serv- 
ed ?" inquired the vintner. 

" O' my troth, yes !" answered the widow, 
breaking out into a fresh peal of laughter ; 
" And trust me, I would think it good sport 
to help make a fool of him." 

" I thank thee exceedmgly," ssud Master 
Malmsey. 

" Nay, thou hast small cause of thanks, 
believe me. Master Alderman," replied his 
merry companion, with the tears running 
down her cheeks from sheer mirth ; ** I do 
it out of good will— out of good will, 1 do 
assure thee." Then nudging him o' the 
elbow, having an exceeding sly look with 
her, she added — " Art thou not a rogue, 
now, — an especial rogue — a very cozening 
rogue, to make the flower of all Stratfbra 
to be so taken with thee ?" 
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** It Cometh entirely of her fool of a hus- 
l)and/' answered the vintner, chuckling 
mightily. ^' He would allow of our being 
together at all times, and was ever thrust- 
ing of her, as it were, into my arms. How 
could I help myself. I am but a man, and 
she so exquisite sweet a creature ! So, 
whilst he was humming and hawing to my 
good dame, I had her up in a comer, ma- 
kingMDf love to her by the hour together." 

"Fie on thee. Master Alderman !" said 
she, shaking her head as if with a famous 
seriousness. " Thou art a dangerous man 
for any poor woman to bo with, so I will 
e'en be quit of thy company. Tfaith thou 
art a sad rogue." Then fetching him a 

Eoke i' the ribs that made him gasp for 
reath, she hurried out of the room laugh- 
ing more heartily than ever. 

All this made Jonathan Dowlas prick up 
his ears, and he marvelled hugely who could 
be the frail wife his neighbor was enamored 
of as he had had no suspicion of such a thing ; 
whereof the knowledge of it he had now 

Sined, made him think of his designs on 
istress Malmsey a proper punishment for 
his brother alderman's unpardonable con- 
duct towards his friend, whoever he might 
be. Full of all sorts of speculations on the 
matter, he remained in his hiding place 
without moving, for he could hear the vint- 
ner humming of a tune, and walking to and 
fro, and was cautious his hiding place might 
not be discovered. Presently tlie door 
opened and some one entered, whom Master 
Alalmsey addressed in such a manner as 
made Jonathan feel assured it was the very 
woman the other declared he so loved. She 
answered in so small a voice she could not 
be well heard in the draper's hiding place ; 
and, in a minute after, the two seated them- 
selves at the farther end of the room, where, 
although he had heard each word his neigh- 
bor spoke, because of the greatbr loudness of 
his speech, of his companion distinguished 
he never a word, it seemed to be uttered in 
such a whisper. The extreme movinsness 
of the vintner's speech at last filled his 
neighbor with so absolute a curiousness to 
Imow who it was the other was so intent 
upon loving, that he began with wonderful 
cautiousness, to lift up a part of the table 
cover, so that he might take a peep without 
beujBf seen. 

The first thing he got sight of was neigh- 
bor Malmsey, kneeling on one knee with his 
hand to his heart, with nothing but the most 
denperate and uncontrollable infection in his 
koKS, and such an absolute irresistibleneBs 
in his speech, that it was as if no woman 
mint stand against it. Before him was 



seated a female very prettily attired, whose 
face being somewhat in the shade, and a 
little turned from him, Master Dowlas could 
not at all make out. The candle wanted 
snuffing abominably, or perchance he would 
have seen better. 

''Prithee turn not away those lustrous 
eyes," exclaimed the vintner in a rare im- 
passioned manner; '*the poor knave thy 
husband heedeth not their brightness ; and 
that most delicious lip, that rivaleth my 
choicest wines in the tempting richness of 
its hue, — why should such a sorry fellow as 
he is have its flavor to himself, who mani- 
festly careth not for it. All my heart 
longeth but for a taste. My dear sweet, 
prithee allow it but this once. I will be 
bound to thee ever after. I will hold thee 
in more regard than my chiefest customer. 
Come, we dally with opportunity. I will 
be bold and steal it an* thou wilt not give 
after so much asking." Just at this mo- 
ment the speaker made an effort as if to 
salute his companion, and she moving at 
the same time brought her full face to the 
light, and Jonathan Dowlas beheld his own 
wife. A clap of thunder would not have 
startled him more than such a discovery; 
indeed so monstrous was he moved at it 
that he clean forgot where he was, and 
rising quickly hit himself so sore a crack o' 
the crown against the table, that he could 
do nought for some minutes after but rub 
his pate and vow vengeance against hi^ 
false wife and wicked treacherous neigH^ 
bor. 

" By'r lady now, I must go up," cried Mis- 
tress Malmsey from below, so loud that all 
heard her. 

" 0' my troth, here is your wife coming, 
and if she catch us I shall be undone !" ex- 
claimed Mistress Dowlas, immediately after 
which the unhappy draper heard the shuffling 
of feet, and he was left in darkness. 

" Now if his wife come here, I will have 
excellent revenge,'* thought he. Presently 
he heard a door open, and some one crv out 
in a whisper — ^ Afaster Alderman," where- 
upon he stealthily left his hiding place. 

" Hist !" cried he, fumbling his way cm tip- 
toe across the room. 

'' Hist !" rephed some one else, evidently 
making towards him with as little noise as 
possible. 

** Prithee where art, my honey sweet ?" 
inquired the former ; *^ since thy departure 
here hath been that most wretched villain, thy 
husband, seeking to do me the most mon- 
strous wickedness with my wife ; but if I pay 
Mm not handsomely there is no smoothness 
in velvet Come mther quick, my dear life, 
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for I am impatient to have thee in my most 
fond embmce !" 

** Ha, indeed !" cried Master Malmsey, 
who had hid himself behind the arras when 
his fair companion had ran off with the light, 
and hearing a voice cry " Master Alderman,'* 
crept out, winking she had returned to him. 
" Take that and iS hanged to thee !'* where- 
upon he made a blow ; but, being in the dark) 
he hit nothing. 

" Villain, art there !" exclaimed Master 
Dowlas in as towering a rase as his neighbor; 
*' let me but get at thee, Fu maul thee I war- 
rant;" and both proceeded to strike the empty 
air in a most terrible passion ever seen — ever 
and anon giving the panels such famous 
thumps, that it made their knuckles smart 
again. 

"Dost call this going to hear a godly man 
at Hillsborough, thou traitorous caitiff?" sar- 
castically asked the vintner, hitting on all 
Bides of him, and jumping here and now 
there, in his desire to punish his false neigh- 
bor. 

" Ay, marry, as much as it be going to 
Cousin Birch's,'' retorted the other, coming 
on more cautiously and with less noise, yet 
no less intent on vengeance. In consequence 
of the one being so wonderful quick in his 
movements, and the other so quiet he could 
not be heard moving, there was no harm done 
for a good space, save by hurting themselves 
stumbling over chairs and the like, which was 
sure to make he who was hurt in a greater 
rage than ever, and to be more intent upon 
having his vengeance of the other. It Would 
have been a goodly sight to have seen this 
precious pair of husbands, if they could have 
oeen seen in the darkness, each so earnest 
Upon pimishin? of the other for the same 
thing he was himself guilty of, and giving 
vent to no lack of ill names and execrations, 
which he who uttered quite as richly merited 
as he to whom they were addressed. At last 
the vintner got within an open door at the 
top of the room, where the draper pounced 
upon him like a cat, and as they were tuss- 
ling away with all their miffht it was closed 
behind them and fastened wimout their know- 
ledge. Neither had the slightest idea he was 
now in a different chamber, for in truth nei- 
ther had time to give the matter a thought, 
each having enough to do to defend himself 
from the other's hearty cuffs, sometimes roll- 
ing together on the floor, and anon hustling 
each other on their legs, yet with no great 
damage to either. After some minutes spent 
this way both left off, being completely out 
of iMreaih with their great exertions. Some- 
what to their astonishment they heard loud 
bursts of kknghter from the adjoining cluun- 



ber, and noticing the light stt^eaming from 
under the door, both impelled by the same 
curiousness, crept softly towards it Jona- 
than Dowlas stooped to take a peep at the 
keyhole ; Timothy Malmsey put his eye to a 
crack in the panel,~~each was aware of the 
other's vicinity, but not a word was said by 
either. They looked and beheld a supper* 
table well laid, at which two handsome gal- 
lants, clad in delicate suits, with rapier and 
dagger, were regaling themselves and mak' 
ing merry, evidently to their heart's content' 
ment ; whilst the Widow Pippins stood by as 
if Waiting upon them, and giving them a nar- 
ration, wnicn she seemed as though she could 
scarce tell for laughing. 

" Indeed, an' it please your worships, it 
be the very excellentest trick ever I ne&t^ 
of," said she, holding of her sides. •* Here 
came these poor fools of husbands, each des- 
perately enamoured of his friend's wife, 
which these merry women allowed of only 
that they might the better punish them as 
they deserved. I' faith, what wittols must 
they have been to have fancied themselves 
likely to prevail with such. They ought to 
have known that when a pretty woman is so 
inclined she looketh to something above her. 
There is no temptation in it else. Little 
guess Master Dowlas and Master Malmsey, 
3iat 'tis to your worships they care for, and 
none other. ' 

" Here's a horrid villainy come to light !' 
muttered the draper. 

*' Oh, what a vile quean have I for a 
w!fe !" exclaimed the enraged vintner in the 
same low voice. 

"Little guess they how often you two 
have had secret meetings here with their 
buxom wives," added the widow ; " or what 
exquisite, sweet pleasure you have found in 
their delectable Company. 

" O' my word, neighbor, methinks we have 
been foully' wronged !" cried Jonathan in a 
monstrous dismal tone. 

" 'Slight, there be no doubt on't !" an- 
swered Timothy, manifestly in a still worse 
to do. " Alack ! my head aches horribly." 

" By my troth, I do feel a sort of shooting 
pain there myself," added the other, rubbing 
fiis forehead with his palm very dolefully. 

" I pray your worships, make haste," con- 
tinuea the laughing widow. " There is 
Mistress Malmsey below stairs, and Mistress 
Dowlas in the next chamber, wonderfully im- 
patient to have with them their several lov- 
ers. Never saw I women so dote on men as 
they dote on yoar worships. Alack for their 
simple husbajids !" 

« We've been infamously abused, neigh- 
bor !" exclaimed the draper, whilst the otlm 
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in tba n&xt chamber were laughing very 
merrily. ** As I live, we are two miderably 
'wretched husbands.'* And thereupon, may- 
hap out of sympathy for his brother in mis- 
fortune, be threw his arms around hia neck, 
and moaned very pitifully. 

'' Grod's precious ! I shall go mad 1" cried 

ff(|rintner, lifting up one leg and then the 
like a goose treading on hot' bricks. 
** But shall we not burst in on these dainty 
ll^llaots, neighbor, and spoil their sport V* 

•' Nay, nay, see you not they have weap- 
ons," whispered his more cautious compa- 
nion. " Peradventure they would give us 
our deaths were we to venture upon them 
unarmed. Let us seek to get out of this 
place as speedily as we may, and find assist- 
ance ; doubtless we shall be in time to dis- 
turb them at their villanies, and so rid our- 
selves of our cozening false wives, and be re- 
venged on their paramours." 

'^ Ha ! prithee set about it on the instant," 
said the other ; ^' then Master Dowlas began 
feeling of his way along the wainscot with 
his brother alderman close at his heels do- 
ing the like thing, till they came to a door, 
which was soon opened by the former, and 
to the great joy of both, proved to lead out 
into the gallery. From here they were not 
long before they found themselves in the 
parlor of the house, where was a famous 
company assembled of their friends and 
neighbors, among whom were John Shak- 
speare, the high bailiff, and Oliver Dumps, 
the constable. These were quickly informed 
of the grievous wrong doing, in such moving 
terms, that the whole party, arming them- 
selves with what weapons they could conve- 
niently lay a hold on, proceeded under the 
command of their chief magistrate to seize 
upon the ofienders. 

" What a villainous world is this !'* ex- 
claimed Oliver, putting on his most melan- 
choly visage. " Marry, an' aldermen's wives 
must needs take to such evil courses, how 
shall a constable's wife escape ?" 

They soon burst into the chamber, where 
they found the two gallants up in a comer 
with their backs towards them, with the Wi- 
dow Pippins standing in a manner as though 
she would not have her guests rudely m^- 
dled with. 

" Hollo, my masters I" exclaimed she.—- 
" Are ye mad — that ye enter thus unman- 
nerly before two gentlemen of worship ?" 

*' Mind her not, neighbors— «he is nothing 
better than a very villainous go-between V 
exclaimed Master Alderman Malmsey in his 
deadly rage flourishing of a s(ut he had sot 
in his hand, as if he would do one or other 
cf them Bome dreadful injury. 



" These be the same two fine fellows that 
must needs be meddUng with our wives :— * 
I will take my oath on't !" cried Master Al- 
derman Dowlas, in a horrible bad passion, 
pointing towards them with the kitchen po- 
ker. 

*' Down with them !" shouted one. 

** Let us dispatch them straight !" bawled 
a second. 

" By goles, we will be their deaths— the 
monstrous villains that cannot let honest 
men's wives alone," cried a third ; and all 
seemed moving forward with mischief in Uieir 
looks. 

" Respect the law, neighbors, respect the 
law !" exclaimed the constable, striving all 
he could to repress the desire for instant 
vengeance so manifest in his companions. 

"Ay, we must have no violence, my mas- 
tersj" added John Shakspeare. " If these 
persons have done aught amiss, I will take 
care they shall answer for it, but I cannot al- 
low of their being hurt." 

" Oh, what monstrous behavior is this in 
an honest woman's house !" cried the Wi- 
dow Pippins. 

*' Stand aside, mistress, I prithee," ex- 
claimed Oliver Dumps, pushing by the wi- 
dow, and seizing hold of one of the gallants 
by the shoulder, added, in a louder voice, 
" surrender you in the Queen's name." 

" Now, neighbor Dowlas," said John 
Shakspeare, "To6k you in the face of this 
one, and say if you can swear him to be the 
villain that playeth the wanton with your 
wife ; and you, neighbor Malmsey, do the 
same with the other." 

" I warrant you," replied both, moving 
with alacrity, and with the terriblest re- 
vengeful aspects ever seen, to do what their 
high bailiflf had required. Each caught hold 
of one of the dainty young gentlemen with 
great rudeness, and poked his beard close in 
his face, and each at the same moment 
started back as though he had been shot, 
amid the loud laughter of every one in the 
room. These gallants proved to be no 
other than their own wives ; and all been 
let into the secret by them for the more 
more complete punishing of their faithless 
husbands. 

" Go to, for a sly fox !" cried the Widow 
Pippins, giving Master Dowlas just such 
another famous slap of the back as she had 
saluted him with on his first entrance to the 
chamber. ** I'faith, thou art a sad rogue," 
added she, fetching Master Malmsey so ab- 
solute a poke i' the ribs that it put the other 
poke, bad as he had thought it, clean out of 
nis remembrance. The jests that were 
broke upon these poor aldermen by their 
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mghbors were out of all calculation, and 
they were so ashamed they could say never 
a word for themselves. And indeed they 
made a famous pretty figure — their best wp- 
parel being all covered with dust and broken 
rushes from rolling on the floor, and their 
hands and faces, hair and beards, instead of 
being in such delicate trim as when they 
first entered " The Rose," were in as dirty a 
pickle as was any chimneynsweep's. How- 
ever, they ever after turned out to be the best 
of husbands, and would as lief have taken a 
mad bull by the horns as sought to make love 
to another man's wife. 



CHAPTER V. 

And then the whining school-bot 
With satchel and shining morning facet 
Creeping, like snail, untoillinglf to school. 

Shaxspeabe. 

Some there are,' 
Which by sophistic tricks, aspire that name 
Which 1 would gladly lose, of necromancer ; 
As some that used to juggle upon cards, 
Seeming to conjure, when indeed they cheat ; 
Others that raise up their confederate ^irits 
'Bout windmills, and endanger their, own necks 
For making of a squib ; and some there are 
Will keep a curtal to show juggling tricks. 
And give out 'tis a spirit ; besides these. 
Such a whole ream of almanack-makers, figure- 

flingers. 
Fellows, indeed, that only live by stealth. 
Since they do merely lie about stolen goods. 
They'd make men think the devil were fast and 

loose. 
With speaking fustian Latin. 

Webster. 

«* Bring hither thy hat, WiUiam, I prithee, 
'tis nigh upon school time," said Dame 
Shakspeare to her young spn, as they were 
together in her chamber. 

^^ Ay, that is it," replied he, doing what he 
was desired with a very cheerml spirit. 
** 'Sooth, tliough I lack knowing what man« 
nerof pleasure is found in school, methinks 
it must needs be none so little, nurse Cicely 
speaketh of it so bravely." The mother 
carefully smoothed the hat, and placed it on 
her child's head, smiling the whilst either at 
what had just fallen from him, or mayhap at 
his exceeding comeliness, now she had, after 
infinite painstaking, attired him with such a 
show of neatness and cleanliness as made 
him appear worthy of any mother's love, 
were she the proudest in the land. 

^ Nay, school hath its pains al9o," replied 
ehe ; ** but such are unknown of any, save 



unworthy boys, who caie more for play than 
for book, and will learn nothing toat is wt 
them." 

^ Well, an' they behave so ill, it be plain 
they deserve no better," observed the boy. — 
" Yet it seemeth to me from what I have 
leamed of nurse Cicely in ballads andv.0to- 
ries, and from such sweet stories as yo^have 
ofttimes repeated to me concerning oC^psfe 
knights and fair ladies, that if other ple^^mes 
of a still sweeter sort are to be fqpmd in 
.books, whereof you can know only by going 
to school and conning your lesson wiSi aO 
proper diligence, school cannot help being as 
pleasant a place for good boys as any goodly 
place that can be named." 

** Doubtless," answered the mother, evi* 
dently pleased at noting in her son such sen- 
sibleness at so earl^ an age. Then she ba- 
sied herself in putting each part of his dress 
as it should be, smoSthinff this, and pulling 
down that, and turning him round with a 
thorough, yet most afiectionate scrutiny, that 
no famt should escape her. At last, i^ 
appeared satisfied with her labors, and hang- 
ing round his neck a satchel, that looked as 
if it-contained no great weight of books, she 
quickly put on her own hat and cloak, and, 
layinff hold of him by one hand, carrying of 
a basket in the other, with many cheenul, 
pleasant words to his unceasing interrogato- 
ries, she led him out at the door. 

The good dame and her young son pro- 
ceeded together through a part of the town, 
with such passing commendation and salu- 
tations from such of the neighbors as were 
standing at their doors or approaching them 
as they went, till they came to tl^ lane 
where John a Combe was set on by Master 
Buzzard and his man Saul, as hath been re- 
lated, when, in the middle of some speech of 
his, the boy let go his mother's hand, and so 
forgetful of school, of goodly books, and of 
sweet verses — which had formed the staple 
of his talking all along — as though such 
things had never been, he on a sudden, dart- 
ed oo as &8t as he could after a butterfly 
that came flying past him. Dame Shak- 
speare called many times, but it appeared as 
if he heard not her voice, for with nis hat in 
his hand he run, now on one side of the lane, 
now on the other, and now dodging hither 
and thither wheresoever the dainty insect 
spread its delicate wings, as if there could 
not be in this whole world any one thinff of 
such huse importance to him as the catching 
of that buttemy. At last, hie mother was 
obliged to hasten after him, finding he heed- 
ed not her calling, called she ever so, umI 
. succeeded in overtaking her little truant, 
I just as he stood, with his hat thrown on tbe 
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SI1I88 in a vain essay to catch what he had 
been in such earnest chase of— with hands 
and eyes uplifted, watching with some vex- 
edness in his aspect, the swift retreat of the 
enticing insect over the hedge. 

Some scolding followed this as the good 
dame wiped her son's hot face, and dusted 
and smoothed his hat, and set it on his head 
again; but he made such famous excuses 
concerning of the marvelous beautifulness 
of this same butterfly beyond all butterflies 
he had ever seen, that the loving mother 
contented herself in tlie end with kissing 
him, and bidding him never again run from 
her side. The great delight he had found 
in what he had previously talked so largely 
of now left him altogether, and he could say 
nought, save of wlmt rare pleasure would 
bave been his had it been nis good hap to 
have captured that choice fly, with sundry 
pertinent questions concerning of whence 
came such brave toys, how Uved they, and 
whether they could not be kept at home, and 
fed on marchpane, and such other deUcates 
as he could give them, to all which she 
answered as she best could. On a sudden 
he started a new subject, for spying of many 
wild flowers on the bank he must needs stop 
to gather some. In vain his mother re- 
minded him of what groat promise he had 
made of diligence in learning, and alacrity 
m going to school, he implored so movingly, 
sue could not help allowing him wiiat he re- 
<iinred of her ; and this led to his stopping 
at other flowers he saw, to do the like thing, 
making such pretty exclamations of admira- 
^on at the signt of them, that tlie good dame 
could not find it in her heart to speak of 
ms tarrying as he did, with any harshness, 
l^resently, a bird tUtting through the hedge, 
^ould make him pause in a strange wonder 
to look after it ; and all his talk of flowers 
^ a moment changed to as importunate a 
questioning upon ttie birds. Indeed, school 
^ow seemed to have no more charm for iiim 
^ hath the brightest landscape for a blind 
Dian; and he kept so tarrying for this thing 
and for the other, as showed he was in no 
^ttle reluctance to be taken away from such 
fair sights. 

. Certes, it is a long lane that hath no turn- 
ip, and the boy, with his mother, got at last 
to their journey's end, which proved to be a 
low mean building at the outskirts of the 
l^wn, whereof part of the casement having 
'^n broken, tne missing panes had been 
parted over with leaves of copy-books. It 
I^'as a wooden building, crumbUng with age 
m many places, with a ragged thatch, of 
80 dark a color it could not help being of 
SQiae staiidiiig, underneath which were 



sundry nests, with the birds flying m and 
out ; and upon it, up to the roof-top, was a 
famous company of sparrows, flitting about 
and making so great a chirruping as was 
wonderful to hear. The door being open, 
there was heard a low murmuring as of the 
humming of a whole hive of tees, which 
increased in loudness as they came nearer, 
till it was interrupted by a loud rough voice, 
calling out " Silence f when it sunk a Uttle. 
At this moment they entered at the door. 
They came first into a chamber with a brick 
flooring, where they saw a number of small 
boys ; some seated upon old forms, clipped 
at the comers, and carved with letters of 
every sort, as might be seen by the empty 
ones ; and others, in groups, standing before 
one or two bigger boys, each of whom held 
a book as if hearing others their lessons ; 
but as soon as the strangers were observed, 
there was seen on the instant, an infinite 
lack of both learning and teaching amongst 
all. Oiie whisperSl to another — others 
pointed — and some stood up to have a better 
view; and all stretched their necks, and 
strained their eyes, in a very absolute mar- 
vel, as to the intent of tlie dame and her son 
in coming there at that time. 

The two were curiously and steadfastly 
gazed on by every boy there, as they ad- 
vanced up two steps that led to a part of 
the same chamber, having a boarded floor, 
where were some long dfesks, at which 
bigger boys had been writing of copies, with 
one of a greater height at the top, where 
sat on a tall stool no less a personage than 
Stripes the shoohnaster, of whom the reader 
hath already some knowledge. He sat up 
stift' as a post ; his gaunt visage as tliin and 
sharp as though his ordinary diet was of 
flint stones, or other such matter that afibrd- 
eth wonderful poor nourishment; his hair 
and beard standing in great need of the bar- 
ber's art ; an old gabei5ine on, which for its 
rags the cursedest old Jew that ever chpped 
com would have been ashamed to have been 
seen in; his falhng bands rumpled ani 
soiled ; his bases open at the knees, and his 
hose in slovenly folds faUing down his shrunk 
shanks to his heels, where a pair of huge 
pantofles, of the oldest out of all doubt, hid 
in some measure the numberless holes that 
had there begun to show themselves. He 
held a cane upright in one hand, and in the 
other a book, having before him a boy, who 
by the earnest scratcliing of his head, and the 
intentness of his gaze at the broken ceihng, 
had doubtless come to a halt in his lesson ; 
and his dull stupid face wore an aspect of 
severe seriousness, which boded no good to 
the young student But for fdl this as he 
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caught sight of Dame Shakspeare with her 
son advancing towards him, the cane was 
put out of sight in the twinkling of an eye, 
and a sort of something that was meant to 
be a smile became visible in his cadaver- 
ous countenance, as he gave the unprepared 
scholar back his book, and bade him to his 
place. 

Marvelous to look on was the suavity with 
which the pedagogue heard Dame SShalcs- 
peare say she had brought her son William 
to have ms schooUng, hoping he would prove 
an apt scholar; tliereupon famously did he 
launch out into all manner of fine scholar- 
like phrases, whereof it was in no way easy 
. for any to find where lay the sense, and then 
proceeded he to catechise the child in a 
monstrous pedantical humor, and to examine 
him as to the extent of his acquirements in 
the rudiments of profane learning ; and al- 
though the boy showed some shyness, which 
was exceeding natural at his age, before so 
forbidding a person, yet, by dint of his 
mother's praises, he was got to evince a 
tolerable acquaintance with the spelling of 
simple words. All this time the curious- 
ness of the entire school exceedeth concep- 
tion. No sign of studiousness was visible 
in any ; instead of which the eyes and ears 
of the whole assembly were bent upon get- 
ting the completest knowledge of what was 
going on ; and whilst some of the highest 
part of the school kneeled on their seats, or 
leaned over their school-fellows, sundry of 
the bottom part stood on their forms, and a 
few crept up the steps, with countenances 
all agog to learn as much as they could of 
this strange matter. 

"And 1 have brought you here a fine 
capon for your own eating, worthy Mr. 
Stripes," said Dame Shakspeare to the 
schoolmaster, whose mouth seemed to water 
at the very name of such delicate food, as 
she took from her basket a fowl carefully 
wrapped about in a clean white cloth ; " the 
which I hope will prove to your liking, and 
I do trust you will favor me in what my 
heart most covets, so much as to give what 
attentiveness you can to my boy's schooling, 
that he may do you credit in his after 
years." 

" I am a very heathen an' I do not," 
replied he, taking the gift with a famous 
willingness. 

" Then I will now leave him to your 

charge," observed the dame, and, kissing of 

her young son, with a loving admonition to 

be a good boy and speed in Ms learning, she 

'x^ departed out the door. Stripes, first placing 

[l:^ of his new schdur amongst others of his 

. ^^ ftge kk the lower looin, wmch movemeiilt of 



hifl caused a famous show of stu^otuniMl 
amongst all the boys he came nigh, and 
setting him a lesson, returned to his desk ; 
and then, undoing the cloth, examined the 
capon both with his eyes and his nose, 
with such extreme satisfaction, it looked as 
though he cared not to wait for the cooking. 
At last, putting it in the cloth again, he 
marched with it out at a door close upon his 
desk, feasting his eyes upon it as he went 
Scarce had 3ie door well closed upon him, 
when there arose such a hubbub in the 
school, of talking and shouting one to 
another of all the bojrs concerning of the 
new comer; those who had some knoW" 
ledffe of his parentage telling others who 
had none, and some of the bigger boys 
leaving their places to have a closer view of 
him, or ask him qaesti(His, as seemed to 
astonish William Skakspeare exceedingly ; 
but he was not allowed to be in a long 
marvel, for the door opened presently, and 
then there was an instant scuttling to places5 
and an infinite affection of attentiveness 
everywhere. Speedily as this was done it 
escaped not the eye of the master, who 
seized on his cane in a twinkling as soon 
as he had entered, with an eye of severe 
menace, and thundered out his -commands for 
sundry of the offenders to come up to him 
without delay ; for although he was so ob- 
sequious in his spirit before Sir Nathaniel 
and others he was fearful of offending, no 
greater a tyrant ever lived than was he to his 
scholars. 

" So, Jemmy Sheepshanks !" cried he, as 
the first offender approached him with some 
backwardness; ** prithee, what need hadst 
out of thy proper seat without any color of 
warrant, thou horribly abominable young 
caitiff?" 

•* An' it please you, master, I only ^" 

"Silence!" shouted the pedagogue in a 
voice that appeared to make the Uttle cul- 
prit shake in his shoes. 

" Art not ashamed to have accommodated 
thy worthlessness with the graces of my 
instruction for so long a time as thou hast, 
and never so much as brought me a sinde 
egg, much less a fine capon, such as wormy 
iMLQie Shakspeare, on her &*st coming, hath 
appurtenanced me with — and thy mother 
having such a prodigal store of poultry? 
By Jove, his searching thunders ! thoa art 
as barren of good fruit as a whipping-post. 
Prithee, hold me thy digital extremity." 
" In good fay, master, I only went——" 
" Thy hand, Jemmy Sheepshanks !" bawl- 
ed Stripes, in a manner which brou^t forth 
a right dolorous wailing, and the tiemiiloiis 
projection of a pakn of considenUe dtrtinesa 
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%, few inches before the offender's stomach. 
*• Elevate it somewhat !" continued he, eye- 
ing the shaking fingers as a vulture would 
the prey he was about to sweep down upon. 
** Somewhat more f added he in a louder 
voice ; and whack went the descending cane 
across the dirty little hand. " Ya !" scream- 
ed the boy, and thereupon he doubled him- 
self up as if he had an inward pain of great 
fierceness, and then he shook his hand and 
rubbed it against his jerkin, and held it in 
the other, as though he had a hot cinder in 
it, and made such a yelling all the whilst 
as was pitiful to hear. 

" And now thy sinister manus ; for me- 
thinks it be very monstrous injustice one 
should 'scape, and the other not," observed 
the schoolmaster, getting his weapon in 
readixiese. 

" Nay, o' my life, good Master Stripes !" 
roared the urchin in a deprecating tone; 
bat he was not let off so easily, for the left 
hand presently fared as badly as the right, 
and then, with a parting crack o' the crown 
for jerking his hand away, so that the peda- 
gogue missed It more than once, Jemmy 
Sheepshanks in a terrible uproar was sent 
back to his- seat. The rest of those who had 
been called up looked on as though they 
would have given all they were worth to 
have been a good hundred miles from tlie 
spot. The other boys were studying of 
their separate tasks with a seeming dili- 
gence thateould never have been exceeded, 
aad their mew schoolfellow was thinking in 
his mind, from this first example he had had 
of school, it was no such brave place after | 
all. Each of the offenders went through 
the same discipline, save the last, and was 
as well reminded as the first had been of 
certain remissness on his part in not having 
brought some nice thin^ or other for their 
Worthy master. 

** Ha, Mat Turnspit ! thou art most su- 
perhitively offensive !^' exclaimed the peda- 
gogue, looking at the remaining one with 
the same savage aspect as had been the 
forerunner* of the other's punishments. " I 
have cast up the sum of thy offences, the 

product whereof " 

'* An' it please you, master, father killed 
a hog last night," cried out the boy sharply, 
yet not without some trepidation. 

" Marry, what then ? The particuljirs — 
the conclusion, I prithee !" cried his Piaster. 
** An' it please you," answered lirtle Mat, 
^^ mother told me to say, an' your worship's 
fitomach stood in any way a^ted towards 
^g's chitlinigB, she would send ^ou as 
oniouB a disC of them as should deh^ the 
oocklef «f your beait mistily.*' 



" Thy mother, I would wager to be as 
honest a woman as any of her inches," ob- 
served Stripes, his aspect of a sudden chang- 
ing to an absolute graciousness. ''And 
touching pig's chitUngs, I would have thee 
communicate to her auditories, I consider 
them a savoury diet as any thing tiiat can 
be eaten, and will accept of a dish with 
abundance of thanks. As for thyself. Mat 
Turnspit, I doubt not thou hadst excellent 
cause for being out of thy seat. Get thee 
back again straight, and be sure thy re- 
membrance plays not the truant with the 
pig's chitlings." n 

After this, the first class were called up 
to their reading lesson, and putting up their 
copies, each holding of a book, presently 
stood in a half circle before their teache;', 
who, seated on his higb stool, with his cane 
in his hand, and the lesson before him, 
never failed to apply the former to the palms 
of such as were amiss in their reading— 
constantly commenting on the exceeding 
propemess of behavior shown by Dame 
Shakspeare and Dame Turnspit, in the mat- 
ter of the fat capon and the pig's chitling's. 
All this while there was a famous thinking 
going on in the young mind of the new 
scholar, whose faith in the pleasantness of 
schools diminished with every blow he heard 
given, till at last he came to the conclusion, 
that it was the very horriblest bad place he 
had ever entered : nevertheless he applied 
himself to his lesson as earnestly as he 
might, with no greater interruption than 
what came from some little neighbor sliding 
up to him with a civil speech, intent upon 
being on the best terms with a schoolfellow 
so weU recommended to their master. 

As Stripes was very furious lecturing of 
a boy, about to undergo the customary dis- 
cipline, the door <^ehind him opened, and 
there appeared a* it a strange looking object 
in the likeness of an overgrown boy. To 
all appearajrce, the schoolmaster looked as 
lean a do^ as ever licked an empty trencher, 
but he «vas of a very corpulency in coro- 
parisca with the walking bunch of Bones 
kno<^n throughout the town as Skinney IMck- 
on, the schoolmaster's boy, that now entered 
the school-room. His face had the project- 
ing jaws of a ravenous crocodile, with the 
complexion of a kite's foot, and his rusty 
hair straggled over his skull like a mop 
worn to &e very stump— this was support- 
ed on a long thin neck bare of all clothing 
to the shoulder bhEide, whero a leather jerkin, 
made for a boy half his sise, was buttoned 
tight with a small skewer (for lack df but- 
tons, which had all been woru off), wbereoi 
tike sleeves cane only to fak eJ^ws, show- 
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ing his naked anns, like the picked drum- 
sticks of some huge fowl, with the claw left 
on. A pair of greasy gaskins, that seemed 
as though they had been made for a grass- 
hopper, encased the lower part of his body 
to his knees, below which two bare legs, as 
barren of calf as an andiron, descend^ till 
tliey were partly lost sight of in two old 
shoes, whereof the wide gaping of the upper 
leathers told plainly of the whereabouts of 
the owner's ten toes. 

" How now, Dickon !'' exclaimed his 
master, as soon as he became aware of the 
other's vicinity. 

" An' it pul-pul-pnl-pul, please your wor- 
ship, the kick-kick-kick-kick cat s run off 
with the kick-kick-kick-kick capon." 
Scarce had the words got loose from the 
chopping teeth of his stuttering boy, ere 
Stripes jumped from his siool with a ludi- 
crous astounded look, and brushing by his 
inteUigeni^er with such furiousness as to 
lay him his length on the floor, sought the 
thief, swearing all sorts of horrible oaths 
and direfnl imprecations; after running 
frantically to and fro, the enraged school- 
master spied puss on a shelf in an outhouse, 
tearing up the flesh of the fowl after a 
fashion as evinced her appreciation of its 
goodness. She was an old, large, black 
animal, whose projecting ribs manifested 
tlie like relationsnip with famine as appear- 
ed in the master and boy ; and made despe- 
rate bv extreme hunger, she raised her back, 
glared with her green eyes, and commenced 
so brisk a spitting and swearing, as the 
schoolmaster, in a terrible tearing passion, 
began cutting at her with his cane — thouffh 
at a respectful distance — as proved she 
would not be got to part with her prize with- 
out a tustle ; and mayhap he would have 
been but badly oflf had sfee flown at him, the 
which she appeared monstrously inclined to 
do, but at this moment she spied Dickon 
hastening to the rescue with ftie stump of a 
broom, which caused her to make a move- 
ment as though she would cany off her 
booty — hov/ever, before she had goi a firm 
hold of the fowl with her old tee9i, Dickon 
gave her so sore a blow with his weaponas 
sent her flying off the shelf into an open 
water-butt that stood a yard or so off where- 
upon she was glad enough to save her nine 
lives the best way she could, as if capons 
had never been. 

This occurred not without some stir in 
the school ; but scarce had Stripes returned 
to his desk after placing of his neart's trea- 
sure in a place of safety, when his anatomy 
of a boy again made ms appearance at the 
open door, at sight of whom he opened his 



lanthom jaws, quite aghast with smprise, 
thinking that the villainous cat had again 
made away with his dainty; but Dickon 
came only to announce the arrival of one 
Mother Flytrap on an errand of conjuring, 
which speedily allayed his master's alarm. 
Dismissing the class to their seats with a 
perilous threat kept they not as quiet as 
mice till his return, the pedagogue stalked, 
with an air of marvellous scnemnity — ^little 
in accordance with his slovenly gaunt figure 
— ^into an inner chamber, meanly furnished 
with an old table and a chair or two, yet, 
having, in the shape of a globe in the win- 
dow, a snake in a bottle over the chimney, 
and a curious hieroglyphic book spread out 
upon the table : various signs that it was 
in especial use for learned purposes. A 
Fittle woman, whose shrivelled skin savored 
of some antiquity, stood in a comer of the 
chamber, in a grey cloak and peaked hat, 
leaning with both hands upon a stick she 
held before her. 

" An' it please your worship," began she, 
parting the exceeding closeness of her nose 
and chin, and hobbling two steps forward 
as Stripes entered, " be it known to you, of 
all the days in the year, last Wednesday 
was a week, wanting of a spoon for a gossip 
of mine — as worthy a good soul as ever 
broke bread, for all it ham been said of her 
she taketh to her aquse vits bottle more than 
is becoming an honest woman : — but Lord ! 
Lord ? who shall escape the bruit of slander- 
ous tongues in this cantankerous age ; — as 
I w^as a saying, over a sea-coal fire, at Dame 
Marigold's — ^who was making as famous a 
bowl of spiced ale, with a roasted crab, as 
ever passed mortsd lips. Indeed, of all 
women 1 know, an' it please your worship, 
she excelleth in the brewing of such deli- 
cate liquor; and last sheep-shearing I did 
hear little Jack Maggot, of Maggot Mill — 
he that got his head broke at a bout at single 
stick with Job Styles, the hedger of our 
town — say he knew none of these parts that 
had such cunning in these preparations. 
Mercy o' my heart! I have known the 
time when Job Styles was better off than 
he is, by a good ten crowns a year. But 
we are all mortal." 

" Hast lost a spoon ?" enquired the school- 
rnaster, when his companion stopped to take 
breath. 

"Ay, marry," replied Mother Flytrap, 
" as goodly a silver Evangelist as you shul 
find come of any god-father ; and the only 
one of the four left. O' my word, it vezeth 
me to find the world groweth every day 
more dishonest ; and no more heed is taken 
of BO goodly a gift as an Evangelist spoon* 
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than of a dish of beans. Well — ^flesh is 
grass : so it's what we must all come to^ 
more's the pity — ^more's the pity." 

"When lost thou this spoon?" asked 
Stripes. 

"Marry, an' it please your worship, 1 
know not," replied his companion ; " but 
last Wednesday was a week, as I have said, 
when it was getting nigh upon noon, I had 
made me a porridge fit for the Sophy, with 
good store of leeks in it, for my dinner, 
when who should enter at my door but 
Gammer Ba\dns, whose son went to the 
wars and died beyond seas ; whereupon de- 
siring of her to rest herself, as in all civil- 
ness I was bound, seeing that her mother's 
cousin's great uncle and my grannum 
were cousins - german, I asked of her 
to have some of my famous porridge, to 
the which she cheerfully gave her consent- 
ings ; and thinking 'twould be but respect- 
ful of me to allow of her having a silver 
spoon instead of a lattern one, Sie whilst 
she was tellinof of me an excellent famous 
story of what brave eating was in porridge 
such as she was wont to make for her gafler 
when he came home from the woods — for 
your worship must know he had been a 
woodman, and of some repute in the craft — 
and how monstrously he took to it when 
she could chop in a handsome piece of bacon 
£sit, with a pinch of mustard — though for 
mine own part methinks good hog's lard in 
some quantity, with a sprinkling of bay salt, 
giveth much the delicater flavor " 

" So the spoon was missing ?" here put 
m the schoolmaster. 

" La you ! what a wonderful conjuror is 
your worship !" exclaimed Mother Flytrap, 
lifting up her hands and eyes in amazement ; 
** ay, was it : and though I have since search- 
ed high and low in every crack and cranny 
hole and comer from housetop to floor, if I 
have caught as much as a glimpse of it 
there is no hotness in iiinsfer. reradven- 
ture " 

" Thou hast come to learn of thv missinjj 
spoon?" said Stripes, knowing full well 
should he let her run on, there would be no 
stopping of her tongue. 

" Odds codlings, yes, an' it please you," 
repUed she : " well ! never saw I your like 
at finding out things : as I live I said not a 
word of the sort. Mayhap your worship 
knoweth whom I suspect of stealing it ; and 
by my troth I doubt not it shall be found 
without some grounds, for she hath the re- 
putation of a horrible pilferer." 

** Thy suspicions rest upon a woman !" 
answered Stripes with a very proper solem- 
nity. 



"A grace of God! your worship must 
needs have dealings with the old one ! cried 
his companion in a famous astonishment; 
" Marian Loosefish be as nigh lo a woman 
as ever she will be, for she hath had two 
children and never a husband, and hath 
been thrice put into the stocks for misbe- 
comingness. But we are all mortal. More's 
the pity — more's the pity !" 

" And thou wouldst have me ascertain by 
virtue of my art, with what correctness thou 
dost suspect this woman ?" added the schod- 
master. 

" Ay, dear heart, out of all doubt, and I 
have brought your worship as exquisite nicd 
a black-pudding as over was made," an- 
swered the other, producing from under her 
cloak a large sausage of this sort, which 
her companion eased her of with marvellous 
alacrity ; " and will, besides, give your wop- 
ship a tester for your pains, provided you 
can put the stealing of it upon her with such 
certainty she shall never be able to deny it, 
and so I get back my spoon again." 

" Prithee stay where thou art, and keep 
strict silence," said the schoolmaster, with 
a veiy earnest seriousness, as he took a 
long black wand out of a comer, and put on 
his head a strange looking conical cap of a 
blood-red color, which made his visage look 
all the more lean and ghastly ; then gazed 
he with terrible severity on his book, turning 
over the leaves for some minutes. Mother 
Flj^trap looking on with a fearful curious- 
ness, as dumb as a stone. 

" Mercury in the sixth house," muttered 
the conjurer as if to himself. 

"I warrant you that is my house; for 
mine is just the sixth in the row as you enter 
the tovra," observed she. 

" Silence, woman !" shouted Stripes, au- 
thoritatively, then presently added in an un- 
der tone — " Jupiter and Venus in conjunc- 
tion, whereof the affinities in equilibrio beinff 
geometrical to their quahties, giveth sign <m 
some heavy metal, of an express white color, 
and in shape of some narrowness, with a 
concavity at the determination. Ha ! what 
meaneth this ! — Diana under a cloud " 

" That's her an' it please you !" said 
Mother Fi}trap, eagerly ; " she hath been 
' under a cloud' at sundry several times, 
which will be well known of many, for she 
is as absolute a " 

" Peace, I tell thee !" bawled the conju- 
ror; ** wouldst turpify my astrologicals ? 
Prithee hold thy prate :" after which he 
continued vtrithout other interruption a deal 
more of similar heathenish words. " My 
art telleth me these three things," observed 
he to her at last, as grave as any judge ; 
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■to wit — thy spoon hftth been Btolen, tui' 
thoD hast not mislaid it in sHne secret placa ; 
1— provided a thief hath got it, there shall ba 
DO doubt it hath been stolen ; and should it 
be found upon Marian LoosefiBh, beyond all 
tontradictiiig she ma; be suspected of the 
tbeft" 

" Wonderfnl !" cried the old wonan, in a 
huge amazement; "of all conjuring; never 
beard I of anything like unto this 1 I would 
have Bwom it was her before your worship 
had told tne a letter of her name ; for I have 
aU aloiur suspected her and no other. I 
froteBt I am in so great an admiration of 

rai worship's marvelloiis deep knowledge 
acarce know what to be at. Odds cod- 
KogB, what wonders the world hath 1" 

" At thv peril, Bpeak another word till I 
tell thee ! exclaimed the reputed conjuror, 
in a formidable Kilemn voice, as if desirous 
of BtUI more impreesing his customer with 
his thorough knowledge of the occult sci- 
Mce : " I chane thee make no manner of 
noise, else ill wUl befall thee. I would know 
more of this matter, and will have my fami- 
liar to aci]uaint me with the particiUwities." 
At this the old dame, dumb n'ith extreme 
fright and curiouaneas, backed herself into 
a comer of the chamber, as Stripes, waving 
of his wand mysteriously, and repeating 
•omo unintelligible jargon, stalked round 
and round the table. All at once they heard 
a horrible strange sort of sound, like unto 
the deep gnmting of an over-fed hog, which 
the conjuror, in ignorance of its cause, fan- 
cied to be something unnatural coming to 
punish him for his vain-glorioua boast M in- 
timacy with a familiar, and strai^tway 
■topped his uinjuratioDs ; and Mother Fly- 
trap, too frightened to speak, hearin? the 
sounds, and observing the half-etaived black 
cat at this moment push her way through 
lite unclosed door, — her back raised and her 
eyes glaring as she caught sight of her mas- 
ter with the uplifted wand, suppoaing he was 
•bout to punish her for her dishonesty, — had 
no doubt she was a demon invoked by the 
■ehoohneBter,andthereupon striking out with 
her stick convulsively before her, she com- 
menced crouching down into the comer, 
every time uttering of a scream so piercing 
It seemed as though she were about ^ving 
up the ghost. 

Her outcry soon brought Skinny Dickon 
into the chamber, who, spying of tho two in 
such a terrible monstrous fear, looked from 
oae 10 the other with his jaws gaping like a 
Iiungry pike, till hearuig of the strange un- 
earthly sound, and seeing his master had 
•been at his conjutations, a horrible suspicion 
aeemed to come across him of a sodden ; 



and he dnqiped on his knees, ai tbon^ Iw 

had been shot. Presently, some c? the 
scholars came creeping towards the dooi,tiK 
hack ones fieeping over tho forward taea 
shoulders, with aspects alarmed and anzioiia', 
and the old woman's screams continaing, 
sundry of the neigbboni rushed in at amXhsr 
door bj which e& had herself entered, mu- 
veUing prodigiously to bear such a disliir- 
Innce; and marvelling the mora, to note 
what they beheld at their entrance. 

"In God's name, neighbor, what meaneth 
this strange scene 1 enquired- a sober 
honest-looking artisan, in his leathern apmn 
and cap, gazing from one to an other of the 
group in AmouB astonishmenL 

" Ya !" screamed Mother Flytrap, anin 
crouching down in the comer, and p(£ng 
out her stick, with her eyes fixed upon the 
object of her exceeding terror, as though it 
held a spell over her. 

" Mum-raum-mnni-mum-Master's been— 
rer-Ter-rer-fer-raisln? the devil !" stuttered 
out Dickon, as plain as he c«uld, for the 
fright he was in. 

"Ya !" repeated the old wcmian, with the 
same look and gesture. 

" He's there 1" muttered the trembling 
schoolmaster, pcnnting to a closet whence 
the sounds seemed to proceed; whereupon 
there was an instant tmckward movement 
of his neighbors, save only the artizan ; and 
the old woman screamed more lustily than 
ever, for she believed the cat was meant, as 
having her gaze fixed upon the animHl, she 
had not seen where the frightened pedago- 
gue had pointed. 

" With the Lord's help, mayhap I will 
unkennel him, if there he be," observed the 
artisan, making a forward movement. 

" Nay, 'o my life, David Hurdle, thou 
must be mad, sure!" exclaimed one ; and 
others cried out against his seeking of such 
danger, and many were for holding him, to 
prevent his destruction, as they thought, 

" Fear nought," sud the artisan, leak- 
ing from his alarmed neighbors ; " we are 
in the Lord's bands. He will not deliver 
his people into the power of the spraler." 
Then waMng boldly up to tlie closet, the 
door of which he fearl^sly opened, he ad- 
ded, in a firm voice, " I charge thee, if thoo 
art an unclean spirit, depart from the dwdl- 
ing of this man. 

The interior was too dark for any theie 
to see into, therefore was nothing visible; 
but the terror-struck people noticed the in- 
stantaneous stoppage of that smothered 
grunting which sounded so unearthly ; and 
could p^nly enough distinguish a rustling 
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as of tome one moviog, which again caused 
an instant rush to the door. 

'<I charge thee begone!" cried David 
Huidle, undauntedly. 

'^What dost charge me?" grumbled a 
deep thick voice from the closet. " Prithee, 
keep it on the score, and give us 'tother pot. 
Eh, Ticklebreech ?" 

" As I live 'tis Sir Nathaniel !" cried se- 
veral voices at once, to the wonderful relief 
of the rest ; and sure enough. Sir Nathaniel 
it was, who, after so absolute a carouse the 
previous night with his customary boon 
companions, his senses had completely left 
him, had returned homis with the school- 
master, without whose knowledge he had 
thrust himself into the closet, where he had 
been snoring the whole morning, coiled up 
like a monstrous caterpiller; whereby he 
had put so sudden a stop on his friend's 
conjurations, and had nigh driven Mother 
Flytrap out of her five wits. 



CHAPTER VII. 

The mery lark, mesengere of the day 
Saluteth in her song the morowe gray ; 
And fine Phebus ryseth up, so bright 
That all the orient laugheth at the sight : 
And with his stremis dryeth in the greves, 
The silver dropis hanging in the leves. 

Chauceh. 

For I am servant of the lawe, 
Covetouse is myne owne felowe. 

Old Mokality. 
Out on you theefles, bouth two ! 
Eieh man maye see you be soe, 

Alby your araaye 
Muffled in mantles none such I know, 
I shall make youltfwte full lowe, 
* Or I departe you free. 

ANTicmusT. 

Master Buzzard sat at a table eating 
of a pasty made of game birds, and ever and 
anon flinging a bone to one of the many 
dogs looking wistfully up at him. He was 
taking of his morning repast in the same 
hall of his, which hath oefore been des- 
cribed, at interims enjoying frequent and 
plentiful draughts at a tankard that stood 
close at his trencher ; and then again, 
swearing lustily at such of the dogs who, in 
their impatience to have of the delicate 
victual, mayhap would leap to his lap, or re- 
mind him of their nearness by giving him a 
smart blow of the leg with one of their fore- 
paws. At a respectful distance, with his 
hat on his knees, and his stick beside it, sat 
the shrunk-up figure and parchment physi- 



ognomy of Jemmv Catchpole, the town 
lawyier, seneschal, baliff, attorney, and stew- 
ard, as he was indifferently styled. 

" All precepts have been ser\'ed, an* it 
please you," observed Jemmy Catchpole ; 
^* we have him in fee simple with fine and 
recovery, bAt the defendant pleadeth extreme 
poverty, and prayeth in aid that the suit may 
be stopped from and after the determination 
of the last action, else shall he be forced to 
such shifts as shall put your honor's hand 
and seal to his ruin, and cut the entail from 
all remainders in perpetuity — in witness 
whereof he hath but now demised, granted, 
and to farm-let his desire to me that I might 
be a feodary in this act for such an inter^- 
lum as your honor may please to allow." 

" An I wait another hour I'll be hanged !" 
rudely exclaimed Master Buzzard, thumping 
the table with his fist with such force as to 
startle some of the hawks. " If he hath not 
the means of paying his bond, strip him of 
what he hath. *W^at ! Shall I lend my 
money to a paltry burgess, and he do me ill 
offices, and then, when cometh time for 
payment, shall such a fellow think to get off 
by whining a dolorous plaint concemmg of 
his poverty ? 'Slife ! when I let him, cut 
me into collops for my hounds." 

" As your honor wills it," replied the 
lawyer ; " then will I, without let or hin- 
drance, plea or demurrer, make an extent 
upon his house and lands, immediately pro- 
vided in that case he doth not give instant « 
quittance for his obligation." 

'' Make him as barren as a rotten branch,'* 
cried the other, with a frowning indignant 
look that spoke as bitterly as his words. 
*' At one swoop bear off lus whole posses- 
sions. By God's body, an' thou leavest him 
as much as would keep his be8;garly soul 
for a day, I will have nought to do with thee 
ever after." 

" I am mortgaged to your honor's will,'* 
observed his companion very humbly, as be 
took his hat and stick in his band, and rose 
from his^ seat. Not long after he had taken 
himself out of the hall, there entered Saul« 
booted and spurred, and soiled with dust, as 
though he had just come off a journey. 

" Ha, Saul, art there !" cried his master, 
his sullen features brightening upabit at the 
sight of his man ; " I expected tnee not so 
soon. But how fareth my noble kinsman ?'* 

" As comfortless as a hound covered with 
hots," replied Saul, putting on a grin at his 
conceit. " Down Towler ! Away Bess ! 
Back Ponto !" cried he, as sundry of the ,; 
dogs came leaping up to him, in sign of his 
having staid from them some time. His 
honorable lordship walketh about like a dis- 
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tnrbed spirit ; his face has lost the humor 
of smiling, and carryeth the affectatioh of 
melanch^y with as much intentness as a 
lean raven. He crosseth his arms, and 
paceth his chamber, and sigheth heavily, 
and seemeth to have parted witl^ all enjoy- 
ment in this world ; were he papist now, I 
doubt not he would turn monk presently." 

" 'Tis well," observed Master Buzzard, 
taking to his meal as if with a fresh appe- 
tite, at hearing such intelligence ; " 1 am 
infinitely glad matters go on there so bravely. 
Here, assay some of this pasty. Perchance, 
thou art a hungered after thy ride." Saul 
waited not for a second bidding, but with the 
familiarity of a long-tolerated villain, drew 
to the table, and helped himself without 
stint. 

" What dost think, Saul ?" inquired his 
master, putting down his knife, and looking 
with a peculiar knowingness at his man, 
after they had been silently discussing the 
pasty for some few minutes. 

" Pfaith, I know not, master," replied the 
other, raising his eyes from his trencher. 

*' I have got that lewd rascal and poor 
knave in my toil at last," said Master Buz- 
zard. 

" What, John Shakspeare ?" asked his 
companion, as though in a sort of pleased 
surprise. 

" No other," answered his master, evi- 
dently with a like devilish satisfaction. 
" He shall presently be turned upon this 
world as bare as a callow owlet. I have 
taken care he shall be stripped of all his sub- 
stance, even to his Sunday jerkin, and sent 
adrift as complete a beggar as ever lived." 

" O' my life, excellent !" exclaimed his 
roan, chaiing of his hands as if in great 
glee ; " body o' me, I have not heard such 
pleasant news this many a day. He will 
never fine me forty shillings again for brea- 
king a man's head, FU warrant, or coop me 
a whole day in the cage, on suspicion of 
being over civil to a comely woman, as his 
high balifidhip hath done. Well an' I make 
not good sport of this, count my liver as 
while as a boiled chicken. But here's a 
goodly stock of patience to him, that he may 
bear this pitiful change of fortune as he 
best may !" And so saying, he lifted the 
tankard to his mouth, and took a hearty 
draught of it. 

" He hath no John a Combe now to help 
him at his need," added Master Buzzard. 
" Methinks too I have carved out such work 
for that wight as will keep him like a rat to 
his hole : ror I have at last taken such ven- 
geance as will hurt him more than ever our 



rapiers could, had we siicceeded as I at firet 
wished." 

" Truly, he showed himself a very devil 
at his weapon," observed the other ; " and 
handled me so in the lane — a murrain on 
him ! I shall bear on my body the marks of 
his handwriting to my life's end : therefore, 
am I all the more glad you have given bim 
his deserts." 

" Now truss me with all speed," said his 
master, at the finishing of his repast. " for 
I am bound to Sir Thomas Lucy's, and mast 
needs appear becomingly before his wor- 
ship." 

" Ay, marry," replied Saul, trussing his 
master's points. Shortly after which Master 
Buzzard mounted his horse, which had been 
got ready for him at the gate, and rode off 
in the direction of Fulbroke Park. 

It was a fresh morning at the latter end 
of April, and great rains had fallen for some 
time, the young foliage was marked with 
such transparent green as was truly deli- 
cate to see — the hedges being fairly clothed 
all in their new liveries, save here and there 
a backward hawthorn, or a stump of an old 
oak the last frosts had taken a stout hold of, 
showed its unsightly bare branches. On the 
banks there was no lack of verdure, sprink- 
led in famous plentifulness with groups of 
primroses, cuckoo flowers, snap-jacks, dai- 
sies, cowslips, violets, and otiier sweet har- 
bingers of the summer season. The small 
birds were making a brave chirruping in 
and out of the hedges — sparrows, linnets, 
finches, and tits, out of all number — anon, 
the traveler would disturb a blackbird or 
thrush feeding, who would fly off with some 
noise — close over the adjoining field of rye, 
high-soaring, was seen the lark, pouring 
from her throat such a gush of thrilling 
music as nought else in nature hath compa- 
rison with ; at openings in the hedge might 
be observed glimpses of the adjoining coun- 
try, which looked very prettily — here, a pas- 
ture with numberless sheep on it all cleanly 
cropped from the late shearing, among which 
the young lambs were beheld making excel- 
lent sport with each other, or running with 
an innocent plaintive "ba" to the motlier 
ewe, whose deeper voice ever and anon came 
in with a pleasant harmony — ^there, a field 
partly ploughed by a team of oxen, followed 
by a cnoice company of rooks, who came to 
make prey of the worms that were turned up 
in the furrows — and not a stone's throw from 
them was a man scattering of seed in the 
newly raised soil — whilst close at hand were 
sundry old people busily engaged at weeding 
a coming crop. Other fields, of various dit- 
ferent tints, stretched themselves out far and 
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wide, tUl nought could be seen but the hedge 
rows ; and the far off hills and woods, the 
ffreenness whereof seemed to vanish in the 
distanee to a deep dark blue. 

Nothing of all this brave sight was noticed 
by Master Buzzard, who rode on his horse 
with a tercel on his wrist, and a brach-hound 
at his horse's heels, careless of all things in 
nature save only his own selfish schemings 
and vUlanous plottings against the happiness 
of others. He was one for whom the beau- 
ties around him had no attractions at any 
time, unless, peradventure, it afforded him 
good sport in hawking or in such other pas- 
times as he took delight; in fact, from a rio- 
tous, headstrong youth, he had grown to be a 
man void of aU principle, seeling his own 
pleasures, heedless of whatsoever might be 
in their way ; and never hesitating to stoop 
to any villainy that promised employment to 
bis bad passions, and advantage to himself. 
Such a one nature might look in the face, 
smiling in all her most exquisite comeliness, 
and he would take of her no more heed than 
-would he the squalid Uneaments of a beggar's 
callet. Indeed, the niunberless moving graces 
cDf our inestimable kind mother, can only be 
sufficiently appreciated by those whose eye- 
sight is free from sensual and selfish films, 
^nd whose deep hearted love helpeth their 
"vision more admirably than can any glasses, 
l^owever magnifying they may be. 

Master Buzzard proceeded on his journey 
^fct a briskish amble, seemingly by the con- 
traction of his brows, and unpleasing gravity 
^3f his aspect, to be meditating somewhat ; but 
c^f what he was thinking I care not to tell ; for 
xt is a standing truth, a bad man's thoughts 
"vvill do good to none. Sometimes he would 
^tart from his reflections to whistle to his 
i^ound, should the dog seem inclined to wan- 
^^er away upon the fresh trail of coneys or 
i^iares ; and then swear a lot of terrible oaths 
"Vvhen she returned to his side ; or he would 
"Vvalk his horse, to talk and trifle with his 
inawk ; and then, tired of that, away he would 
^=>ound again, through the deep lanes, and over 
the fields, to Charlcote, with his dog some 
kittle way behind, carrying of her nose close 
to the ground, or running on before with a 
^harp quick bark, constantly stopping and 
"•twirling of her head around to look back at 
ixer master ; and away again, as though it 
>iva8 fine sport to her to be so early a roving. 
*Xhus they went till they came to a white 
gate, at the which Master Buzzard was 
Ibrced to dismount to open it, and then rode 
pn again through a pasture marked by sweep- 
ing undulations, dotted here and there with 
^nagnificent oaks and beeches, through which 
^ sunshine came in glances, in a manner 



as if desirous of having the best aspects ot 
this sylvan scene. 

Here the palfrey ambled his prettiest paces, 
for the close herbage was as velvet to his 
hoofs, and he stretched out his neck, and 
shook his mane, and pawed the ground as he 
went, in a marvellous fine fashion : but all at 
once he stopped of a sudden, for right across 
his path, a little in advance of him, there 
rushed a numerous troop of deer, and Master 
Buzzard had a great to do in shouting and 
whistling to call back his brach-hound, who 
at the first glance of them was for giving 
chase at the top of her speed. It was a 
famous sight to see them bounding across 
the wide valley, and then up the next accliv- 
ity, where they stopped, — ^perchance to note 
it they were pursued — the young fawns 
using their slender legs with exceeding swiflr 
ness ; and amongst tihe rest might be seen a 
delicate white doe, made all the more mani- 
fest by the sleek backs of her dappled com- 
pany. Farther on more of these were met 
with, and, if at any distance, the bucks would 
not stir ; but with antlers erect, they would 
get together and examine the strangers with 
a marvellous bold front — anon a partridge 
would rise before the horse with a startling 
whirr ; and other signs of a like nature met 
them as thev went, which proved plain 
enough that they were in some goodly park 
or another. Peradventure, whilst Master 
Buzzard is making his way to Charlcote, 
the courteous reader will be right glad to be 
rid of his villanous company. 

At this time Sir Thomas Lucy and his 
dame were taking a mominff's walk in their 
garden and orchards — ^mayhap to see how 
looked the trees for fruit, and the ground for 
vegetables and flowers. These two were 
both of some age, that is to say, neither were 
short of fifty. The knight was somewhat 
older, of a middle size as regards length, yet 
his limbs were slim, and waist no great mat- 
ter. His countenance was of the simple 
sort, yet merry withal, for he affected a jest 
at times, and never failed to laugh at it the 
heartiest of any ; but his constant affecta- 
tion was of boasting what wild pranks he had 
done in his youth for all he was now a jus- 
tice of peace ; nevertheless when any offence 
was put upon him, he would take upon him- 
self to be in as monstrous a rage as the 
greatest man in the shire. He wore a high- 
crowned hat a little on one side, and moved 
his head with a jaunty air, humming, of a 
song he had learned when at college ; and a 
short ruff surrounded his peaked grey beard. 
He wore a plum-colored doublet, with such 
boad stuffed breeches to his hose as had been 
lately in fashion, and carried his rapier as 
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daintily as any young gallant. As for his 
dame, she kept at his side with a dignity, as 
she imagined^ becoming of her station ; for 
as she rancied a justice of peace to be nigh 
upon the most worsliipful of all offices, and 
her husband, Sir Thomas, to be the most 
famous justice that ever lived, anything in 
her behavior that might savor of levity she 
would have nought to do with — always ex- 
cepting she would laugh a little at her hus- 
band's jests, as she befieved in all obedience 
she was bound, though she never failed to 
cry out " fie — fie" as she did it, when they 
smacked of any naughtiness. In shorty she 
was a simple honest-hearted creature as any 
that hved, ever ready to make up with kind- 
ness what she wanted in sense. She was 
dressed in an excellent stiff brocade, with a 
long stomacher and a notable ruff, plaited 
and set out in the best fashion, and wore high- 
heeled shoes, which gave her walk a ^vity 
she could not have otherwise attained ; and 
had her own hair partly concealed under a 
French hood. 

It may be remembered that it was tliis very 
lady of whom Master Buzzard spoke so un- 
civilly at William Shakspeare s christen- 
ing, touching a young child she had found 
in her walks abandoned of its parents, and 
had resolved to bring up tenderly ; but in 
trutli, all he said was a most lewd libel, as I 
doubt not will readily be believed of him, for 
she was too simple a woman to do anything 
unlawful, and the child was a true foundling, 
to whom she had shown from the first a very 
womanly charity and afiection. Her greatest 
faults were her unreasonable partialities, 
which blinded her completely. She could 
see no*wrong in ought that was done by her 
husband. Sir Thomas, who was not altoge- 
ther blameless,— or her only son, a boy of at 
least fifteen years, and a very tyrant to the 
gentle Mabel, now grown to be a child of 
exquisite graces of disposition, and his junior 
by some five or six years. 

It hath already been said that the knight 
and his dame were taking of a morning's 
walk together ; but some way behind these 
was seen a fair girl, whose clustering light 
ringlets were caught up by every breeze that 
blew, setting ofi* as admirable a mild, sweet 
countenance as the most innocent age of 
childhood ever exhibited. Behind her was a 
lubberly boy, dressed very daintily in doublet 
and hose like a young gentleman ; and he 
was amusing himself by picking up small 
stones and flinging them at her, many of 
which hit her sore thumps; yet the only 
sign she showed of her dislike of such unci- 
vil treatment, was to beg he would not hurt 
her so much. These two were the poor 



foundling and the son of her beneflEictren— 
and this was a sample of the sort of treat- 
ment she had of him whenever he conld get 
her away from the observation of those lilrely 
to check his rudeness ; for he knew of old 
she would never complain of him, let his 
usage of her be ever so bad, and therefore 
he might continue it, as he thought, with per- 
fect impunity. 

" Pray you, sweet Master Thomas, hit me 
not so hard !*' exclaimed the pretty Mabel, 
in such winning accents as one might have 
thought would have subdued a savage, as 
she strove unavailingly to save herseu from 
the hard missiles wiSi which she was pelted 
by putting up her Uttle hands, and shrinking 
fearfully eveiy time a stone was thrown. 

'' Tut, how can I hurt thee, thou little 
fool ?" replied young Lucy, desisting not a 
moment from his unmannerly behavior. 

" Indeed, you do exceedingly, else would 
I say nought of the matter," added she. 

^' I'hen thou shouldst have the wit to avoid 
my aim," said the boy with a rude laugh. — 
*' But thou makest brave sport, Mabel. O' 
my life, I should like to have thee fixed to a 
stake as cocks are at a shrovetide, I warrant 
rd give tliee famous knocks." 

*' I would do you no such unkindness, 
believe me," answered his fair companion. 
" Nor would I wish to hurt any that live." 

" The more fool thou," exclaimed her tor- 
mentor. 

" I marvel you should use me so uncivil- 
ly," continued the poor girl, smarting with 
the pain from a fresh blow, " I am sure I 
have done nought that should give you any 
displeasure, and do all you require me ata 
moment's bidding, even though it nuiy have 
in it a great distastefulness." 

"Marry, what infinite goodness !" cried 
the boy in a jeering manner. " Why, of 
what use art, if not to afibrd me some sport 
for the lack of better ? Dost know the dif- 
ference betwixt a good-for-nothing, beggarly 
brat and a young gentleman of worship ?^ 
and what so fit, I prithee, as that the one 
should be the pastime of tl;e other ?" 

"I would rather it should be in some 
other fashion, an' it please yon." observed 
Mabel veiy humbly. " I vvrill roll the ball 
that you should strike it, and then to my ut- 
most speed to bring it back to you again — I 
will be your horse, your spaniel, your deer ; 
nay, aught in this world you most approve 
of, and do all that in me lies to pleasure you, 
so that you give me no more cruel blows 
with those uncivil stones." 

" 'Tis my humor, I tell thee," sharply re- 
plied the petty tyrant. " And why should I 
be balked in my humor by so mean a per- 
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crying 

thy hurts, forsooth ; and 1 doubt not at all 
thou art no more hurt than am T." 

'< Nay, and indeed, sweet Master Tho- 
mas '* 

** Hold thy prate !" exclaimed he, picking 
up another missile, somewhat larger in size 
than what he had previously thrown, which 
he caught hold of because he would not 
wait to seek any smaller. " See, I have got 
me a stone of some bigness, and if thou art 
not nimble, 'tis like thy crown will stand 
some chance of being cracked." The poor 
child cowed down as she saw him fling ; but 
the blow struck hard, for a slight scream es- 
caped her involuntarily, as she hastily put up 
her hands to her head. 

*' Hang thee, why didst thou not take heed 
as I told thee !" cried the unfeeling boy, 
searching about as if for another stone ; but 
it so happened that the cry of Mabel was 
heard by his parents, who turned back to see 
what caused it. The poor foundling was 
standing in exactly the same position as when 
she was struck. 

" Ha ! what aileth thee, Mabel ?" shouted 
Sir Thomas, as he approached her. '' Hast 
been stung by a bee ? Well, 'tis but a small 
matter. Sut never knew I a woman yet that 
could not cry out lustily at trifles ; neverthe- 
less, received she any great damage that 
need not be told, she had the wit to hold her 
tongue, I warrant you." 

** Fie, fie !" exclaimed the dame, as usual, 
joining in the knight's laugh ; and then re- 
suming her customary dignity swept forward 
to see if there was anytmng amiss. 

" Thou shouldst not cry out, child, upon 
slight causes," added she, as she came close 
to the poor foundling. " Bees have stings, and 
as is exceeding natural they will use them 
when provoked to it, and perchance thou 
shalt be forced to bear tne smart ; but 
come thou with me, I have in my closet the 

sovereignest remedy . Alack, what a 

sight is this !" cried the old lady in some 
amazement and alarm, as, in taking the 
child's arm, she noticed blood trickling 
through her fingers, and over her waving 
ringlets down to her back. 

"^ O' my life, dame, methinks she hath 

sufiicient cause for her crying," observed 

the knight. " But how came this about ? 

Dost know aught of the matter, son Tom 7" 

inquired he, as the boy came up to the spot. 

" 'Troth, father, I was flinging at a bird, 

ahd mayhap struck her by chance," said his 

aon, as he noticed tlie mischief he had done. 

** Plague on't, why dost not take more 

heed 1" exclaimed his father. 

** 1 am not much hurt, I thank you," said 



Mabel, but so faintly as proved she was nigh 
upon swooning ; and, indeed, the blow had 
been so sharp it had stunned her for a time. 
" And Master Thomas meant not it should 
strike me." 

*^ Thou shouldst not have got in bis way, 
child !" observed Dame Lucy, very gravely. 
'< But come with me — ^diis wound must be 
looked to straight." And so saying, she led 
the fair child along to the house, making 
sage remarks all the way of the propemess 
of Uttle girls keeping away from places 
where any stones were being thrown. 

" 1 marvel thou shouldst & so awkward, 
son Tom," said the knight, as he followed 
slowly behind the other two. ^' Now, when 
I was of thy age, none could match me at 
flinging at a mark. Many's the cock-spar- 
row I have knocked off his perch ; nay, I 
have been so quick of eye as more than 
once, taking aim at a running leveret with 
a stone of less than an ounce weight, I 
have hit him between the ears, and tumbled 
him over as though he had been shot." 

Thus this unmannerly boy escaped the 
punishment he deserved for his heartless 
mischief, and thus the four returned to the 
house, the dame intent upon dressing the 
child's wound, for she was famous in the 
knowledge of simples, and in small surgery, 
as all good huswives should be ; and the 
knight rehearsing to his son what marvel- 
lous feats he had done in his boyhood with 
the flinging of stones. Close upon the en- 
trance uiey were met by a serving man, an- 
nouncing the arrival of Master Buzzard, 
come to see his worship on business. 

*' How fare you, M!aster Buzzard — how 
fare you," cried Sir Thomas, welcoming his 
visitor in the old hall, where he transacted 
justice business. '^ I must have your com- 
pany to dinner, Master Buzzard, when my 
dame shall do you all proper courtesies. 
Then, unheeding aught he had to say on 
the matter, the old knight gave instant or- 
ders that the horse of his guest should be 
well tended, and preparations made for as 
famous a diimer as the cook could provide. 
'^ Ha ! hast got a falcon ?" continued he. *' I 
doubt not 'tis a brave bird by the look of it, 
Master Buzzard. Indeed, in my time, I have 
been as cunning in falconry as the best man 
living. I remember me I had a hawk of my 
own training that was the admiration of all 
the country, and lords and bishops and ffreat 
courtiers came to beg that bird of me, but I 
would part with her on no account; she 
went at her quarry as no bird overdid — and 
all of my own training. And how fareth 
your noble kinsman ?" 

'* Bravely, I thank you, Sir Thomas," n» 
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plied Master Buzzard courteously ; and then 
holding out the bird, added, " this hawk is 
accounted one of ten thousand, as I doubt 
not you shall find her oo trial, so I pray you 
accept of her, Sir Thomas, for I have had 
her trained so that she should be worthy of 
belonging to so excellent fine a judge." 

" Count me your debtor, Master Buzzard," 
said the knight, taking the gift very readily. 
**I shall be proud to do you any good ser- 
vice, believe me. By the mass, 'tis a brave 
bird ! And so your noble kinsman is well," 
continued he, as they sat together under a 
raised dais at the top of the hall. " I wonder 
if he hath forgot his old acquaintance, Tho- 
mas Lucy — ^vsuiant Thomas Lucy, as he was 
wont to call me, because once I got my head 
broke by a tinker for kissing of his wife. I re- 
member me now, his ffooalordship laughed 
when the fellow offered to solder it for me for 
a groat, and put his irons in the fire for the 
purpose. That was a good jest i' faith." 

"My lord often speaketh kindly of you. 
Sir Thomas,' ' replied his guest, though he 
had never heard his kinsman mention the 
knight's name. 

" O' my heart, doth he now ?" exclaimed 
Sir Thomas dehghtedly. "Well, we have 
been sad boys together that's a sure thing — 
such coney-catchers — such roysterers — such 
lads of metal were not to be found in all Ox- 
ford. We kept the college in a roar, that did 
we, with our tricks ; and if any of the citi- 
zens so much as said us nay, we would out 
with our toasting-irons and show them how 
famously we could pass the montant, the 
punto, the reverse, and other signs of our 
cunning in fence, till they were glad enouffh 
to take to their heels with whole skins. We 
had not our match at the duello, I promise 
you, and my lord was as choice a man at his 
weapon as might be met with in those days. 
As for me, he would say I deserved to be 
fencer to the Czar of Muscovy, I was so 
quick at it, and that my nimbleness of motion 
made me as difiicult to be hit as a flea with a 
cannon ball ; odds my life, that was wittily 
said." 

'• In truth, a notable jest," said his guest, 
joining in the justice's laugh. 

" And so he wears well, doth he, Master 
Buzzard ?" inquired the knight. " Tm glad 
on't — heartily glad on't — for he was a true, 
jovial spirit as ever I have met with, and I 
have known some mad fellows in my time, I 
warrant you. 'Troth, you would marvel fa- 
mously to hear of what terrible, wild doings 
I have been a party to in my younger days 
— a March hare was not so mad as was I — 
some called me Hector of Greece, because 
of my valor — others the King of the Swing- 



bucklers, I was so ready to be a leader to the 
rest in any mischief. I was the terror of aU 
the drawers round about, I would beat them 
so readily ; and the constables of the watch 
have oft been heard to say they would as lief 
meddle with a savage bear as lay a hand on 
me when I was in any of my wild humors. 
That is a fair hound of yours," continue 
he, all at once noticing the dog his guest had 
brought with him. " There are few so apt 
as am I in a proper knowledge of dogs. I 
can tell a good one on the instant. Indeed, 
I have been accounted as exquisite a judge 
in the breeding; and breaking of them as comd 
be found in the county ; and I have had in 
my time such dogs as could not be seen 
elsewhere. A fallow greyhound had I of a 
most choice breed that beat all she run 
against. O' my life, I have won such wages 
on that dog's head as are clean incredible. 
But your's is a fair hound. Master Buzzard, 
take my word for't." 

"'Tis at your service. Sir Thomas— I 
brought her here for no other intent," replied 
the other. 

" Nay, I cannot rob you of so fair a hound, 
Master Buzzard," said the justice, patting 
and commending the dog as she crouched at 
her master's feet. 

" You will do me wrong in denying me 
such a favor, Sir Thomas — so I pray you take 
her," answered his guest. 

" Nay, I should be loth to do any man 
wrong !" exclaimed the knight with great 
earnestness. " Methinks a justice of peace 
should be no wrong-doer — so I will e'en ac- 
cept of your hound, and thank you very 
heartily. Is there aught in which my poor 
ability may do you a service. Master Buz- 
zard ?" 

" There is a matter I have come upon, to 
the which I should hke to have your wor- 
ship's countenance," began his companion 
with a famous hypocritical serious face. 

" Count upon it. Master Buzzard !" cried 
the justice. "Believe me, I would strun 
a point for you with great willingness, that 
would I, as I wdll show at any time there is 
good warrant for it." 

" I am much bound to you. Sir Thomas," 
repUed the other ; " then this is it. There is 
one John Shakspeare " 

" What, he of Stratford ?" inquired the 
knight quickly. " A man of fair, round face, 
who married Arden's daughter. I have heard 
him well spoken of by divers of the burgesses 
as passing honest, and, at your instigation, 
Master Buzzard, I vnH countenance him 
I against any man." 

I " You have been hugely deceived in him, 
Sir Thomas," observed his guest. 
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" Marry, would he seek to deceive a justice 
of peace !" exclaimed the other. " What 
monstrous villainy !" 

" I have heard him speak most abominable 
slander of your worship," continued Master 
Buzzard. 

" Oh, the horrid caitiff!" cried the offend- 
ed justice. " Nay, but 'tis actionable. Mas- 
ter Buzzard ; and I will have him cast in 
swinging damages. O' my life, never heard 
I so infamous a thing ! I will straightway 
issue my warrant for his apprehension. I 
will teach him to slander Sir Thomas Lucy, 
knight o' the shire and justice o' the peace, I 
warrant you ! 'Tis not fit such villains 
should Hve; and methinks 'twould be ex- 
ceeding proper in the law could so heinous 
an offence be brought in hanging." 

" As I live, I am of your worship's opini- 
on !" said his guest. " But he is a veiy pes- 
tilent knave, this John Shakspeare, and one 
of no manner of honesty whatever, as I can 
presently prove ; for sometime since, at his 
urgent pressing, believing him to bo such 
creditable person as your worship thought, I 
lent him a hundred crowns on lis bond, the 
which he hath not paid to this day, putting 
me off with all sorts of paltry excuses con- 
cerning of what losses he had had ; but 
knowing, by certain intelligence, he was 
merely striving to get off payment, I have 
instructed Master Catchpole to proceed 
against him and seize what he hath for the 
payment of my just debt." 

" I warrant you," observed the knight, 
" never heard I of such thorough dishonesty. 
What, borrow a hundred crowns at his need, 
and at a propsr time be not able to pay it 
back ! O' my life, 'tis clean villainy ! 

" Perchance I should not have been, so 
rigorous with him, had I not heard him give 
your worship such ill words," added Master 
Buzzard ; " for I care not so much for losing 
of such a sum ; but I could not allow of one 
who slandered so noble a gentleman going 
unpunished." 

" By'r lady, Master Buzzard, I am greatly 
beholden to you !" exclaimed the justice ; 
" but I will trounce him famously — ay, that 
will I ! — and keep his unruly tongue from all 
such lewd behavior forever after." 

" Nay, if it please you, Sir Thomas, I 
would he should not be attacked in this 
matter," said Master Buzzard. The burg- 
esses might take it ill of me, he being one 
of the corporation, and^of some influence 
amongst them, were I to seem to press him 
too hard. So I should take it kinalj'^^ if you 
would make no stir in it ; but keep you your 
eye upon him, and if he should be found 
transgressing, as it is very like he will, 



then, if it so please you, I shall be well con- 
tent you punish him as your wisdom may 
think fittest." 

It is only necessary to add to what hath 
just been set down, that Master Buzzard 
stayed dinner with Sir Thomas Lucy, and 
was well entertained of him and his lady, 
ever laughing at the knight's jests and mar- 
velling at his incredible narrations, but 
never failing to say something now and 
then which should strengthen the other's 
misliking of John Shakspeare, which failed 
not of its purpose; for tiie justice was so 
weak of conceit as to be easily enraged 
against any who seemed not to think of 
him so famously as was evident he thought 
of himself. 



CHAPTER Vm. 

It is decreed : and we must yield to fate. 
Whose angry justice, though it threatens ruin. 
Contempt and poverty, is all but trial 
Of a weak woman's constancy in suffering. 

Ford. 

In felawship well could she laugh and carpe ; 
She was a worthy woman all hire live, 
Housbondes at the chirche dore had she'had five 



Chaucer. 
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I exact not from you 
A fortitude insensible of calamity. 
To which the saints themselves have bowed 

and shown 
They are made of flesh and blood ; all that 1 

challenge 
Is manly patience. 

Massinger. 

Hold out now, 
And then thou art victorious. 

Ford, 

Two persons were standing in an empty 
chamber bare to the very boards. A pain- 
ful seriousness was on the features of each : 
but there was no doubting each strove to con- 
ceal from the other the exact state of their 
feelings. They spoke low ; their voices 
having that subdued sound which betokeneth 
great excitement of mind, with great efforts 
to keep it from other's ^knowledge. One, a 
man seeming to be of the midcue age, and 
in the prime of manhood, leaned his elbow on 
the window sill, with his forehead resting on 
his palm ; the other, a woman of an admira- 
ble matronly appearance, had her ann 
around his waist, and her fair cheek resting 
upon his shoulder. These were John Shak- 
speare and his wife. They spoke only at 
intervals, in the manner descrioed ; and, as 
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usual in all troubles, the woman appeared 
to bepkying the part of the comforter. 

" Take it not to heart, John, I pray you," 
said she, as she seemed to press nim closer 
to her side. " We shall do bravely anon. 
We must put up with these buffets as we 
best may ; and, for my own part, I can con- 
tent myself wondrous well, be my condition 
ever so humble.'* 

•* I doubt it not, dame," replied her hus- 
band ; " but canst content thyself with bare 
lying, naked walls, and an empty larder ?" 

**Ay, dear heart!" answered she very 
teadily ; *' for a longer space than they are 
like to visit us. We may be considered as 
poor as any that Hve ; but whilst I have for 
my yoke-fellow a good husband, a tender 
£Either, and one so industriously disposed 
withal, as you have oft shown yourself to be, 
I know of no poverty that could trouble me 
a jot." 

" But the children, dame," observed John 
Shakspeare in a buskish sort of voice. 
^Alack! Alack! what shall become of 
them?" 

" O they will do well enough, I warrant 
you !" replied his wife with a cheerfulness 
she was far from feeling. " They can en- 
dure some slight discomfort, or they are none 
of mine, more especially when they take 
heed of their loving father's brave exertions 
to keep up his heart and make head against 
this sudden adversity." 

" 1 am bewildered what to set my hand 
to," said he, rising from his position with 
a countenance somewhat irresolute; but 
when I look upon my stripped dwelling, 
and remember how delicately thou hast been 
brought up " 

"Tut, tut, dear heart!" exclaimed his 
good dame, taking one of his hands in hers, 
and gazing affectionately in his face ; " I 
should scorn myself could I not bear the ills 
that might visit my helpmate. Think not 
of me, I pray you, for there Uveth not in the 
world one so hardy as am I in all such mat- 
ters." John Shakspeare shook his head 
mournfully as he looked in her pale face, 
as though he had his doubts she was as 
strong as she said. 

" I will essay all that a man can," said 
he at last, " in the express hope this change 
of fortune will do thee no hurt, for thou 
hast been an excellent good wife to me, 
dame ; and 'twould go to my heart were 
any evil to happen to thee." At this com- 
mendation she said never a word ; but afi 
tiie woman was in her eyes presently, and 
she suddenly threw her arms around his 
neck; and laid her face on his bosom. 

** Woe's me, what poor foolishness is 



this ?" cried she, rising from him a minute 
after, with an endeavor to look more cheer- 
ful ; '^ but I am wonderful pleased you will 
try to be doing something, and I care not 
what it be, so that it keep sad thoughts from 
your head ; nay, I am assured of it, you 
shall live prosperously the rest of your days, 
put you forth all your strength now to bear 
these troubles." 

'' That will I without fail, sweet heart," 
cried he. After a brief space he left the 
chamber. 

Dame Shakspeare when alone, felt the 
whole weight of her misfortune, for she 
had given such great keaps of comfort to 
her husband, she had not a bit of ever such 
smallness remaining for herself. She lean- 
ed out of the empty casement, but of the 
spring flowers blooming in the garden saw 
she nothing ; she beheld only her hapless 
partner and her poor innocent children 
lacking those comforts they had been used 
to, and she powerle^ as to helping them in 
their need. The wife and the mother was 
so moved at the picture she could not avoid 
drawing, as to feel a sort of choking, and 
such heaviness of heart, that at last she 
dropped her face upon her hands and there 
smothered her sobs. All at once she caught 
the sound of a very sweet singing, and 
listening with what attention she could, 
heard the following words* 

A COMFORTABLE CAROL. 

" Cheer thee, my heart ! Thy life shall have a 
crowning 
This poor appareling cannot beguile ; 
Phcebus himself hath worn as dark a frowning, 
And lo ! all heaven is radiant with his smile ! 
Bravely thy Spirit bear, 
Far from each coward fear ; 
What though some trouble come, is all joy ban- 
ished? 
Prithee a lesson read, 
In ev'ry shivering weed, 
That knows in winter's rage springs have not 
vanished. 
Pleasure is bom of thee, comfort is near thee, 
Glory thy boon shall be— Cheer thee, O cheer 
thee! 

Cheer thee, my heart ! Heed not the present 
sorrow 
Let future gladness flash in every thought ; 
Never a night so black but hath its morrow. 
Whose splendor laughs all gloominess to nought. 
Though thou shouldst feel the wound, 
'Tis but to plouf h the ground — 
Looks not the soil as barren in the farrow T 
Yet o'er the sightless clods. 
Countless great plenty nods. 
When the rich harvest clothes the wide field 
through! 
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It was nurse Cicely singing to the r^hil- 
liren in an upper chamber, aa was her vmuL 
It had been noted, that however much glv- 1 
en to singing was she, she never sang any 
ench songs aa were familiar \o her hearers ; 
bat she would say when spoke to on ths 
matter she had learned them in her youth, 
attd knew not by whom they were writ. It 
was the marvel of many tjiat they looked 
to be of a higher language than ordihary 
ballads, whereof the tunes were the delica.- 
test sort ever heard. Dame Shakspeare 
felt exceeding comforted at hearing the 
foregoing verses, and rising from herlean- 
ing place, hastily brushed away a tear from 
her eyelids, as though it was some bace 
rebel that would noeds be in arms againi^t 
her authority. As she did this she ws.^ 
suddenly aware of a great talking of voiiiea 
in what had been the warehouse, and tior 
chamber door being presently thrown open, 
she beheld the whole place thronged with 
her ueighbors, mostly women and children, 
carrying spare tables and chairs, and other 
Buch conveniences as they thought eIic 
stood most in need of. 

"This way, neighbors, this way!" ex- 
claimed the merry Widow Pippins, who 
seemed to he the leader of the party. 

" Ha ! dame, how dost doT" inquired shu, 
as she pnt an old arm chair by the side of 
her. So the villains have not left thee so 
much as a rash for thy floor T But mind it 
not, gossip, for they bkve given thee all the 
better cause for caring not a rush for the 
whole pack of them." Thereupon she had 



vhich all did with great alacrity, that prrs- 
ently there seemed some sort of comfoi-t in 
the chamber, albeit though no two chairs 
were alike. Mistress Malmsey and Mis- 
tress Dowlas were ea.ch at the side of Dame 
Shakspeare, for she was more overoowered 
by the kindness of her neighbors than ever 
she had been at the great reverse she had 
jnst experienced ; and they two having giit 
iiBT seated, were pressing of herto take 
aom« wine the vintner's wife had brought 
\rith her, and were bestowing on her all 
Borta of friendly consolation. 

" Now get you gone, all of yon, and let 
Ua see which hath the best pair of heclr " 
«ud the widow, in her cheerfnlest hnmor, 
the others. "Mayhap if yon search tb 
onghly, you shall stillfina some odd thing 
or aoatiier wrviceable to our good neighbor ; 
«aid mMhinks 'twould be in&mooi 5 any 



who have wherewithal to spare, to keep it 
from one who is in such need," 

" Ay, that would it," said David Hnrdia, 
who htd run from his work on the news of 
John Shakspeare's misfortune, with a heavy 
oak table nigh as much as he could carry. 

" Methiji^ I have a knife or two, and 
mayhap a spare trencher," observed Mother 
Flytrap. "But alack I what a monstrous 
sluime was it to have been so hard upon so 
sweet a woman. Odds codlings I I could 
lind it in my heart to do them a mischief 
for\" 

"Use thy legs briskly, and thy tongue 
shall last the longer," exclainied the Widow 
Pippins merrily. 

"That will 1,1 warrant you!" replied 
the old woman, hobbling along with her 
stick at a rate siie had not attempted for 
many a day. 

" As I live the world growetb more vil- 
lainous every hour !" cried Oliver Dumps, 
putting (jn one of bis dolefullest faces. 
" What abominable uncivilness and horrible 
tyranny is this — what shameful usage and 
intolerable cruelty !" 

" Fine words butter no parsnips. Master 
Constable," said the widow. ''Hastbrought 
any useful thing for 'our good neighbor!" 

"Nay, I clean forgot," answered Oliver. 

" Speed theo, then, and give handsomely," 
exclaimed she. " What tfost come here for, 
with thy melancholy visage like that of a 
frog in a long drought ? Get thee gone for 
a good dozen of trenchers, else if ever I draw 
thee a drop of my liquor again call me a 
horse. And, prithee," added the merry wo- 
man; as he was moving himself off, " strive 
if then canst not find out a good store of 
irttolesome victual to put in them ; and 
count on for brimming measure from me the 
rest of ihy life." 

"How now sweetheart," cried she, when 
there were no others left with Dame Shak- 
speare save only herself. Mistress Malmsey, 
and Mistress Dowlas, " be not so downcast. 
By my patience, there is nought in this you 
should so much care for. Look at me, who 
have buried five husbands — seem I in any 
way woe-begone T O' my Ufa, no! Per^ 
cha nee I should seem none the less satisfied 
had I buried a hundred, for there would still 
be plenty as good above ground, or I am 
hugely mistaken. Troth, care and I have 
never been bedfellows, that's a sure thing." 

" An' it please yon, dame, I will take the 

boy William to our house till things are 

more settled than they now are," observed 

the draper's wife. 

" And I via more my Timothy to be a 
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mean for setting your good man on his legs 
again," said the other, as affectionately. 

" I heartily thank you," was all Dame 
Shakspeare could say in reply. 

"Prithee look a little more cheerful," 
cried the widow. "Smile a bit now — 
'twould do you wonderful good, I warrant ; 
and a famous burst of laughing would be 
worth any money to you." 

Their attention was, at this moment, at- 
tracted by some loud talking in the adjoin- 
ing chamber or warehouse, which proved to 
be Master Buzzard's roan, Saul, conducting 
of himself with intolerable insolency towards 
John Shakspeare, evidently with a view of 
provoking him to some breach of the peace. 

" Humph !" exclaimed he carelessly beat- 
ing of his boot with an ashen stick he had 
with him, as he stared about the naked 
chamber with exceeding impudence, " me- 
thinks thy wits must needs take to wool- 
gathering, to help tliee to a new stock, else 
ihust thy customers lack serving, for here is 
as goodly a show of nothing as ever I 
saw." 

" Get thee gone, fellow !" observed John 
Shakspeare, with that indifference an honest 
man ever feels at tlie insults of a low vil- 
lain. 

" Fellow !" cried Saul sharply, " who dost 
call fellow, I prithee ? I have a few pounds, 
at least, stored up, with a something in my 
purse to spend; but thou art not worth a 

finch of salt with all thou hast, is more than 
can see any color of warrant for thinking. 
Marry, I marvel to hear beggars give Iheir 
betters ill words." 

" Wilt get thee gone ?" cried the other 
in a louder key ; " what dost want here ? 
Say thy business, and be off." 

" Business, quotha !" exclaimed the man, 
with a sneering laugh, " O' my life, this be 
a rare place for business. What hast got to 
sell, John Shakspeare — spider's webs? 
I'faith, 'tis like thou wilt drive a brave trade 
anon, provided thou canst keep up a fair de- 
mand for such merchandise." 

" O' my word, if thou dost not take thyself 
quietly out of my dwelling in a presently, I 
will turn thee out," said John Shakspeare, 
determinedly. 

" Ha, indeed," replied the fellow, twirling 
his stick about, and eyeing his companion 
superciliously from head to foot, " an' I be 
not hugely mistaken, 'twould take a some- 
what better man than thou art, to do any 
such thing." 

"Away, fellow! thou art contemptible," 
exclaimed the other, making great efforts to 
withhold his anger ; " an' 1 were but half 
as vile a wretch as thou, I would take me 



a rope and hang myself without another 
word." 

" How darest thou call names, thou piti- 
ful, beggarly wretch !" cried Saul, approach- 
ing his companion with a savage menacing 
look. " Dost think to play the high bailiff 
again ? 'Slife ! hear I any more of thy 
bouncing speech, I'll crack thy crown for 
thee." 

" Wouldst !" exclaimed John Shakspeaie, 
seizing the fellow so suddenly by the collar 
of his jerkin, that he had no time for putting 
of his threat in execution. " Wouldst, 
caitiff!" continued he, shaking him in his 
strong OTasp till he appeared to have shook 
all his breath away. Then drawing him 
close to his breast, he thrust his insulter 
from him with such force, that he sent him 
reehng to the other end of the chiunber, 
saying, " Get thee gone for a villain !" 

As soon as the man ^t his footing he 
was for Airing at the other in a horrible 
deadly rage, to do him some mischief, when 
he was stopped by the Widow Pippins, 
Mistress Mihnsey, and Mistress Dowlas, 
rushing in before him from out of the ad- 
joining chamber. 

" Away, thou scurvy rogue !" exclaimed 
the widow. 

" Get thee hence, thou pitiful rascal, or I 
will clout thy head off !" cried the vintner's 
wife, with no less earnestness. 

" By my troth, an' thou stayest here 
another minute, I'll be as good as hanging 
to thee, thou intolerable villain!" added 
Mistress Dowlas, in as great a rage as 
either. 

" Go to, thou art a drab !" said Saul, im- 
pudently, as he tried to push by them. 

" Am I a drab, fellow ?" exclaim^ Mis- 
tress Mahnsey, hitting of him a box on the 
ear with all the strength of her arm. 

" Dost call nje drab, villain !" cried the 
draper's wife, giving him so sore a one on 
the other side of lus head that it nearly 
turned him round. 

" I'll drab thee !" said the widow, lifting 
up her foot the next moment, and giving 
him a kick behind of such force it sent him 
some paces ; and the three women followed 
him up with such vigor, that after standing 
a moment, quite bewildered with the quick- 
ness and fierceness of their blows, the fel- 
low was fain to take to his heels ; but not 
before the widow had given him a parting 
benediction with her foot, in the use ^ 
which she showed a marvellous cleverness, 
that gave him a good start to begin with. 

"As I live tlmt was well done of ns!" 
exclaimed the meny widow, as soon as 
Saul had disappeared, and laughing with 
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ber usual free-heartedness ; *^ never knew 
I 80 goodly a foot-ball, or* ever played so 
famous a game. Indeed, 'twas exquisite 
sport. I would not have missed my share 
in It for another husband. O' my life, an* 
he fihdeth himself comfortable sitting for 
the next month, he must be rarely fashioned. 
He must needs forswear chairs, and rest as 
gingerly on a stool as would a cow upon 
broken bottles. I'faith, 'twas rare sport !" 

The other two appeared to be nearly as 
well amused, as they returned to Dame 
Shakspeare, who had come as far as the 
door in some alarm, when her neighbors 
Imrst into the warehouse; but there were 
two others, who had observed Saul's inso- 
lence from the kitchen, and these were 
Maud and Humphrey, and were quite as 
mnch moved at it as any there. The former 
bad been crying ever since the seizure, and 
the other had been endeavoring, with a vast 
show of awkward affectionateness, to give 
her some comfort. 

** Humphrey!" cried she, suddenly jump- 
ing up from the ground where she had been 
sitting, at hearing of her master so insulted, 
and gazing on her companion with a very 
monstrous earnestness ; " An' thou dost not 
go and cudgel that knave within an inch 
of his life, I'll forswear thy company. Ay," 
added she with a most moving emphasis ; 
'* though I die a maid for't !" 

" By goles, thou shall never do so horrid 
a thing!" exclaimed Humphrey, hastily 
catching hold of a cudgel that had often 
done good service on himself, and darting 
out at the back door as Saul made his exit 
at the front. Now Humphrey was not 
much given to valor : indeed, to speak the 
exact truth, he could b3 terrible fearful 
upon occasions ; but what will hot love do ? 
All at once Humphrey felt himself a hero ; 
and to save his Maud from so unnatural a 
catastrophe as she had threatened, he would 
that moment have dared any danger, had 
it been ever so great. As he proceeded 
quickly along, he threw out his arms, jerked 
up his head, expanded his chest, and flour- 
ished his cudgel, with the air of a con- 
queror. No one knew Humphrey. I doubt 
hugely Humphrey knew himself, he was so 



Saul left John Shakspeare's house in a 
terrible bad humor, as may be supposed. 
His head seemed to spin like a parish top, 

and as for ^but methinks the courteous 

leader needeth no retrospective allusions. 
Suffice it to say he was in a tearing pas- 
noQ, and went his way monstrous chap- 
Mien, muttering all sorts of imprecations, 
with his eyes on the ground as thoii|^ in- 
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tent on studying every pebble he trod on. 
All at once some one ran against him with 
such force as nearly to send him off his 
legs. 

^ A murrain on thee I dost want thy fool'i 
head broke ?" shouted Saul. 

*' Ay, marry, and why not, if thou canst 
do it! replied Humphrey in a big voice 
that almost frightened himself. ^ Go and 
bite thy thumb at a stone wall, and be 
handed to thee ! My head be as good a 
{oo\b head as tliine, I warrant; and I care 
not who knows it. I tell thee I take thee 
to be a scurvy villain; so have it in thy 
teeth thou coal-carrying knave !" 

" Bravely said, Humphrey !" cried a 
neighbor, astonished at such a display in 
one so little noted for valor. 

'* Well done, my heart of oak !" ex- 
claimed another, patting him on the back 
with the same commending spirit. 

"Why, thou pitiful worsted knave!" 
bawled out Master Buzzard's man, recover- 
ing from his surprise at being so abused of 
so mean a person. " 'Slife ! an' do. I not 
beat thee to shavings, I am a Jew." 

" A ring, my masters — a ring !" bawled 
out another ; and very speedily there was a 
circle of some twenty men and boys, form- 
ed round the two combatants. Never were 
two persons so badly matched. Saul was 
the best cudgel-player in the whole country; 
but all Humphrey's knowledge of it came 
of the blows he had had of his master, and 
not without deserving it ; yet was Humphrey 
the favorite of the spectators beyond ques- 
tion, all of whom held the other in huge 
dislike, for very efficient causes, and Hum- 
phrey was so encouraged and commended 
of them, that although his feelings were 
somewhat of a dubious sort, for all the show 
he made, it kept up his valor famously. 
Presently the two began playing of their 
weapons very prettily ; but Humphrey was 
in so monsti'ous an eagerness to pay his 
antagonist, he did nothing but strike away 
as hard as he could, in a manner that quite 
confused the practised cudgel-player. Saul 
was in a horrible passion, which in con- 
junction with other things, mayhap might 
have made his skill avail him so little ; but 
when he found his head broke, and heard 
the shouts of triumph of those around him, 
he became like a mad beast, and struck out 
wherever he could at n^re random. Certes 
Humphrey got no lack of thumps ; but his 
head looked to be to the hardness of a bullet, 
and gave no sign of being touched, while 
Saul could scarce see out of his eyes fbr 
the blood running fh>m his broken head. 

As it was now a mere trial of endurance, 
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U wttf easy to ge« who wouU get the hest 
of it, for oaol might have cudgelled a poet 
with as much sign of success as he had 
with his present antagonist; and nothing 
Goold exceed the grati&ation of all piesent 
at the heartiness with which John Shaks- 
peare's man gave it to the other. In short, 
Saul got such a drubbing as he had never 
had since he was bom ; and at latt» when 
his strength was nearly exhausted, a sharp 
blow sent him to the gpx)und like a stone. 
Then rose a shout ol triumph such as 
Stratford had rarely heard, and Hum[^irey 
mounted on the shoulders of two butcfayer^ 
apprentices, and followed by half the town 
hurraing him as be went— 4hey were in 
such delight he had behaved himself so 
valorously, and punished as he deserved so 
notorious a Icnave-^was carried like a hero 
to his master's dwelling. 

'^ Maud !" cried the victor, as he entered 
the back door, with his heart swelling with 
exultation. 

" Well, Humphrey," said she. 

'* I have given that varlet his deserts.'* 

" Hast ?' added she, approaching him 
closely, and looking earnestly into his face. 

*' By goles, I do think I have sone as 
nigh killing the knave as was possime." 

" Hast ?" repeated she with a smile break- 
ing over her chubby cheeks. " Then here's 
at thee i" Thereupon she suddenly seized 
Humphrey by his two ears with her huge 
fists, and gave him as hearty a buss as ever 
man received of woman since the world 
commenced. 



CHAPTER IX. 

Mosca. There's nought impossible. 

Voipone. Yes, to be learned, Mosca. 

Mosca. O no ; rich 
Implies it. Hood an ass with reverend purpte, 
So you can hide his two ambitious ears, 
And he shall pass for a catliedrel doctor. 

Ben Jonson. 

Of an old English gentleman who had an old 

estate, 
And kept up his old mansion at a bonntifbl 

rate. 
With an old porter to relieve the poor at his 

gate, 
Like the Queen's old courtier, and a courtier 

of the Queen's. Old Ballad. 

It cannot be supposed William Shaks- 
peare was well oft in his schooling under so 
ill a master as Stripes, who, though he did 
2i0t treat him uncivilly, in token of such 



welcome gifts as his mothor ofttiinflf 
brought, was of too ignomnt pedantic a 
nature to have that heed whicn a young 
scholar of any pfomise reqnii«th : nev^tbe^ 
less WilUam took to Ins bode very kindlyi 
to the wonderful admiration dT Ihtme Shaks^ 
peare and her gossips, and in especial of 
Nurse Cicely, which never failed to \miig 
forth notable prophecies of his future great' 
ness from her, whereof more than one per* 
son entertained them aa exceeding crrsdible/ 
There was no wake, or lamb-ale^ or oUier 
festival in the neighborhood the boy was not 
invited to with his mother, at which he was 
continually called upon to repeat such 
verses he had learned of his mother, or sing 
such ballads as his nurse had made him 
familiar with; and the goodly manner he 
would perform what was required, so won 
upcm the hearts of the spectators, that 
praises out of aU number, and other things 
more substantial in great plen^, were me 
sure consequences. As soon as he had 
learned to read, wonderful was the diligence 
with which he perused all manner of bo(^ 
— albeit he quickly exhausted the poor stock 
that could be had for his reading, for thsee 
merely consisted of a few volumes, chiefiy 
poems of Dame Shakspeare's, and (Hie or 
two here and there of some nei^bor. Cer- 
tes, no ffreat matter of knowledge was to 
be gained of such books; but they served 
to excite the young mind, and keep it in a 
restless yeanung for more delectable food} 
and therefore were not entirely nnprt^taUe. 
It is not to be imagined that a child so 
disposed took no delight in the proper pas- 
times of his age ; fw the entire contrary is 
nighest to the truth. Among all his school- 
fellows, who entered into any sport with 
such absolute zest as Will ShakspeaieT 
He was the wildest of any« His free spirit 
made such play among them as soon gained 
for him tiie Uking of 3ie whole schooL He 
^w up at last to be the chief leader in 
Sieir games — the captain of thejr eimloitsy 
and the verv heart aiid principal of all their 
revels. If Will was not of tneir company^ 
doubtless were they as much at a loss as a 
iuve of bees without theur queen ; but when 
they were heaid as merry as cricketo by a 
winter's hearth, calling lustily to each other, 
crowding here and running there, sending 
the football bounding along the grass, or 
leaping over each other's backs as thoocfa 
they had wings, of a surety he was to be 
found amongst the very fomnoet. Bat»it 
should be £)me in mind Ibat there mm 
times, and many times too^ when the day 
was in its fresliest glory, aiid ev^ one of 
his companions were enjoying themseifw 
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to bifl heart's content, lie would be in some 
out of the way corner, half sitting half re- 
clining on the floor, leaning deeply studious 
over some old volume he had provided him- 
self with ; and the merry shoutings close at 
hand, or the pressing entreaties of those he 
most liked, had never power to draw him 
thence till he had gone through it every 
page. 

More than once too, when they were out 

together a maying, or nutting in the woods, 

he would stray from the rest, perchance led 

away by the sweet singing of the birds, or 

Uie deUcate beauty of the olossoms ; and in 

some shady place would sit him do^vn to 

best, conning of a book the whilst, he had 

carried under his jerkin, till somehow or 

another he would fail asleep,— and O the 

exquisite pleasant dreams he had at that 

time I At the end he would suddenly start 

tip, rablnng of his eyes and looking in every 

fMuae for the great multitnde of the fairy 

folk, who a moment since in their delicate 

&aerv seemed to be dancing so brafely be- 

Ibre him, and singing to him such admirable 

choice ditties, aim doing him all manner of 

delectable courtesies ; but finding no sign 

of such searched he ever so, he would be in 

l^uge disappointment, till the shouting of 

^s fellows woke him from his strange be- 

i/vilderraent ; and he would then make what 

^aste he could to join his company. 

Of his disposition, it is not too much to 

iKiy it savored of as much sweetness as 

•ever lay in so little a compass. There was 

BO aptness to sudden quarrel with him-— no 

^ving of ill Words— no beating of lesser 

^oys than himself— -no tendency to mere 

rude mischief; neither selfishness, nor 

covetousness, nor any unmannerly quality 

whatsoever, such as are frequently in other 

boys ; but he would give freely of what he 

kad, and assist those in their tasks who were 

^ckward, and very cheerfully do any civil 

thing for another that was in his compass, 

M.md could not bear to see any cruelty, or 

unkind treatment of any sort let it be among 

Ug or little. From this it will readily be 

conceived, that for his master he had but 

small affection, even though Stripes used 

iiim with more civilness than was his wont 

to others. This seeming partiality, how- 

<evOT, lasted only as long as Dame Shaks- 

rne's gifts ; for when the family grew to 
too poorly off to send him any, the 
•chodmaster showed his savage humor to 
him as much as to the rest 

At the complete poverty of his &ther 1^ 
Master Buzzard's ruthless proceedings, it 
ynB thought William would be takemdtcv 
Ifether fim flchod to aesiat his paranta in 



such things as he coald, for he was now 
grown to be of some bigness, and John 
shakspeare had not withS to keep eithef 
Maud or Humphrey— who straightway 
made themselves of the pale of matrimony 
— and was striving as he best might to do 
a little trade as a glover, whereof his means> 
with his neighbors assistance, was only 
enough to accomplish ; bat it was resolved 
by the two alderman's wives, who were the 
prime movers of all thin^ in his behalf, 
that it would be best^ as he was getting so 
forward, William should keep school hours, 
and assist his father at other times ; and in 
consequence, he continued to receive such 
instructions as Stripes could give in read- 
ing and writing, the science of simple arith- 
metic, and the study of the Latin grammar, 
for some time longer, wherein he got to be 
the very head of the school, despite of hav- 
ing so unworthy a teacher, and of the 
monstrous negligence and wanton insolency 
with which he was treated. 

Now this fellow of a schoolmaster was in 
the habit of using his boy Dickon, worse 
than any turnspit dog nught be treated by a 
brutal scullion. What his wages were has 
never been known ; and indeed, save in the 
way of blows, he had never had anything of 
the sort. He got such little victual, that it 
was supposed of some he would long since 
have taken to eating of himself, only he 
knew not where to find a mouthful. Truly 
flesh and blood could not stand such usage ; 
indeed it appeared as though they had long 
had nought to do with the business, leaving 
skin ana bone to manage everything between 
them. Dickon was r^uced to such a strait, 
that if he caught sight of a cur looking for 
bones, he would take to his heels presently, 
with the full conviction the animal would 
make a grab at him an* he got in his way. 
In him, however, such leanness was but the 
natural result of poor liviiig ; but his master, 
though he eat and drank greedily whatever 
he could lay his hand on, looked not a jot 
more full of flesh than ordinary. Indeed, 
he starved both his boy and his cat, eating 
from them their share of victual, yet seemed 
to carry nigh upon as hungry a look wtih him 
as either. His tyrannical humor he often 
enough showed upon his scholars, but this 
was nothing to be compared with the sav- 
ageness with which he was ever falling 
upon poor Dickcm for any trifling faults; 
and it was his custom, when he fancied 
there was anything amiss in the poor boy's 
behavior, to orag him into the school-room, 
to be honed by some of tiie biggest of hit 
scholars ; and then he woakl lay on hia 
with a gnat lod with aiioh flerceoess M wat 
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Iiorrible to see, caring not a jot for his cries, 
or the entreaties of the whole school he 
■boold be let go. 

These exhibitions of his master's cruelty 
were intolerable to William Shakspeare, 
and many of his schoolfellows ; so one day, 
after such a sight, he got several of them 
together he had confidence in, and they be- 
ing moved with wrath and indignation, re- 
solved among themselves they would allow 
of it no longer, no matter what might follow ; 
and the first cUss, which were the chiefest 
for strength, entered into a bond of mutual 
protection. Others of the greatest spirit 
were drawn into the confederacy, and in a 
little time the whole school was in a ferment 
upon the matter. The very smallest of Uio 
lot was seen to double up his little fist, with 
a loo)c of vengeance that spoke volumes of 
meaning. AU things, however, were left to 
the management of Will Shakspeare, and 
every one vowed to stand by him, though 
they were whacked to ribbons. The secret 
was well kept. Stripes had not the slight- 
est knowledge of any such feelin£^ against 
^m, and the next day rushed into the school- 
room, hauling in Dickon by the ear, who 
•was making of a pitiful lamentation, and 
cutiSng him mercilesslv bv the wav. 

'' Will Shakspeare r' snouted the school- 
master; "horse me this villain straight." 
The boy moved not an inch. 

*«Will Shakspeare, I say!" thundered 
Stripes, with increased rase; "horse me 
this caitifif, I tell thee." Still his scholar 
kept the same unmovedness, and every one 
appeared studying of their tasks with more 
than ordinary diligence, nevertheless their 
little hearts were a beating famously. 

" Why, thou villain, what dost mean by 
this ?" exclaimed the pedagogue, furiously, 
letting go his hold of Dickon, and catching 
up his cane. "Fll make thee hear, I war- 
rant" In the twinkling of an eye every 
boy was out of his form. 

*' Now, Tom Green !" cried one. 

" Now, Jack Hemings !" shouted another. 

" At him, Dick Burbage !" exclaimed a 
third. 

"On him, Harry Condell!" bawled a 
fourth ; and in an instant, there was a rush 
upon the astonished schoolmaster from all 
parts of the school. 

" Ha ! dost rebel?" screamed he, making 
furious eflTorts to cut tliem with his cane, 
with his cadaverous visage livid with pas- 
sion. " 'Slight, m make thee rue it !" 

But for cll his terrible effi)rt8 he ¥^as 
speedily overpowered. The boys came upon 
hun with all the spirit of ants disturbeu in 
their nest; some clang to a leg« others to 



an arm. They jumped upon his neck, and 
hung upon his jerkin in such numbers, that 
he could do nought in the world, but threat- 
en them with the horriblest imprecations. 
At this stage of the proceedings, Dickon, 
who had regarded this sudden movement 
out of his wits with sheer amazement, was 
called to hold his back to take his master 
on; and though at first be showed some 
sign of unwillingness, he was soon forc^ 
by the conspirators to do as they bade him. 

" ril have thee hanged, villains 1" bawled 
the pedagogue, as he was being hoisted bj 
the strongest of his scholars upon the bacK 
of tlie poor boy he had used so inhumanly, 
malgre all his stragglings and fumings. "I'll 
lash the skin ofif Uiy pestilent bones. I'll 
scourge every one of thee to death. Let 
me ffo, thou vile wretches !" 

"Hold on, Dickon !" cried some. 

" Keep him fast, my masters !" exclaimed 
others, and shoots of encouragement arose 
from all. Dickon did hold fast, doubtless in 
some slight pleasure, for all his seeminff un- 
willingness, and he had no lack of heiperB 
in his office; so that Stripes was very 
speedily prepared for that punishment hie 
had with so little discretion inflicted upon 
others. As soon as he began to be aware 
of what was intended for him, he was like 
one in a phrenzy. Mad with fear, rage, and 
indignation, he redoubled his threats and his 
struggles, but all to small profit : for, whilst 
he was held down as firm as in a vice by 
some, others, one after another, laid into him 
with all their might, till he roared for mercy. 
These, then, taking the places of his holdeni 
divers in their turn assisted in the tyrant's 
punishment, till not one of the whole school 
but had repaid him with ioterest the unde- 
served blows he had received at his hands. 
To describe the joy with which all this was 
done by the scholars, their uproarious shouti 
and cheers, or the horrible bad humor of 
their master, is clean out of the question. I 
doubt not it will be imagined of many. The 
end was, at a signal he was dropped on the 
floor, so completely tamed of his tyrannical 
humors, he would not have struck at a 
mouse, — where he was left to put himself 
to rights as he mighty— and then the whole 
school took their leaves of him very orderly* 

The next day they came to the school as 
usual, but all in a body ; the bigger boys 
first, and the little ones cominff after, and 
every one went to his place, and took to his 
studies, as if nothing nad happened out of 
the ordinary. Douroless, they nad come to 
the resoluon to have at him affain, showed 
he any more of his insnfferaUe crueltieB; 
but there was small need of any such tUngi 
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for there never was so altered a man seen 
as was Stripes, the schoolmaster. He heard 
them their lessons with a sort of suavity 
that was marvellous beyond all things — 
praising of every one as though he had got 
for his scholars such prodigies of genius as 
could not be met with elsewhere — and 
taking no more thought of canes and rods, 
than if such things had never been in his 
experience. As for Dickon, he showed his 
master a fair pair of heels directly he had 
him off his back, and was shortly after taken 
into the service of an honest yeoman, feither 
to one of the scholars. 

It so happened, once on a time, as Wil- 
liam Shakspeare and his chief companions 
were strolling together, they came upon the 
town crier giving note to the inhabitants, 
that my Lord of Leicester's players being 
in the town, would perform a play at a cer- 
tain hour, to which the citizens were in- 
vited at a small charge. This put some of 
tiiem in a monstrous desire to behold so 
eoodly an entertainmentr- particularly Wil- 
uam Shakspeare, who had beheld nought of 
the kind in all his life ; but others, his eld- 
ers, had seen plays more than once, and they 
gave him sucn moving accounts of what ex- 
quisite pleasant pastime was to be found in 
Uiem, that he did nothing but wish he could 
get to a sight of such. Unluckily, he had 
no money of any kind, and his father's ne- 
cessities were so great he knew none could 
be spared him. What to do he knew not ; 
for though he could get standing room for a 
penny, no sign of a penny could he see 
anywhere. He knew that divers of his 
schoolfellows were intent upon going, and 
he would have been glad enough to have 
jodned them, but he saw no hope of the kind, 
by reason of wanting the necessary price of 
admission. It however did so turn out, that 
the fiither of one of the boys was an espe- 
dal acquaintance of the head of the players, 
1^ which means Richard Burbage not only 
got to see tiie play for nothing, but moved 
his father to allow of his schoolfellow. Will 
Siakspeare, having the like permission; 
which, to the latter's extreme comfort was 
granted. 

The players gave their entertainment in 
the inn yurd of the Widow Pippins, on a 
raised platform in front of the gallery. They 
were not troubled with scenery, and made 
no particular display of a wardrobe, but the 
merry interlude, called ** Gammer Gurton's 
Keeme," a huge favorite at that time, which 
was then and there played by them, required 
litite such accompaniment. The spectators, 
at least the greater number, stood in the 
|iid; bat those who chose to pay more, 



were accommodated with seats at the gai 
lery and casements. William Shakspeare, 
bv going early with his feUows, got a front 
place, and waited, in a marvellous eagerness, 
to see the interlude. Presently there was a 
movement made by his neighbors, which 
caused him to turn round like the rest, and 
he saw it was occasioned by the entrance 
into the gallery of Sir Thomas Lucy, his 
lady, and his son, who took the best places ; 
elsewhere was seen Mistress Malmsey and 
Mistress Dowlas, in their choicest finery, 
pointing out their acquaintances to each 
other ; and either up or down, half the good 
folks of Stratford might have been recogw 
nixed, intent upon nothing so n^uch as see- 
ing the play. 

At last the curtain was moved, and a be- 
ginning was made of the play by the ap- 
pearance of Hod^ and Deacon. The piti- 
ful manner in which the one complains to 
the other of the bad state of his lower gar- 
ment, and the right doleful way of his com- 
panion's condolences on the matter, were 
received by the audience with loud roars of 
laughter. Then, when Deacon acquaints 
Hodge of Gfimmer Gurton and her maid 
Tib having been by the ears together, mak- 
ing of the House a perfect Bedlam, and the 
other protests he was monstrous afraid some- 
thing serious would happen, having taken 
note of the awful manner in which Tom 
Tankard's cow frisked her tail, there was no 
less mirthfulness. Upon Hodge proceeding 
homeward and meeting with Tib, and heaiw 
ing that all this turmoil had been occasioned 
by the Gammer losing of her needle ; when, 
upon spying of Gib, the cat, up to the ears 
in her milk-bowl, she let fall the breeches 
she was clouting with aU diligence, the 
humor of the diak>gue seemed equally well 
relished. But when it came to Gammer 
Gurton's terrible to do because of her loss, 
her monstrous anxiousness to recover it, 
her suspicions of the honesty of her neigh- 
bors, her intrigues and quarrels with them, 
and the interference of no leas a person than 
the parson of the parish. Dr. Rat, to make 
peace again, there was a choice roarins I 
warrant you ; and this was only exceeded 
when Hodge, upon sitting of himself down, 
discovered the lost needle, to his great smart, 
in consequence of its having been left stick- 
ing in his ront garment 

1 doubt mudi whether the finest pla^ 
ever writ, was so well relished of an audi- 
ence as was this rude coarse interlude, by 
the simple barsesses of Stratford. Even Su* 
Thomas Lucy laughed as though he would 
never have (K>ne. As for Wimam Shaks- 
peare, it made such impression on him, never 
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h&yinff seen anything of the sort, that the 
next SblJj and very often after, he was to be 
seen, witii his companions, Burbage, Green, 
Condell, and Hemings, making players of 
themselves in an out-of-the-way comer of 
the town, essaying to play that very inter- 
lude, bv one taking one character and the 
rest others ; and it was. said by some who 
■aw them at it, that the seeing these boys 
aping the players out of their own heads as 
they did, was nigh upon as rare a sight as 
seeing the playere themselves. All these 
five were ever at it ; and the playing of Gam- 
mer Gurton's Needle took the place of all 
ether sports whatsoever. Suffice it to say, 
that the Earl .of Leicester's company got 
such reception, they repeated their visits fre- 
quently ; and young Burbage's father having 
shown some talent as a player, they took him 
to be of their company. 

On one occasion, William Shakspeare 
was sent with some gloves to a certain Sir 
Marmaduke de Largesse, living at Wilne- 
cott, at an excellent old mansion there, who 
delighted in keeping up the country sports 
and festivities, and was noted for miles round, 
what extreme pleasure he took in anything 
that smacked of antiquity. His hospitality 
was unbounded, and his table was ever loaded 
with the choicest of good victual, to which 
idl might seat themselves according to their 
quality ; and what was left was ffiven to the 
poor by the porter at the gate. No one ever 
came there hungry that did not leave with 
as much as he liked to eat and drink, under 
his belt ; and, if it was needed, a something 
in his purse to carry him along. In his 
cooking he was more careful there should 
be a good plenty of wholesome viands, than 
tiiat any snow of extreme niceness should 
be visible in the dishes ; and as for what he 

Eive to drink, it was chiefly honest ale, of 
s own brewing, of such fine flavor and 
itrenfifth as was not to be matched, go where 
you would. 

Having passed through an avenue of lofty 
trees, whicn led up to the house, admiring, 
as he approached it, its fair appearance and 
antique character, on making known his er- 
rand he was ushered by a j<3ly-looking but- 
ler into a spacious stone-floored chunber, 
lighted with transome windows, the walls of 
which were garnished with a prodigal as- 
sortment of corslets and helmets arranged 
in rows, with coats of mail, military jerkins 
or shirts of leather, halberts, bucklers, pikes, 
Mils, crossbows, and all manner of the like 
weapons and defences. An oak table that 
went the whole length ot the chamber, was 
covered with snK>king viands, brimming 
black jacks, and full trenchers. The upper 



and lower messes being divided by a huge 
saUcellar, — all around was a busy company 
of friends and retainers, doing honor to the 
feast: and at the head of the table in a far 
mous tall chair, sat a ruddy, stout, pleasant- 
faced gentleman, with hair and beiurd white 
and plentiful ; a full ruff such as nught have 
been in fashion some score of years since, 
and a serviceable doublet, with trunks and 
hose of a sober color. The hilt of his ra- 
pier came up to his breast, but he held it as 
carefully as if it had been an old friend, and 
I doubt not would sooner have gone without 
his napkin at his meals, than without so ap- 
proved a companion. He kept discoursing 
cheerfully with those nighest him, ever sma 
anon glancing his eyes round to see that the 
carver did his duty, and that all were well 
served. This was Sir Maimaduke de Lar- 
gesse. 

William Shakspeare had not entered the 
hall many minutes ere he was spied by the 
old knight, who in a kind voice bade him 
come near and state his business. 

^ Gloves, eh !" exclaimed he pleasantly, 
upon hearing of his errand. ^Hie then to 
a seat at the table— ^t thee a good meal 
and a fair draught — alter that if Sum art in 
the humor come to me and I will attend thy 
business with all proper diligence." 

There was such swe^aess in the beha^ 
vior of this old gentleman, that it was im- 
possible for the boy hesitating to do what he 
was desired, even had he cared not to be of 
the feast, so he went vfith due deference 
below the salt, where place was che^uUy 
made for him^ and every one of his neigh- 
bors commenced pressing of him to this and 
the other tempting dish with such cordiality,^ 
as soon put him quite at home with them. 
A trencher full of excellent fare, he quickly 
found smoking at his hand so enticingly* 
that he was fain to set to with exceeding 
good will, and it was a truly pleasant part of 
the entertainment to note the anxiousness of 
his neighbors, that he should have what he 
liked best, and as much of it as he could 
fancy. In all honesty be made a fiunous 
meal, and after drinmng sparingly of the 
ale, he was ready to attena to his errand. 
Presently a most thankful grace was said 
by the chaplain, and in a few minutes the 
taUes were cleared, and all had gone their 
several ways, save only some guests who 
kept thdr places, and continued conversing 
with their bountiful kind entertainer. W^ 
liam Shakspeare did not move, for he was 
waiting fcHr some sign from the knight of his 
being at leisure. 

'' Prithee let me hear that ballad of WH- 
liam the Conqueror, thou wert speaking td^ 
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Mular Peregrine," said Sir Marmaduke to 
a oorioos aoit of pantaloon-looking person, 
wearing a huge pair of spectacles, mounted 
on Ms peaked nose. 

** O* my life, I doubt hugely I can say but 
a verse or two," replied Master Peregrine, 
in a thin small voice. I heard it when 1 was 
a boy, and never since, nor have I met it in 
print anywhere, though I have searched 
wherever there was likelihood of its being 
to be found. Indeed I would give something 
to Imow it thoroughlv, for I doubt not 'tis 
exceeding ancient, ana one of the very rarest 
ballads that ever were made." 

^ Let us hear what of it is in your re- 
membrance, I pray you," exclaimed the 
chafdain, who was one with a venerable 
w<»thy aspect, and was then employed in 
browing a cup of sack for the old knight 
and his guests, in the which he was esteemed 
£unou8. 

"^ Well, said. Sir Johan," said a young 
gallant, a near kinsman to Sir Marmaduke. 
^ I love an old ballad as well as any." 

" Thou lovest a pretty woman better of 
the two, Sir Valentine, I'll warrant," cried a 
companion merrily. 

« That doth he Sir Reginald, I'll be sworn, 
or he is none of my bl(K>d," replied the old 
kni^ in the same humor. 

" Well, I care not lb deny the impeach- 
ment," answered his kinsman with a smile. 
** Doubtless I can con either upon occasion, 
and get them by heart too if they be wor- 
thy." ' 

•* Marry, and very properly," cried Sir 
Marmaduke, and then with a famous areh 
look added, " I doubt though you would like 
to have your pretty woman as old as your 
ballad^-— eh, nephew ?" 

" No, by St. Jeronimo !" exclaimed Sir 
Valentine with such emphasis, it raised a 
laug^ all round. 

^ Well, give me an old ballad for my 
money," cried Master Peregrine with a mar- 
vellous complacency. '^Methinks there is 
nothing like the delicate pleasure it afibrd- 
eth, if so be you stick it on the wall with 
some of its fellows, and go to the perusal of 
it when you have a mind." 

"" There the ballad hath it hollow," obser- 
ved Sir Johan gravely, yet with a twinkle in 
his iye that savored of some humor. ** Being 
of the church, perchance I am not the fittest 
to speak on so light a matter, but in all my 
philosophy, I know not of ever a pretty 
woman who allowed herself to be stuck on 
the wall with her fellows, were it even for a 
single moment" This sally also occasioned 
gTMt laughing, after which Master Pere- 
grine was preMed for his ballad. 



'^ It is of some length," aud he I *< and if I 
remember me right, is writ in thtM tepaimte 
fyttes or divisions." 

Then each of the company listened with 
courteous attention, Master Peregrine coin* 
menced repeating of the verses he had 
spoken of. 

" I regret my memorv faileth me in the 
rest of ue verses, for I doubt not they would 
be found well worthy of a hearing," said the 's^ 
antiquary, suddenly coming to a halt, 

'* Think awhile— 4navhap they shall return 
to your remembrance,'*^ said the chaplain. 

*' Ay, do. Master Peregrine ; for I shou^ 
be loath to lose anv part of so goodly a bal- 
lad," added the okl knight, who, with the refl^ 
appeared to take infinite interest in it. 

*' Nay, as I Uve, I know not a verse more," 
replied the other, seemixigly in some vexa- 
tion when he found his thinking was to no 
profit << Indeed, I should be heartily glad 
could I meet with the other parts, for mey 
are of a very singular curiousness." 

^ I'faitb, I should be well pleased myself 
to hear the rest on't," remarked Sir Manna* 
duke, and his guests spoke much to the same 
purpose. 

" An' it please your worehip, methinks I 
can give you every line of it," said younsr 
Wilham Shakspeare, who had fidgetted 
about sometime without daring to spesik. 

" Ha, Gloves ! art there ?^' exclaimed the 
old knight, merrily ; " in very truth I knew ' 
not of thy presence. Come hither, I prithee." ^ 

'^Dost indeed know ought of it, young ' 
sir ?" inquired Master Peregrine, looking at 
the boy earnestly through his spectacles, ae 
he approached mm. 

« Every word, an' it please you," replied 
William. 

" Let us hear of it then, and quickly," 
cried Sir Marmaduke, putting his hand 
kindly on the boy's head. Wifliam Shaks- 
peare saw all eyes were fixed upon him ; 
yet there was a friendliness in every aspect 
which gave him nought to fear. Standing 
where he was, with a graceful carria^ S 
himself, and^a wonderfm pleasant dehveiy^ 
he presently went on with the verses. 

" Bravely spoken !" exclaimed the old 
knight, who had observed and listened to the 
boy manifestly with a more than ordinaiy 
satisfaction in his benevolent aspect. *' Never 
heard I aught more properly delivered." 

" Nor 1, by'r Lady,' said Master Pere- 
grine, in a similar excellent humor. ''Where 
didst learn this exquisite ballad, young sir 7** 

^ An' it please you, my mother taught it 
me," replied William Shakspeare. 

*' Hast any more such in thy memory t" 
inquired the other. 
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•• A score at least, an' it please you," an- 
swered the boy ; '* most moving ones of the 
doings of valiant knights ; and sundry of a 
delicater sort, ccnceming of the love of fair 
ladies ; besides which I have store of fairy 
roundelays, that I learned of Nurse Cicely, 
which smack most sweetly of the dainty 
Uossoms." 

" O' my life, thou art a treasure !" ex- 
claimed Master Peregrine, in a most pleased 
astonishment. 

** Stick him a^inst the wall, I prithee !" 
cried Sir Reginc3d merrily. 

" Marry, methinks he is a wall of himself, 
or at least as good as one that is ever so well 
covered with ballads,*' remarked Sir Valen- 
tine ; " you could not have fallen into more 
choice company, Master Antiquarian." 

'* So thou art John Shakspeare's son, of 
Stratford," said Sir Marmaduke kindly to 
him, after he had made the boy say some- 
thing of who he was ; ** we must be of better 
acquaintance. Come thou here as often as 
it pleaseth thee ; and if thou art for books, 
I have some thou wouldst be glad to be rea- 
ding of, I make no manner of doubt. I tell 
you what, my masters," added he, turning to 
his ffuests, " I have a pleasant device in my 
head, which perchance may be exceedingly 
profitable to us all ; and it is no other than 
to take this good boy with us to Kenilworth, 
to see the queen's highness, iEind he shall en- 
tertain us on the road with some of those 
rare ballads he hath spoken of." 

This suggestion was heartily received by 
the company, and after being well commen- 
ded, and received bountiful tokens of good 
will from all, William Shak^peare returned 
home, bearing a message to his father to the 
effect just alluded to. 



CHAPTER X. 

See, she comes : 

How sweet her mnoccnce appears ; more like 
To Heaven itself, than any sacrifice 
That can be ofiiered to it. 

Massingeh. 

I'll go hunt the badger by owl-light : 
'Tis a deed of darkness. 

Webster. 

The next morning early there was a won- 
derful stir amongst the neighbors at noting 
a brave cavalcade enter Henry Street, and 
stop at John Shakspeare's door, and pre- 
sently there came out the boy William, 
whom his mother had carefully dressed in 
his best apparel, grieving in her heart she 



had no better to give him, and by his Mtm 
was set upon an ambling palfrey, that ap- 
peared to have been brou^t for him. AD 
of his acquaintance were grouped about, 
marvelling famously to see Will Shakspeare 
riding away in the mi4st of persons of wor- 
ship with as great an air with him as he 
were a lord's son. They could scarce believe 
their eyes ; but what sweet pleasure and 
pardonable pride were felt by the parents, 
who, after their respectftil salutations to the 
good knight and his company, at their door 
watched their young eon as Icmg as ever 
they could hold him m sight, sitting his pal- 
frey so gallantly, he was the adm&ation of 
all who saw him. I'faith ! It was a thingto 
talk of for the rest of their days, and the sood 
dame was never known to t&e of it. 

Away they went ; Sir Marmaduke, his 
two kinsmen, Master Peregrine, Sir Johan 
the chaplain, and young William, and some 
half dozen of the knight's serving men, aU 
on horses ; and their passing along the town 
made th^ citizens come running out, and 
the dames were seen lifting up their babes 
that they might get a sight of good Sir Mar- 
maduke. Nothing was like the respect 
shown him wherever he passed, and for all 
he had cordial greeting, and some kind word 
or another. Indeed, he was held in especial 
esteem wherever his^ame was known, and 
few there were in the whole country who 
knew it not, for the old knight was a gentle* 
man of ancestry and blood, of exceeding an- 
cient name, and of large possessions, whereof 
the greater part had been possessed by his 
family many generations. The De Larges- 
ses had Also held high ofi^ces ; had bean 
famous soldiers, prelates, judges, and the 
like honorable persons, and had ever been 
known for a fair name and an open hand. 
The present possessor appeared to have in- 
herited all the good qualities of his ances- 
tors ; and though he was called by no hi^er 
title than go(3 Sir Marmaduke, I doubt 
hugely any prouder title could have become 
him better. He had never been known to be 
in a passion ; and though ever inclined for 
a jest, his mirth had no offence in it at any 
time. There sat he as stout of limb as of 
heart, on a noble grey horse, sleek-coated 
and well limbed, ever and anon pattin? hi» 
graceful neck with some commenaaWe 
speech, which the poor brute beast took bs 
proudly as though lie knew the value 6t 
such behavior from so respected a quarter. 

On each side of him rode his kinsmen ia 
all tiie bravery of the times. They had 
gone to the wars in their youth, and though 
still scarce upon manhood. Sir Valentine 
being but twenty, and his cousin Bir Regi- 
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nald fi^ years his senior, had shown such 
valor against the enemy that they had re- 
ceived knighthood. The first was full of 
fine chivalrous notions, as became his sol- 
^ership ; and would have dared all manner 
of great dan^rs to have gained the kind 
opinions of fair ladies, as l^came his man- 
hood. Of the inestimable sweet pleasures 
of love could he think by the hour together ; 
and when he took to his gittem, doubtless it 
was to breathe forth some soft lay learned of 
him in France of the gallants there. Yet of 
a most honorable heart was he, as became a 
true lover ; and his rapier was ready to leap 
oat of its scabbard at the bruit of any wrong 
done to any woman. He was of a clear 
ttansparent skin, whereon the delicate mous- 
tache had already come to some conspi- 
cuousness, and the sharp outline of each 
fair feature had such fineness as was exqui- 
site to behold. Eyes had he in color like 
unto a bright sky in harvest time, and his 
hair was of a rich soft brown, that grew in 
wavins folds over all his head and neck. 

SirKeginald was more manly-looking; 
darker in complexion, hair, and lieard ; less 
delicate in his notions; more free in his 
speech ; and was as ready for loving any 
pretty woman, yet did so with an indiscrimi- 
nateness which the other never affected. 
Both were strict friends, as they had proved 
in many a time of need in the hour of battle, 
and both were alike honorably disposed, and 
of unblemished reputations. These two 
young gentlemen rode their palfreys like 
gallants, putting them to their prettiest paces 
oae against the other, and ever and anon 
taming round their handsome cheerful faces, 
with one hand holding the back of the saddle, 
and the other reigning up their gamesome 
steeds to see how their sport was relished by 
their kinsman, who it may well be believed 
took it very pleasantly, for he was ever an 
encourager of any innocent pastime that 
served to make more happy the passing 
hour. 

Behind them, a little way, rode Sir Johan, 
the chaplain, who would sometimes jog on 
akmgside ^f his good patron, discoursing 
very soberly concerning how bountiful Pro- 
vidence had been to the surrounding country, 
seasoning his speech with such learning as 
H not savor of pedantry. For ail this he 
was not indifferent to a jest on any proper 
occasion. Right well could he lau^ at one 
bimself, and with as much aptness furnish 
one for his company. Indeed, he was one of 
those rare divines who take upon them to 
think that whatsoever good tmng may be 
met with, is provided for our especial enjoy- 
BOfiot, and that to misUke them argneth utter 



ignorance, a wonderful lack of discretion, 
and a most unwarrantable and absolute in- 
gratitude. Therefore Sir Johan was never 
seen with a long face and a miserable 
preaching. His orthodoxy was evidently of 
a most comfortable sort. It agreed vnth him 
exceedingly, and sat on his round cheeks 
after a fashion that must have been wonder- 
fully enticing to all wretched fosterers of 
schism and heresy. Yet was he no Sir' 
Nathaniel, but his very opposite. It is true 
he would eat and drink heartily at all rea- 
sonable hours ; but then he never forgot to 
give as hearty thanks, and always conduc- 
ted himself on such occasions with a credi- 
table decency the other was far from show- 
ing. Nothing was like the vigor of his pie^ 
af&r he had enjoyed himself to his hearth 
content; and the eloquence, the learning, 
and the zealousness with which he would 
then dilate upon the marvellous goodness of 
Providence, carried conviction to all heareris. 
His scholarship would have become a bishop, 
though he was nothing but a poor master of 
arts ; nevertheless, he was content with his 
station, and like a wise, man enjoyed to the 
full whatever honest pleasures it brought 
vnthin his reach. 

By his side usually rode Master Peregrine, * 
in an antique suit that might have belonged ^ ' 
to his grandfather ; in his figure an acmtii- , 
rable contrast to the full proportions of the 
worthy chaplain; and he tsdked to the latter, 
or to the boy riding between them, when he 
could not get the other as a listener, as if he 
could never tire at it, of old books and bal- 
lads, their histories, contents, character, 
form and complexion. Indeed, he seemed 
familiar with everything that had been prin- 
ted since the invention of the art. The very 
talk of a rare book would put him into a 
rapture, and a ballad that was not to be met 
with he would think more precious than 
gold. Then he would speak in such choice 
terms of Chaucer, and Gower, and Wyatt, 
and Surrey, and a many others, as though 
none could be of so great account ; but 
when he sot to the speaking of ballads, 
nought comd exceed the delectable manner 
in which he dilated upon them, in especial 
of such as were of a by-gone age. 

William Shakspeare, as he rode between 
these two last, learned more of books than 
he had known all his days before. Nothing 
could be so pleasant to him as such dis- 
course. He listened with such earnestness 
as was the admiration of his companions, 
and asked questions so to the purpose, that 
they were never indisposed to answer him. 
More and more delighted was he to hrar 
such &mou8 books might be met with as 



t4 



THE YOUTH OP SHAK8PEARE. 



tboee notable classic authors, both Greeks 
And Latins, Sir Johan spoke so learnedly on, 
and those exquisite sweet poets and roman- 
cers Master Peregrine mentioned so lovingly ; 
and he was quite in an ecstacy when they 
promised to make him better acquainted with 
their worth at such times as he chose to 
visit them at Sir Marmaduke's mansion. So 
rode he along in his neat suit of frolic 
green, as much at his ease as any of the 
company, till he was called upon to furnish 
their entertainment, as had been designed ; 
and then unfolded his store of ballads, and 
Master Peregrine assisted him with such 
particulars of their history as had come to 
Ms knowledge, that idl allowed so proper a 
companion for a journey they could never 
have met with. 

Ob they proceeded in this orderly manner 
till they came to the town of Long Iching^ 
ton, some seven miles distant, where mv 
Lord of Leicester had erected a tent of such 
capaciousness and grandeur, never was 
seen the like ; and here it was intended to 
give her Majesty a truly magnihcent ban- 
quet, previous to her departure to his Lord- 
ship^s famous Castle of Kenilworth she 
was coming to honor with a visit. Now it 
should be known to all, the Earl of Leices- 
• ter was in especial favor of the Queen, his 
mistress. No man more so; and as her 
Majesty in one of her progresses at that 
time, had given him assurance she would do 
him such honor as to make his castle her 
residence for some little while, he had busied 
himself with prodigious expenses to make 
becoming preparations. This visit of the 
Queen engrossed the public talk, and as a 
knowledge of the splendor of its accompani- 
ments got abroad, the inhabitants of the ad- 
jacent neighborhood became the more im- 
patient to behold them. As for my Lord of 
Leicester, he was diversely reported ; some 
asserting there was not his like for a prodi- 
gal disposition; and others, though they 
cautiously mentioned the matter, spoke of 
him as one who held no discipline over his 
passions, save before those who could punish 
nim for his misdoings ; and that he scrupled 
not to use his ^at power to the furthering 
of any great wickecmess he had a mind to. 
Be this as it may, our young traveller and 
his worshipful company, after seeing all at 
this town they could get a sight of, departed 
towards the evening, with l:^r Majesty and 
an immense concourse of her royal subjects, 
to the Castle of Kenilworth. There, at her 
first entrance, was beheld a floating island 
on a pool, made bright with a many torches, 
whereon sat the lady of the lake with two 
nymphs, who, in very choice verse, gave her 



Hi^mess a famous accomft of the history 
of that building and its owners. Close by 
was a Triton riding on a mermaid, at least 
some eighteen feet in length, and also Arion 
on a dolphin. The Queen passed o^er t 
stately bridge, in the base court, od each 
side of which, upon tall cdumns, were placed 
a store of all manner of delectaUe gifts, sup- 
posed to come from the Gods, such as a 
cage of wild-fowl from Sylvanus, sundry 
sorts of fruits from Pomona, great heaps of 
com from Ceres, vessels of choice wine from 
Bacchus, divers kinds of seapfish from Ne[^ 
tune, wajdike appointments from Mars, and 
instruments of music from PhoBbns : whidi 
rare conceit was much relished of all, and 
shouts rent the air as her Ifighness took 
note of them. 

All this afforded wonderful entertainment 
to William Shakspeare ; but his marvel be- 
came the greater, when he beheld the infi- 
nite variety of such things winch met him 
at every turn. He could never tire of ad- 
miring the rare beauty of that stately castk 
carved out of the hard quarry, the magnifi- 
cence of such of the chieimbers as his com- 
panions got him access to ; and the ravish* 
ing beauty of the garden, with its bowers, 
alleys, obelisks, spheres, white bears, with 
the ragged stafi^, the armorial bearings of the 
lordly owner, exquisite flowers, and deli 
cious fruits, that met him go which way he 
would. Again was he in a great ]deasure 
at sight of a case of some twenty feet, the 
outside garnish^ with all manner of shining 
stones, the inside decked with fresh holly 
trees, and furnished with cavernous places, 
where a multitudinous coUectioo of loreigo 
birds of all parts had been collected ; aj^ 
also, at beholding the srand fountain in 
fashion of a column made of two athelets, 
back to back, supporting a huge bowl, which 
by means of certain pipes, did distil con* 
tinual streams of water running, where a 
plenty of lively fishes were disporting ci 
themselves, along side of which were Nep- 
tune, with his trident and sea-horses; 
Thetis, in her chariot and dolphins ; Tritcm, 
in company with his fishes ; Proteus, herd- 
ing of his sea bulls ; and other of the liko 
famous emblems, set in eight difierent com- 
partments, with admirable sculpture ijt 
waves, shells, and huge monsters of tto 
deep, with the ragged staff in &ir white 
marble at top, and gates of massy silver for 
entrance. 

But the sports that were then and there 
enacted for the Queen's pastime, nana 
could have so relished as did he, especially 
the chase with the savage man, cl^ in iyy* 
and his company of satyrs ; the bear4iait^ 
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ings and the fire* works, the Italian tumblers 
the festival of the brideale, and the games 
of running at the quintain and morrice danc- 
ing. Beside which, to his great diversion, 
he witnessed the Coventry men playing the 
old play of Hock Tuesday, representii^ in 
a sort of tilting match, and in dumh show, 
the defeat of me Danes by the English, in 
the time of King Etheldred, the ^^ch so 
pleased her Majesty, that she bestowed on 
the players two bucks, to make good cheer 
with, and five marks in money, to garnish 
the feast ; and after supper, the same even- 
ing, he was taken into the castle, to see a 
play of a higher sort played by men better 
approved in their art, that was then writ, 
and played for her Majesty's particular delec- 
tation ; and though it lasted two long hours, 
he was so enamored of the manner in which 
it was set forth, he would have been fflad 
enough to have stayed all night, had mey 
not come to an ending. 

All this, and wonderful deal more of 
nilendor, pageantry, and pastime, was con- 
tmued in infinite variety lor nineteen days, 
with such prodigal feasting and rejoicing as 
ncme had previously been acquainted with ; 
and the entire of it good SSir Marmaduke 
took care his young companion should see, 
during which he had him as well lodged, 
and as carefully provided, as if he had ^n 
his own son, he was so well pleased with 
him; and either he. Master Peregrine or 
Sir Johan, explained the character and pur- 
port of such thinffs as he knew not of, so 
that he reaped both pleasure and profit 
wherever he went. Every thing was to 
him so new and strange, that he was kept 
in a continual state of pleasurable excite- 
ment he had never known all his life before 
— even the choice excellence of Gammer 
Gnrton^s Needle was eclipsed by the singu- 
lar fine recreation he was then enjoying. 

It did sometimes happen that although he 
strove all he could to keep with his com- 
pany, they would set separated in the throng, 
and then he would have a great to do to find 
them again ; and once after the old kniffht 
had promised he would take him to see her 
Majesty, of whom he had not as yet got a 
light, because of the crowd of nobles that 
were ever around her, a sudden press of 
persons going in a contrary direction set 
them so far asunder, that in a few minutes 
the boy found himself in a place where there 
were many turnings, of which it was im- 
possible to say which might be the one his 
fiiends had taken. Believing he was not 
like to gain the required knowledge by ask- 
ing, wl^re such a multitude of strange per- 
•ODS were assemUed, he chose a patn with 



the determinatioD of seeking all ways till he 
found the right one. He wandered up and 
down the green allies, greatly admiring the 
deliciously various trees, bedecked with 
am>le8, pears, and ripe cherries, the beds of 
blushing strawberries, and the plots of fra- 
grant herbs and flowers, which cast beauty 
and sweetness wherever he walked, yet of 
his friends saw he not the slightest sign ; 
indeed, he had gone so far he at last met 
with no person of any kind. Getting to be 
somewhat bewildered at searching so lon£ 
with such small {nrofit, upon tumin£r round 
a comer he came suddenly upon a &dy and 
eentleman, with a^rand company at some 
distance behind. The gentleman was most 
gorgeously ^)parelled. Nothing could be bo 
cosSy as the rich satin embroidered with 
gold and jewels that formed his cloak, save 
me dehcate &bric of his doublet, wherein 
the same glorious magnificence was appa^ 
rent A massy gold chain of a curioufi 
fashion, hung over his breast — gems of 
price glittered on the handle of his dagger 
— his sword seemed wrought with the like 
preciousness — his hose were of the delicat* 
est pink silk, woven with silver threads all 
over the upper part of the leg where they 
joined the trunKs, which were of crimson 
and orange color prettily slashed and richly 
embroidered like the sleeves of the doublet. 
The rest of his appointments corresponded 
with what hath been already described, and 
being of a fine make and somewhat hand- 
some countenance, they became him infi- 
nitely. He appeared to be playing the gal- 
lant to his fair companion, tor there was an 
air of exceeding deep homage and admira- 
tion in the looks with which he regarded 
her. 

The lady was attired in a full robe of 
white satin ornamented with rosettes in 
great number, — ^in the midst of which was 
a pearl in every one^ — trimmed with the 
richest lace. A ruff of lace still more costly 
lay in folds upon her neck, surmounted bv 
wings of stiffened lawn, set all round with 
peans. Her hair was combed from the 
forehead, and pearls of a very large size set 
in it, with other pearls equally precious; 
but pearls apoeared to be a favorite omar 
ment, for besiaes what have been mentioned, 
they were in her ears^ — they were round her 
neck, and upon her bosom, — a long string 
of them hung down to her stomacher, — and 
they were worked into the material of her 
dress wherever there was place for them. 
She was of a fair complexion, well featured, 
though she could not be called in her youth, 
of an agreeable aspect, and of an excellent 
stately deportmeid;, and appeared to be li&- 
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tening with singular satisfaction to what 
fell from the gallant at her side. 

" What ho, my young master, what seek- 
est thou ?" exclaimed she, upon noticing of 
William Shakspeare standing looking at the 
two, as if so dazzled with the brave show 
they made, he knew not at first whether to 
turn back or go on ; but believing them to 
be persons of worship, had taken (ST his hat, 
and stood respectfully to let them pass. 

" An' it please you I have lost my way," 
cried he. '* 1 have been forced to part from 
my friends, by reason of the great crowd, 
and should I not overtake them soon, per- 
chance I may miss seeing the Queen, the 
which famous sight they were proceeding to 
when T was forc^ away from them." 
' " Hast never seen the Queen ?" inquired 
the lady seemingly charmed with the in- 
genuousness of the boy's manner. 

** No, indeed, I have not, by reason of the 
throng about her," answered he. "But I 
should be right glad to see her, for never 
yet have I seen a Queen of any kind, and I 
have heard say our Queen Elizabeth is a 
most gracious lady." * At hearing this the 
lady looked at her companion, and he at her 
with a pecuhar smile, doubtless of some 
pleasant manner. 

" And suppose I show thee Queen Eliza- 
beth, my little master, what wouldst say to 
her ?" asked she. 

** Nay, I would say naught of mine own 
accord," said the other, " as methinks it 
might savor of a too great boldness in me ; 
but asked she of me any question, I would 
with all proper courtesy answer as T best 
could, — and doubt not I would thank you 
heartily for affording me so brave a sight." 

" By my troth, well said!" exclaimed the 
lady, as if in an excellent satisfaction. 
" What say yoa, my Lord of Leicester, shall 
we show mis youngster, that speaks so pret- 
tily, what he has such huge desire to see ?" 
aikted she, turning with an arch look to her 
gallant. 

" O' my life, to my thinking he deserveth 
no less," replied the nobleman. 

" An* it please you," said William Shak- 
speare respectfully, " it seemeth to me you 
must needs be the Queen herself 1" 

"Ha, young sir! and why dost fancy 
that ?" exclaimed Queen Elizabeth, for as 
the reader may readily believe it was no 
other. 

"Because yoa have so brave an appear- 
ance with you," answered he, " and look so 
gracious withal. Indeed, an' you are not 
her in truth, I should be well pleased and 
you were, for never saw I so exceUent sweet 
a lady." 



" Indeed ! But thou plajest the couito 
betimes, my pretty master !" cried her ntt- 
josty in an admirable good humor. 

" And the varlet dom it so gracefully !" 
added my Lord of Leicester, who seemed to 
be as much taken with him as was his royal 
mistress. 

" Here is a remembrance for thee," said 
the queen, giving him a gold piece out of 
her purse ; " I do applaud thy wit in having 
made so notable a discovery; and doubt not, 
if thou goest on as well as thoa hast com- 
menced, thou and fortone will shake: hands 
anon !" 

Then calling to some of those her officers 
who were behind her, her majesty gave tbe 
boy to them with strict charge to seek out 
his friends, and deliver him to them safely; 
but it so happened he had not proceeded mr 
in such custody, when he met them ; ajsd 
all were in some marvel to hear wbai 
strange adventure he had fallen into. 

It was getting towards eve of the same 
day, when two persons stood dose under the 
terrace that lay along the castle. One was 
closely muffled up, and endeavoring all he 
could to hide l^s face and person from ob- 
servation, and he kept continually turning 
of his eyes in every direction to note if any 
were watching, whilst he spoke in a low 
voice to his companion. The other was also 
cloaked, but seemed more intent upon heark- 
ening to the discourse of his associate than 
to any other matter. 

" Art sure of her persdn ?" asked the first 
in a low whisper. 

" I marked her well, my lord," answered 
the other in the same subdued voice ; " O* 
my life, never saw I so exquisite fair a crea- 
ture!" 

" Indeed she is of ravishing perfections — 
a very angel in the bud!" exclaimed his 
companion in a fervent ecstacy. " Fresh in 
youtn and perfect in beauty ! m brief, I have 
never seen her peer in all my experience. 
Do as I would nave thee, thy fortune's 
made." 

" Count upon her as your own, my good 
lord." 

" But be cautious, on your life." 

" Be assured, in subtlety I will beat the 
cunningest fox that ever robbed hen-roost," 

"Away! I cannot stay another minute, 
or my absence will be marked." Where- 
upon both glided different ways in the sha- 
dow, and were no more visible. 

Among the company the fame of these 
princely pleasures nad attracted to Kenil- 
worth, were Sir Thomas Lucy and his good 
dame, who had brought with them, as an at 
tendant to the latter, no other than then 
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pretty lomidlliig, the gentle Mabel, now 
griown to be that indefinable delicate exam- 
ple of feminine graces that lieth betwixt girl- 
jDOod ai^ womanhood. Under the careful 
instruction of her patroness, she had been 
-well schooled in all such learnini^ as was 
proper for a young person of such humble 
fortanes ; but of her own natural well-dis- 
poeedness she acquired sUch wisdom as 
would have have fitted her had she come of 
the noblest families. Of her parents none 
knew a syllable ; and Dame Lucy fancying 
none but mean persons could behave so 
meanly as to desert their child, hod brought 
her up in such fashion as showed she consid- 
ered her origin to be of the humblest, intend- 
ing her for a servant, and ever attempting 
toinmress on her mind a humility corre- 
BD^mng with one meant for so pitiful a con- 
dition. However, having resolved she should 
go to Kenilworth in their company the good 
Dame had taken care her attire should be of 
a better sort than what she usually wore, 
never failing the whilst she gave them for 
her wearing, to accompany them with a no- 
table fine lu)mily upon the wickedness of 
poor girls seeking to put on them such ap- 
parelung as was above their station. 

IMbibel was that evening standing between 
her elderly companions beholding the fire- 
works. There was a huge crowd a little 
way before her. A strange gallant very 
courteously directed the attention of the 
knight and his lady to what was worthiest 
of notice, and in a very friendly manner gave 
them intelligence of what was going to be 
done, at what cost it had been made, and by 
whose skiifulness it was constructed ; to the 
which, Sir Thomas Lucy in especial, gave 
famous attention, entering cheerfully into 
the discourse, and striving to appear as fa- 
miliar with the matter as his instructor. 

" I warrant you !" exclaimed he ; " me- 
thinks I ought to know something of such 
^ngs. Ay, marry, I have been as familiar 
with them as am I with my hand." 

" As I live, I took you to be some learned 
gentleman when I nad first sight of you," 
cried the stranger, with an appearance of 
monstrous respect; "you have it in your 
fiace,sir ; indeed your look savoreth so much 
of sagacity that none can mistake it. Doubt- 
less you are some great Doctor ?" 

" O' my word, but a simple knight o' the 
abire, good sir," replied the other in a fa- 
mous satisfaction. 

** And a justice of peace. Sir Thomas," 

added Dame Lucy, anxious her husband's 

greatness should not be imperfectly known. 

<* I would have sworn it !" exclaimed their 

companion. 



" By'r Lady now, is it so visible 7" cried 
the other, as much astonished as gratified. 

" But, as I was about saying, when I was 
at college I was wonderfully given to the 
study of chemicals and alchemy ; ay, to such 
extreme that I make no manner of doubt I 
should have got at the philosopher's stone 
had I kept at ray experiments long enough." 

"Of that I am assured," observed the 
stranger. 

" But my chief pleasure was in the mak- 
ing of stranjre fires that would burn of all 
colors," continued the knight. "These I 
learned of a famous clerk, who was study- 
ing chemicals, and was considered more apt 
at it than any of his time." 

"A very Friar Bacon, doubtless. Sir 
Thomas," said his companion. 

" Marry, yes, that was he," replied the 
justice. 

" Now, I was ever a letting oflT my fires, 
to the terror of all simple people, who could 
not fancy they were of this world, and mar- 
vellous proper sport had I on such occasions ; 
for, as I live, I was such a fellow at tricks I 
had not my match, go where I would." 

" I would I had known you then ; I was 
just such another," exclaimed the stranger, 
very merrily. 

" Ay, it would have done your heart good 
to have seen the tricks I have played," con- 
tinued Sir Thomas, laughing with exceed- 
ing heartiness. " I have been as wild a colt 
as ever broke his tether, I promise you." 

" No, indeed, have you ? cried the other, 
joining in his companion's mirth to some 
excess. 

" By cock and pye, yes ; and among the 
bona robas too," addecl he, in a voice and 
manner meant to be still more facetious, as 
he gave his companion a sly nudge at the 
elbow. 

" Odds my life. Sir Thomas !" exclaimed 
the stranger, apparently increasing the 
greatness of his humor, " you were a fit 
companion for the Sophy." 

" I was as familiar with them all as though 
we had been cousins," added the knight, af- 
ter the same fashion. " Indeed I was so 
partial to these pretty ones, that if any my 
fellows said, * Yonder is a kirtle,' oft* would 
I start on the instant, though I had a mile to 
run." 

" Fie, fie, Sir Thomas !" exclaimed Dame 
Lucy, good humoredly ; then turning to the 
stranger with a monstrous innocent sort ot 
countenance, added, " Think not so ill ol 
him, ffood sir, I pray you, for I have known 
him mis thirty year and more, and he hath 
never done ought of the kind, FU warrant." 

" I doubt it not, believe me," replied the 
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other, with more sincerity than he chose 
should be known. ^ But if it please you to 
come a little more to this side," said he, 
with exceeding courteousness, '* You shall 
behold what is far beyond what you have 
already seen." 

" We will, and thank you," answered Sir 
Thomas, eagerly, and he with Dame Lucy, 
pfl^sently moved in that direction. 

In the meanwhile, another courteous gen- 
tleman was paying similar attentions to the 
&ir Mabel, who received them in a thank- 
ful spirit, ad she ever did any appearance of 
kindness from another. He told her the 
wonders of the castle — ^the great power and 
princely magnificence of the possessor — 
what famous noble lords and fair ladies were 
of the company, and the unparalleled pre- 
ciousness of the jeweled silks and velvets 
that were of their wearing; and he took 
care to season all with some delicate flat- 
tery or another, well suited to win the ear 
of one of her youth and inexperience. 

•* Indeed these nobles have a fine time of 
it, methinks," said her companion. " They 
have everything that heart can wish for, at 
their command ; and any fair creature who 
is so fortunate as to win the love of such, 
cannot help knowing that extreme happi- 
ness few have any notion of. Dost not 
think women so fortunate are greatly to be 
envied, sweetest ?" 

''Doubtless, honorable sir, if they be 
worthy," replied Mabel. 

" Crowds of servants come at their com- 
mand," continued the stranger, more earn- 
estly. ^* Whatever they can fancy, let it be 
of ever such cost, is brought to them ere 
they can well say they want it — ^the exquis- 
itest sweet music fills the air around them 
day and night-^1 manner of ravishing per- 
fumes of flowers and herbs and odoriferous 
gums, enrich the atmosphere they breathe ; 
und he whose princely nature they have so 
bound in their chains as to hold him prison • 
er to their admirable lustrous eyes, is ever 
at their will, glorifying them with his praise, 
deifying them with his devotion, ana mak- 
ing every hour of their lives redolent with 
the unutterable ecstacies of his sovereign 
and most absolute affections. Dost not 
think such women infinitely fortunate ?" 

" I know not how they could help being 
so, were they well disposed," answered the 
foundling. 

" Just so, sweetest one,'^ observed the 
ffallant. *'Now, supposing such thing as 
Siis should happen ;-^some such noble per- 
son as I have described — ^the equal of the 
proudest — the master of the wealthiest, get- 
ting sight of your mostabscdute graces — ^*' 



"What, 1 7" exclaimed Mabel, in a ftp 
mous astonishment 

'* And strai|[htway falling enamored of 
the bright perfections of your spotless m^ 
ture," continued he ; " his princely heart 
thrilling with the divinest sensations, should 
be in a feverish impatience to cast his great' 
ness at your feet, and all out of lovier for 
such inestimable choice beauty of mind tnd 
feature, should be ready to fall out with life, 
if by chance you deny him the happiness he 
would find in your inestimable company." 

" Surely, you are jesting, ffood sir," ob* 
served his fair companion. '"I know not of 
such things as you speak of. Indeed, I am 
so humble a person, none such as you have 
said, would ever trouble themselves about 
me for a single moment; nevertheless I 
thank you kindly for your wood opinion of 
me, and should be right glad to pc^sess any 
merit that would make me deserve it better 
than I do." 

" That cannot be, o' my life, ezceDeiit 
creatare ?" replied the gallant, with a seem* 
ing fen'or. " 'Tis vour too great modesty 
that preventeth you from seeing your own 
notable divine excellencies." 

" Indeed you think too well of me — ^I have 
no sign of any such thing," said Mabel; 
her truly unassuming nature shrinking from 
the flattery; then looking round, for the 
first time observed that Sir Thomas and 
Dame Lucy were nowhere near her.— 
" Alack ! where can they have gone I" ex- 
claimed she, in some to do. " They will be 
exceeding angry I took not better heed to 
keep close to them wherever they went, as 
they told me." 

" Speak you of your friends, sweetest ?" 
inquii^ the other, in an indifferent manner. 
" I saw them myself not a moment since) 
moving round this way. If you will allow 
of my protection, I will take care you join 
them so soon you shall not be missed at all*" 

** I should be loth to put you to such trou- 
ble on my account, I thank you heartily," 
answered liis fair companion, " I will seek 
them myself the way you have kindly told 
me." Thereupon, she moved in that di- 
rection, the gallant keeping at her side, but 
not a sign of the knight or his good dame 
could they see. 

" Woe is me, I have lost all sight of them !" 
cried Mabel, now in no little trouble of mind. 
" How heedless I must have been to have 
let them go away without my knowing it** 

•* Surely there they are yonder !" exclaiow 
ed the stranger, pointing to two figures dim- 
ly discerned at the top of one of the green 
alleys, walking -slowly away. 

*( Indeed they have some likeness to them,** 
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nbd replied) yet seeming to hesitate about 
their iaentity. 

" They cannot be any other, I would swear 
it," said the gallant, with monstrous earnest' 
lieds ; " see you not the knight's very donb' 
let ? nay, an' you do not make some speed, 
they wifl turn the comer, and mayhap you 
may lose sight of them altogether." There- 
upon, Mabel, without another word, tripped 
lightly along the path — -her companion still 
keeping close ^ to her side — and when they 
got to tlie top they beheld the two persons 
uiey had seen turning round a comer into 
an alley beyond j at the sight of which the 
poor foundling started on again in great 
anxiety to overtake them, but with no better 
success ; for however fast she ran, as she 
got to the end of one path, the figures were 
seen tuming round at the end of another, 
and so it continued for such a time she would 
have given up the pursuit in despair, had 
not t£d gallant kept encouraging her to pro- 
ceed. At last* when she was nigh exhaust- 
ed with her exertions, and in extreme dis- 
comfort, because now she saw no appear- 
ance whatever of those she took to be the 
knight and his lady, on a sudden she heard 
a loud whistle benind her, that appeared to 
come fyom her companion — ^the which it did 
beyond all contradiction, for he had that mo- 
ment put a whistle to his mouth — and ere 
she could think what was the meaning of 
such gttrange behavior, two or three stout 
fellows rushed from a grove of trees close at 
hand, and despite of a sharp scream she 
gave, threw a large cloak over her, in the 
which she was muffled up in a minute, and 
borne helplessly along. 

"Never was hawk lured so cleverly," 
said the gallant, in evident gratification at 
the complete success of his villainous 
scheme. 

** She is now hooded, and must to her 
mews with what speed we can. Sli^t I" 
here sharply exclaimed he, seemingly in a 
very absolute vexation ; " what pestilent in- 
terruption is this ? But they are but two, 
BO haste, for your lives, we can give them 
work enough, prove they for medcBhig." 

It so happened that Sir Valentine and his 
friend were together in an adjoining walk, 
when they heard the whistle, and the scream 
Allowing close upon it ; their rapiers were 
out in an instant, and they were just in time 
to see a female muffled up and borne away. 
This brought them to the spot presently. — 
Two of the villains carried Mabel, and were 
making ofT, whilst their companions were 
eD|(aged with the young knights, who were 
mng their weapons briskly with each an 
oppcmutt ; but suddenly coming to the rest 



of Sir Valentine's party, led hv Sir MamMk 
duke, who had plucked out his trusty ra- 
pier, the moment he heard the clashing of 
blades, bis imposing appearance struck a 
panic amongst them. The two fellows 
dropped their burthen, without caring to 
make his acquaintance, and, with the rest, 
made off in different directions. 

It was difficult to say which was most af- 
fected with the unusual loveliness of the 
gentle Mabel,' Sir Valentine or Sir Reginald, 
as they disengaged her from her unwelcome 
covering, whflst the others assured her of 
her perfect safety. They were dumb with 
excess of admiration. Nothing they had 
seen or imagined came in any way like the 
exquisite innocency and faultless loveliness 
of her features. She seemed to them to be 
some fair spirit of a better world, such as 
ancient poets have described haunting clear 
streams and mossy caves, and the deep hol- 
lows of the emerald woods, by such names as 
sylphs, dryades, and the like. Woman she 
could scarce be styled, she looked so young, 
and yet each was loath she should be call^ 
any other name, believing notiiing was so 
worthy of love and reverence. As for the 
poor foundling, she was in some confusion 
to be so gazed upon by strangers ; she had 
not yet recovered from the surprise and fear 
she had been put to by the treachery of her 
late companion, and gazed about her, the 
prettiest picture of amazement that had ever 
been witnessed. Even the antiquarian stared 
through his spectacles at her so earnestly as 
he hm at the ancientest ballad that had 
fallen into his hands ; and WiUiam Shak- 
speare, boy as he was, appeared as though 
there was a power in her admirable beauty 
he felt all through his nature, yet with a 
confused sense of its particular meaning, 
that Would take no definite interpretation. 
It is here only necessary to add that the 
young and graceful creature found every 
possible attention and respect from those in 
whose company she had so fortunately fallen. 
A search was quickly commenced for the 
knight and his lady, and after some trouble, 
taken of the young knights as the sweetest 
pleasure they had ever enjoyed, she was re- 
stored to them, but not without such thanks 
from her, as, for the gentle, sweet gracious* 
ness with which they were accompanied, 
never left their memories from that time for- 
ward. As for William Shakspeare, he re- 
turned to his loving parents, surprising them 
greatly with the goodly store of gi^ he 
would needs pour into his mother's lap, 
which had been bestowed upon him by his 
firiends ; but patting them in a still greater 
wonder at his mar^lons rektioiis of wfaati 
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strange adventures he had had, and famoas 
sights he had beheld, since he had been 
away. 



CHAPTER XI. 

His browny locks did hang in crooked curls, 
And every light occasion of the wind 
Upon his lips their silken parceh hurls. 
His qualities were beauteous as his form, 
For maiden-tongued he was and therefore free. 

Shaesfeare. 

For him was lever ban at his beddes hed 
A twenty bokes, clothed in black or red. 
Of Aristotle, and his philosophic. 
Than robes riche, or fidel, or sautrie. 

CHAUCEa. 

Oh, ye gods. 
Give me a worthy patience ! Have I stood 
Naked, alone, the shock of many fortunes ! 
Have I seen mischief numberless and* mighty 
Grow like a sea upon me ? Have I taken 
Danger as stem as death intp my bosom, 
And laughed upon it, made it but a mirth. 
And fluug it by. * * * Do I 
Bear all this bravely, and must sink at last 
Under a woman's falscbood ! 

Beaumont and Fletcher. 

" Nat, I cannot abide these new-fangled 
novelties,'* observed Master Peregrine, who 
with the others of the squire's company, 
with William Shakspeare in the midst, ap- 
peared to be examining of certain shelves of 
Docks that were in an antique oak chamber 
in Sir Marmaduke's mansion. '* They be 
but for the delighting of dainty ears, and 
such whose fantasies are only to be tickled 
with fine filed phrases. I like not the boy 
should have such poor reading." 

"I assure you the Mirrour for Magis- 
trates is in excellent repute of all men," 
said Sir Reginald. " It is a very admirable 
fine poem, or series of legends, relating the 
falls of the unfortunate princes of this bnd, 
first originating with my Lord Sackville, 
and now carried on by divers authors of re- 
putation." 

" Nay, I have here one that he will more 
approve of," cried Sir Valentine, as he held 
a volume in his hand that looked quite new. 
" It is called the Paradyse of Daynty De- 
vises, aptly furnished with sundry pithie and 
learned inventions, devised and written for 
tlie most part by Master Edwards, sometime 
of her Majesties chappel ; the rest by sun- 
dry learned gentlemen of honour and wor- 
shi ppe. It is full of delectable poems, I pro- 
mise you, that are read and hugely admired 
by all persons of quality." 



" I doubt not," said the chaplain, who ht 
also a book in his hand. " But methinks 

have something here far more fitting, of 

ingenious Master Tuberville, being no othe^ 
than the heroical epistles of the learned poeV 
Publius Ovidins Naso, with Aulus Sabinus'* 
answers to certaine of the same, a very fit— 
mous and proper classic." 

'*What have we here?" cried theolca 
knight, examining a volume he had just 
taken off the shelf. " A hundreth Goocl 
Pointes of Husbandrie, as I live, and very- 
profitable reading doubtless.'* 

" Pish, what wants he with books of sncZr 
a sort ?" inquired Master Peregrine impati- 
ently, as he regarded with particular satis- 
faction a huge folio from the same place. 
" This is such as he will like most. 0' my 
word, it is a treasure beyond all price. This 
great rarity is entitled, A book of the noUe 
Hystoryes of Kynge Arthur, and of certeyn 
of his foiyghtes," and is from Caxton's own 
press, and bears the date anno 1485. 
what a jewel ! — O what a pearl of price J— 
In good fay, I can scarce take my eyes ofl 
such an inestimable rare volume. 

William Shakspeare turned his intelligent 
eyes from one to another, as each recom- 
mended his particular book, almost puzzled 
which of these goodly volumes he should 
choose first, but in a wonderful impatience to 
be at one of them. 

" Methinks, after all, 'twill be best to let 
him make his ownti choice," observed Sir 
Marmaduke. " What say you, young sir," 
said he to him. " Which of all these books 
think you the properest for your reading ?** 
^^ An^ it please your worship," replied 
William, with much simplicity, "I must 
needs read them all before I can say which 
is best, with any justice." 

" E'en do so, then, if it likes you," ex- 
claimed the old knight, laughing heartily 
with the rest. " There are they— you are 
welcome to their perusal come whenyoo 
will. But there is one volume I would have 
you take great note of, and that is called 
The Gentfeman's Academie, or the Booke 
of St. Albans, writ by one Juliana Barnes, 
containing the choicest accounts of hawk- 
ing, hunting, armorie, I have met with any- 
where." 

" Truly, *t!S a most ravishing work !" said 
Master Peregrine. " A notaMe rare speci- 
men of the types of Wynkyn de Woide. 
But if you be for grave reading, choose yoa 
The Seven Wise Masters. If you are for 
mirth, pitch upon The Hundred Merry Tales 
— ^if for the reading of other light tales, 
nought will so well serve your turn as The 
Palace of Pleasure. Take yon to rommieeS' 
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you may find exquisite diversion in Amadis 
of Graol, Palmerin of England, Haon of Bor- 
deanx. Sir Bevis of Southampton, Sir Guy 
of Warwick, The Seven Champions, Valen- 
tyne and Orson, The Squire of Low De- 

§Toe, The Knight of Courtesie, and the La- 
y Faguel, The Castle of Ladies, and a hun- 
dred others of equal great merit : but if you 
are for ballads, my young master, exquisite 
choice ballads and songs of old time, look 
you out for the Blind Beggar of Bethnal 
Green, Queen Dido, Fortune my Foe, Pep- 
per is Black, Adam Bell, Clymof theClough, 
and William of Cloude^ly, Robin Hood and 
the Pindar of Wakefield, and others out of 
all number of every kind, subject, and qua- 
lity, which are here ready for your reading." 
" All such are well enough in their way," 
observed Sir Johan. " But if he take to 
reading of the classics, all other reading 
whatsoever advanceth him not a whit in his 
education. What can he learn of ancient 
history, save out of Herodotus, Thucydes, 
Zenophon, Titus Livius, Tacitus, and Csb- 
sar ; where in Philosophy can he have such 
guides as Aristotle, Socrates, Epicurus, Eu- 
clid, that famous master of figures ; Pliny, 
that curious observer of nature, that profound 
expounder of surgicals. In poetry what is 
like unto the works of Homer, Pindar, Ana- 
creon, Virgil, Horace, or Ovid ? And in 
eloquence, what can come in any way near 
unto Demosthenes, or Cicero ? Truly then 
the classics should be before all other books, 
for the study of any young person, and so it 
win be found in all colleges and schools 
throughout Christendom." 

These advocates for modem and ancient 
learning, might have waxed warm in their 
dispute, had they been allowed, and the two 
young knights also took part in it in praise of 
chivalrous tales, Italian sonnets, and French 
lays and romances; but Sir Marmaduke 
good humoredly put an end to the argument 
by telling them the dinner bell was a ring- 
ing, which caused them to forget their books 
awhile, and look to their appetites. 

Thus it will be seen that William Shaks- 
peare was bountifully provided for in all 
manner of learning, and it may well be be- 
lieved he was not long in availing himself 
of the treasures so liberally placed at his 
disposal. All spare time he could get was 
passed in tlie old knight's library, wnere he 
kept like a bird in a granary, feeding on the 
plenteous store in a most grateful spirit, and 
with no desire to move from such excellent 
neighborhood. But he was rarely left alone 
for any great period, for Sir Marmaduke and 
Ins friends were too well pleased with his 
quickness of apprehension and untiring in- 



dustry, not to do all in their power to assist 
the studies of so promising a scholar ; there- 
fore he was sure to have with either the old 
knight himself, who would readily go over 
with him any creditable book of legends, or 
ancient customs and sports ; or his chaplain, 
who took huge pains he should not be in- 
different to the treasures of classic lore, 
never forgetting by the by to put in on an 
occasion, some most moving discourse on the 
goodness of Providence, and explain the chief 
points of all moral doctrine. Then came 
Master Perreffrine ready to cuddle him with 
delight, should he find him intent upon some 
worm eaten black letter folio, or a bundle of 
old ballads, and he would not rest till he had 
made his pupil familiar with whatsoever 
concerning of them he thought worthy of 
knowing — aiid at another time he would be 
visited by the two young knights with whom 
he was in particular esteem, and they were 
ever striving to possess him with the notion 
that the gsulantest accomplishments were 
the most worthy of study, especially of the 
Italian tongue, and that nought was like 
unto the sweetness of Petrarch, the pleas- 
antry of Boccacio, or the grandeur of Dante, 
Tasso and Ariosto. 

From this it is evident on the face of, that 
none could have a fairer schooling than our 
young scholar. Indeed, he now gamed 
more knowledge in a day than he could have 
had of that, pedantic, poor ignoramus, his 
schoolmaster, all his life ; and it was the 
marvel of all to notice how famously he got 
on in his learning. There appeared to be 
nothing he could not give a reason for, or 
description of, for he took infinite trouble by 
asking questions of all sorts of people, as 
well as by conning of every book in Sir 
Marmaduke's library, to remain ignorant of 
as little as possible. Hour after hour hath 
he passed at a time over some pithy book, 
till his head would ache with the intentness 
with which he would give his mind to the 
matter of it — then away he went like a 
wild buck of the forest, broke loose from 
confinement, over the green fields and 
through the nutty woods, hither and thither 
everywhere, drinking within his nostrils, 
choked with the closeness of musty volumes, 
the sweet pure air freshened with the cool 
breeze — and at his aching eyes, tired of the 
sameness of so much paper and print, taking 
in with as greedy a draught the pleasant 
greenness of the teeming soil, and the deli- 
cate soft blue of the expanding heavens. 

Some how or another it happened, that he 
often found himself thinking of the b^uti- 
ful fair creature he had seen rescued by his 
friends, from the hands of villains, when he 
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was enjoying the princely pleasures of Ken- 
ilworth. In his solitary musings, whereof 
after any deep study, he had of late taken 
to, her radiant features would suddenly glide 
into his youthful mind, like as a sudden 
burst of sunshine pierceth the leafy branches 
of a young tree ; and all his thoughts took 
a character of such brightness on the in- 
stant, as showed there was some power of 
brilliancy in her image that made resplend- 
ent its whole neighborhood. This to him 
was both new and strange. The forms of 
beauty of which he had had experience, and 
they were by no means few, had given him 
delight — but here was something presented 
to him of a totally different character — of a 
most singular admirable loveliness ; and the 
pleasure he derived from its obser\'ation he 
felt to be of a far more exquisite sort than 
he had known heretofore. The varied dies 
of the delicatest flowers peeping from their 
vernal coverts — the tall monarchs of the 
forests, bending their haughty heads to the 
rude wind — the soft mingling of field and 
wood, hill, stream and valley, bathed in their 
mellow tints, that made up the ravishing fair 
landscape — ^the glorious show of unsurpass- 
ed magnificonce, visible at the sun's rising 
and going down, which clothed the skies, 
like an oriental conqueror, in a garment of 
purple and gold, ami the more graceful 
splendor of the quiet night, when earth's 
unrivalled roof seems as though carved all 
about with the likeness of a goodly almond 
tree, as 'tis seen at eve, with its verdure 
deepening into a dark blue, spread over in 
every part with m3rriad3 of silvery blossoms 
— ^he could enjoy with such huge zest as 
hearts attuned to sympathy with the beauti- 
ful can alone have knowledge of; but in the 
outward lineaments of this novel sign of the 
presence of nature's imri vailed handiwork, 
there appeared such moving graces, that 
plainly showed the masterpiece confessed ; 
and he had some glimpses, in the delicious 
raptures which an increasing familiarity 
with his mental perception of the beautiful 
promised him, of that marvellous deep 
meaning which lieth most manifestly in the 
choicest and perfectest shape in which our 
bountiful mother hath given it a dwelling. 
Let none feel incredulous of what is here 
put down. Though still in years apparent, 
out of an unripe boyhood, the child had in 
him the greatness of the man in embryo. 
Take you the bud, examine it narrowly, you 
shall find in it a miniature-tree, perfect in all 
its parts; or the bean — as its sides have 
opened to show some promise of what it 
will be — and behold all the characters of 
the plant minutely visible to your close in- 



spection! Nature never varyeth from 

first original type. In all tJhmgs that pro— - 
mise a profitable increase, the power is fold-— 
ed up in the germ, where, despite of disai.^- 
vantages, it will gradually unfold itself, tiL J 
tlie character she hath put forth upon it i ^ 
perfectly developed to all men's eyes. Coul^ 
we look into the immaturity of any of thos^ 
great ones, whose mental fruits have bee:xi 
the nourishing diet of every age that hatli 
passed since they flourished, be sure that 
we should find at such early period, the very 
appearances and manifestions of their after 
perfection, as are here imperfectly described 
concerning of WiUiam Slmkspeare. As for 
beauty, it is the very sunshine of the souJ, 
without which shall the seed of greatness 
lie dormant as in a perpetual frost ; but di- 
rectly it beginneth to make itself felt, oat 
come stem, root, and leaflet, with such 
goodly vigor, that in a presently the brave 
plant putteth out its -branches so lovingly, 
nought can resist ife progress ; and lo ! in a 
little while, what numberless raire blossoms 
appear, manifesting in themselves the quali- 
ty by which they were created. 

But our yoimg scholar was not the only 
one on whom the attractions of the gentle 
Mabel had made a powerful impression. Sir 
Valentine, and his friend, oft spoke of her to 
each other with exceeding admiration, to 
which if in his company, the boy would 
listen with a flushed cheek and a throbbing 
heart, seeming to be poring over his book- 
but this he hfS as clean lost sight of for the 
nonce as if it and he were a hundred miles 
apart. 

" She is, indeed, a delectable creature !" 
exclaimed Sir Valentine, as they three were, 
together in the library. "She seemed a' 
bemg just stepped out of some French ro- 
mance, one of the virtues perchance, or 
better, some incompai-able damsel, possessed 
of them all in her own fair person, who was 
about falling into the hands bf a powerful 
ogre, or other monstrous villain that is a foe 
to chastity, when we two knights going 
about to redress wrong and defend oppressed 
innocence, each for the honor of chivalry 
and his liege lady, stepped up to her rescue, 
and by the help of our valor, quickly deliv- 
ered her from her enemies." 

" A most moving picture," cried Sir Regi- 
nald, laughingly ; " I would give something 
to see it done in tapestry." 

" O' my word, 'twould be a fine subject,'* 
said his friend, with some earnestness; **I 
doubt not, too, of especial profit to the gazer ; 
and I would have it worked in this sort. 
There should be yourself, and 1, your ap- 
proved friend and companion in arms, giving 
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Swo of the villains furious battle ; and in a 
litde way off oar brave kinsman — another 
^Eunous pillar of knighthood — shall be putting 
^o flight the other two rascals away from 
'tiieir expected victim, who shall be Ijring 
nrostrate under a tree, where she hath been 
left, in a very moving tribulation. A little 
-^i^ay from this we will have a second pic- 
ture, with the villains making ofi in the dis- 
tance — ^the lady now in a pretty fright and 
Isewilderment, looking about her with Mas- 
ter Chaplain, Master Antiquarian, and our 
young scholar, as country persons natural 
of those parts, gazing at her with exceeding 
curiousness, whilst her three valiant cham- 
pions shall stand, leaning on their weapons, 
ts though they were amazed at beholding 
each heavenly grace in so pagan a place." 
"Never heard I so brave a limner!" ex- 
daimed the other, in the like pleasant humor ; 
" Why thou wouldst beat the cunningest mas- 
ter of the art out of the field. O' my life, in 
thy hand the painted cloth would be more 
moving than history ; and we should speed- 
ily have all lovers of true valor, instead of 
seeking the enemy's encampment, studying 
lessons of knighthood from thy arras," 

"Well I should be right glad to know 
what hath become of her," said Sir Valen- 
tine. I like not parting so quickly with so 
rare an acquaintance, I promise you. Nev- 
ertheless methinks 'tis marvellous such a 
strange person as that Sir Thomas Lucy 
should have so exquisite a daughter. Had 
he been in any way civil I would have be- 
stowed some pains to please him, shrivelled 
pippin as he looks to be ; but he spoke so 
sharply to the gentle creature, and looked 
at OS with so crabbed an expression, that I 
was in haste to be quit his company ; therefore 
1 have been in perfect ignorance up to this 
date where she is to be found." 

"I have at least discovered the old fel- 
low's residence," said Sir Reginald. 

"Ha, indeed !" cried Sir Valentine, in a 
famous exultation. " Perdie, that is excel- 
lent news. Where doth the pagan place so 
&ir a jewel ? Tell me, I prithee, for I would 
impawn my heart to get but another sight 
of her." 

"Marry, but I think 'tis impawned al- 
ready, good cousin," observed his friend 
with an arch smile. '' Thou seemest so 
monstrous eager on the matter ; but not to 
baulk thy exceeding curiousness, for my 
humor jampe with it, beUeve me, — know 
that this peerless damsel hath her bower at 
Charlcote, where the knight of despite, her 
Either, hoUetii his court" 

** To horse, for Charlcote ho!" exclaimed 
his jooDg companion, rising from his seat 



in a merry manner, as if impatient to be 
gone. 

" But let me advise thee of sufficient cau- 
tion," said his kinsman with an admirahie 
mock gravity ; great dangers beset thy path. 
Ogres, giants, basilisks, and dragons await 
thee on every side. Horror will cross thy 
steps ; despair dog thy heels ; revenge com- 
eth on thy right hand, and cruelty on thy 
left. By my valor, sir knight, methinlcs 
thou hadst best refrain from so perilous an 
adventure." 

" Amor vincit omnia !" replied the other 
after the same pleasant fashion; and thus 
jesting and bantering, the two friends a few 
minutes after, left our young scholar — who 
had drunk in every word of their discourse 
to pursue his studies in solitude. Little 
more of the book before him attempted he 
acquaintance with for some time before aind 
long after their leaving him. He thought, 
ana the more he thought the more thought- 
ful he grew ; but his thoughts were as gos- 
samer webs hovering over a field, that catch 
nought but other webs of a like sort; they 
appeared moreover to have no purport ; they 
went in no direct path ; but proceeded over 
and across, around and about, always re- 
turning to the starting point, — and what 
should that be but the same fair creature he 
had seen at Kenilworth, that the gay knights 
had talked of in such delicate terms. 

In the meanwhile, at all proper intervals, 
he assisted his father as far as in liim lay ; at 
other times running of errands with an alacri- 
ty and cheerfulness none could help admiring. 
John Shakspeare strove all that honest man 
could to keep his family in comfort. He 
would seek to do ?. little in his old trade of 
wool, and also something as a glover ; but 
though thrift and diligence were twin com- 
panions with him at all times, the expenses 
of a family would often run him down at 
heel. Perchance, however desirous he 
might be to pay as he went, and no man 
more so, it might happen when the baker 
called there was no money. Mortaging a 
small property brought him by his wife car- 
ried him on a little ; but this could not last 
forever, do what he would, and it became no 
uncommon thing when he was ready for 
his dinner, to have no dinner ready i^r him. 
His neighbors were ever ready to lend him 
a helping hand ; but having experienced 
their friendly feeling in some measure, he 
liked not letting them know he required it 
again, fearing to exhaust their goodness. 
All that our young scholar gained by friend- 
ly gifts was presented to his parents as 
speedily as he could : and be sure he felt 
more exquisite gratification in so bestowing 
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U) than he experienced in any other thin|r 
whatsoever; but it sometimes happened 
when he was at Sir Marmaduke s, or 
other bountiful friends, before a goodly 
meal, the thought that his loving parents 
had at that time nothing of the sort to put 
before them, would so move him he could 
not touch a morsel of anything, however 
tempting it might be. And as for his good 
mother and father, they cared more meir 
son should keep a decent appearance, so 
that he might do no discredit to his compa^ 
ny, than they heeded their own comforts. 

Methinks there cannot be in nature so 
truly pitiful, and yet a sight so noble withal, 
as an honest man struggling with adversity. 
Note how he labors to bear up his heart 
against the crushing weight of his stern 
necessities. See his nature — a proud na- 
ture, perchance, for there is no pride like 
that of honesty — reduced to the mean re- 
sorts of poverty's most absolute rule. Be- 
hold the fallacious smile and abortive cheer- 
fulness under which he would strive to hide 
the iron entering his soul ! Want winds 
her serpent folds around him, and eats into 
his vitals ; Ruin hovers over him on vul- 
ture's wings to seize him for her prey; 
Disgrace points at him ; Shame follows on 
his steps ; and Fear seeks to disturb the 
pleasant shelter of his dreams ; but the hon- 
est man holds up his head like a flag upon 
a wreck, and when that rude villain Death 
would take the wall of him, doffs his beaver 
with a natural dignity mere gallantry can 
have no example of. 

Such it was with Jdm Shakspeare. He 
did his best, but his best failed. He put 
forth all his strength, but all his strength 
was insufficient. The brand of poverty ap- 
peared to have marked him for her own ; 
but WOTse than that to him, he saw his 
wife pining, and his children wanting 
nourishment In such a state of things it 
might have been thought that he would 
have made application to some of the per- 
sons of worship in his neighborhood, whose 
characters were a guarantee it would not 
have been made in vain ; but worthy per- 
sons when they fall to those poor shifts as 
render such an act necessary, are found 
monstrous loatli to trouble the rich and pow- 
erful with their necessiities. Sir Marma- 
duke doubtless would have very readily 
done him such service ; but he had no in- 
timation his assistance was required ; Wil- 
liam Shakspeare always making such an 
appearance, by means already spoken of, 
which prevented him from entertaining any 
suspicions his father was in anv other but 
comfortable circumstances; and the poor 



glover, however meanly off he mi^ be, 
could never bring himself to hazard his son's 
prospects with so great a friend, by impor- 
taning of the latter with his own luiplesB 
C(mdition. 

At last, after a protracted straggle with 
himself on the matter, and things getting to 
wear a more serious aspect, he made up his 
mind he would ventore to move his okl 
friend John a Combe. Strange rumors had 
been afloat for some time concerning of this 
good gentleman. On a sadden he had been 
missed from Stratford, and after some yean 
stay, had again returned — bat ch, how 
altered a man ! l*ho8e who saw him scarce 
knew him, and those whom he saw he seem- 
ed determined he would not know. It was 
said there were such marked lines in his 
pallid countenance, as though a thousand 
cares had ploughed their furrows in the 
flesh, and that when he walked abroad, 
which was something rare in him, he 
would mingle with none, greet ncme, be 
known of none — ^bnt move slowly along, 
with his body bent» and his eyes fixed std- 
lenly on the ground, sometimes moving of 
his lips — though what fell from them none 
could say. It was also reported that he had 
become an usurer — blending of his money at 
exorbitant charges, and being exceeding 
strict in forcing the payment. Not a word 
of this would John Shakspeare behave. 
What, that noble heart become a selfish sol- 
itary, he had known of so social a spirit— or 
that generous nature debase itself with ava- 
rice, he had seen risking the horriblest death 
out of pure philanthropy ! It was clean 
impossible. Thev must most grossly belie 
him who reported of him any such mean- 
ness. So thought the poor glover of his old 
acquaintance, and with these thoughts he 
one morning took his staff in his hand and pro- 
ceeded to his dwelling. 

At his first entrance at the gate, John 
Shakspeare saw there was at least a nota- 
ble change in the house once so famiUar to 
him. Everything around and about it look- 
ed strange and desolate, and as opposite to 
tlie state in which it used to be kept, as any 
two things could chance to be. The fair 
garden that once was the pride of the place 
tor its order and trimness, appeared now a 
mere heap of weeds, stragghng bushes, and 
withered plants. The goodly trees that 
were wont to be so well trailed against the 
wall, had broke from their bindings, and lay 
with their stragghng Inanches sQmost leaf- 
less, with the unchecked ravages of vermin 
and neglect. The dwelling seemed no less 
wretched. A broken casement, and a porch 
dirty and crnmUing with decay, spoke how 
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little outward appearances were now cared 
for by the possessor. John Shakspeare 
shook his head at noting of these things. 
It then occurred to him that some fearful 
change must have taken place in John a 
ComSs, else John a Combe's dwelling could 
never have come to so pitiful a condition. 

The door was cautiously opened by a 
sour looking slovenly old dame, mstead of a 
neat pretty handmaid, and active young ser- 
ving man, that had used to have been so 
r^idy to show a \i8itor all proper courtesy, 
and after sharply interrogating him on his 
business, she led him through the hall — 
where everything spoke a similar story of 
indiflferency to afi comfort and cleanliness, 
as did the ruined garden and delapidated 
porch — ^into a small back chamber choking 
with dust Here before a heap of many pa- 
pers and parchments, sat his worthy and 
esteemed friend Master Combe. John 
Shakspeare looked with greater intentness 
ere he would beUeve his own eyes. He 
saw before him a man he knew to be in the 

Sride of manhood, with all the externals of 
ecrepid a^e. The grey hair, the blanched 
cheek, and the sunken eye, could not be 
mistaken ; but besides these unwelcome 
signs, there was in his aspect a mingled ex- 
pression of agony and distrust, that was 
more moving £an all. John Shakspeare's 
honest heart sunk within him, as he beheld 
this painful spectacle which exhibited the 
more wretchedness, 4!>y the mean habiliments 
in Tivhich it appeared, — for he who had used 
to dress in so becoming a fashion, he was 
admired of all, was now attired in coarse 
clothes and uncleanly linen, unworthy of a 
person even of the lowest quality. 

Master Coiube stared at his old friend 
without the slightest sign of cordiality, or 
even of recognition ; and seemed as though 
he would have him say his errand without 
delay ; whereupon his v*{sitor though more 
distressed at such a moment at the condi- 
tion of one he had known to be so good a 
man, than his own, presently gave an un- 
varnished tale of his losses and sufferings, 
and the stem necessity which had compelled 
him to ask a loan to aflbrd him some pre- 
sent help. Master Combe sat the tale out 
with a stone-like indifference. 

" What security hast got ?" said he at 
last, rather sharply. 

*' None," replied his visitor, much pained 
«4; hearing of so unexpected a question. 

" What, come to me seeking of money 
without security !" exclaimed Master Combe, 
as if in a monstrous surprise.'' Dost not 
knov/ I am an usurer, and dost not know 
usurers lend nol, save on sure grounds and 



profitable terms ? I must have ten in the 
hundred, and I must have something to hold 
upon of such value as will ensure the safe** 
ty of the loan." 

** Alack, I have it not,*^ answered John 
Shakspeare, marvelHng the generous nature 
of his old companion should have taken so. 
ill a turn. "1 expected not you were so 
changed, else I would not have troubled 
you.'° 

" Changed !" cried the other with a bitter 
emphasis, ^ Marry, yes, and a goodly 
change it must needs be. What, wouldst 
suppose I would remain all my days the 

ginerous confiding fool I have once been ? 
ave I not given without stint — ^have I not 
endured wiuiout flinching for the good of 
my fellows, and none ends else ? Lived I 
not in the strong belief of the excellence of 
humanity, and sought all means to show I 
was mysef a parcel of the whole ? What 
good tmng have I left undone that was ul 
my power. Where have I failed in the 
exercise of an impartial benevolence ? When 
gave I not every one his due, or kept my- 
self back when one unjustly used required a 
defender ?" 

"Never, as I gladly testify," exclaimed 
his companion. 

" And what hath been my profit ?" inr 
quired Master Combe, still more bitterly, as 
he rose from his seat in an increasing ex- 
citement; "hopes blighted, health ruined, 
and happiness destroyed! Look on m^— 
see you one particle of what I was ! Yet; 
is the change without, in no comparison 
with tliat wWch is within. My whole nar 
ture is blasted, riven and torn up by the 
roots. Not a green leaf shall you find on 
it, search where you will. Not a sign of 
any goodness whatsoever. An earthquake 
hath trampled on me-— a pestilence hath 
eaten up all the pure essence of my beings 
what is human of me is stifled, poisonedi 
crushed, and cast out of all likeness with 
humanity. I am a moving desolation— -a 
living desert — a well that the scorching air 
hath left dry as a stone." 

John Shakspeare looked on and listenedi 
quite forgetful of his own wretchedness. 

" See you that spider in the crack ?" in- 
quired Master Combe, suddenly taking the 
other by the arm. 

<* Ay, I see it plain," replied he, looking 
narrowly to tlie spot pointed out. 

"lie is spinning his web in the min 
around him," continued his companion, as 
if in some sort of exultation. " He means 
to make prey of all he can. John Shaks- 
peare, I am intent upon a like thing," added 
ne, sinking his voice to a mere whispeCi 
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" Take heed of yourself, else you will find 
yourself in my snare. To the door with 
what speed you have." 

John Shakspeare, so moved he scarce knew 
what he was about, took up his cap ; but, 
finding it feel unusually heavy, looked in it 
with some narrowness, and there, to his 
great surprise, saw a purse of money. 

"How came this here?" exclaimed he, 
taking it in his hand. " As 1 live, there 
was nought of the kind in my cap a moment 
since, when I laid it down." 

•* How should I know, i'faith ?" cried 
Master Combe, sharply. 

•* It must needs belong to you, worthy sir, 
for it cannot be mine," said his companion, 
seeking to give him the purse. 

•* Marry, what new folly is this !" exclaim- 
ed the other, putting it away. " Dost think 
I would give thee such? Doth usurers 
part with their money after such fashion ? 
Fanciest I would allow of thy spreading the 
rare intelligence amongst thy acquaintance, 
that John a Combe is as monstrous a fool as 
ever he was, and liketh nought so well as 
helping some one in his need ? Go get thee 

fone, John Shakspeare," added he, pushing 
is companion to the door, " thou art honest, 
and must needs be a fool — ^thou hast no lack 
of virtue, therefore cannot escape being 
taken for a knave ;" and in the next moment 
the door was closed upon liim. 



CHAPTER Xn. 

Over my altars hath he hung his lance, 
His battered shield, his uncontrolled crest, 

And for my sake hath learned to sport and dance. 
To coy, to wanton, dally, smile, and jest. 

Shakspeare. 

Take heed, sweet nymph, try not thy shaft. 
Each little touch will pierce a heart ; 

Alas ! thou know'st not Cupid's craft. 
Revenge is joy, the end is smart. 

Davison. 

But what on earth can long abide in state ? 
Or who can him assure of happy day ? 
Sith morning fair may bring foul evening late. 
And least mishap the most blessed alter may 1 
For thousand perils lie in close await. 
About us daily to work our decay, 
That none except a god, pr God him guide. 
May them avoid or remedy provide. 

Sfenser. 

" I THINK it exceeding improper of thee, 
Mabel !" exclaimed Dame Lucy, with a 
countenance of more than ordinary gravity, 
whilst she walked in the grounds appertain- 



ing to her husband's mansion at Charlcotffs:^ 
in all her pride of farthingale and lieadtire. 

" What else could I do, I pray you, dea^» 
mistress ?" said the fair creature in a det — 
precating tone^ following of her closely^ , 
*' These good gentlemen would needs speaRss 
with me, and surely there was no offence iiia 
their speech." 

" O, monstrous ofience ! beyond aU doubtL^ 
ing," replied the dame. " Thou canst hav^e 
no conception, child, what oflTence may be 
in speech without it being visible. Theiv 
are meaning in words that are horrible to 
think of, albeit they appear of ever such in- 
nocency." 

^ I took it but as a mere greeting," added 
her companion, in some surprise at what 
had fallen from the other. "They were 
infinitely kind in their inquiries ; and so 
courteous withal, it is hard to believe any- 
thing uncivil of them, 

*' Prust not to such kindness," said her 
mistress somewhat oracularly, •• 'tis a poor 
stale to catch woodcocks. I marvel what 
such fine lellows should want of so poor a 
person • No good, by my fay ! Doubtless, 
would they seek to fill thee with foolish fan- 
tasies improper for thy humble station, and 
so turn it to their advantages. But me- 
thinks I have given them a right proper re- 
ception. I showed them such dignity of 
behavior as proved how little I thought of 
them and their fine words. They wfll not 
come here again, I'll warrant." 

** Dost not think, dear mistress, 'twas 
marvellous good of them to rescue me from 
the hands of those rude persons who were 
for taking me away, I know not where, 
whilst we were at Kenilworth ?" 

" Nay, o' my fife, I know not," replied the 
dame, " I cannot speak of that of which I 
have no certain knowledge. Perchance, if 
the truth should ba come at, more mischief 
would be found in those who stayed thee, 
than in those who were for carrying thee 
off". I liked not their looks. They have s 
horrible suspicious appearance with them." 

" I saw it not, believe me," said her young 
companion. " Indeed they did appear to 
me the noblest, kindest, honorablest young 
gentlemen, it hath ever been my good hap 
to meet." 

" Tilly vally, stuff o'nonsense, child !" 
exclaimed Dame Lucy, with some sharp- 
ness. " Marry, how shouldst know aught 
concerning of honorable young gentlemen ; 
and what dost want with such? Prithee 
hold thy silly prate. Thou wilt have enough 
to do to get thy bread with an honest name, 
without troubling thyself with any such im- 
proper matters. Honorable young geatli&- 
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men, forBCX>th ! The world mnst be clean 
topsy tnrvy when persons of thy quality take 
to snch notions.^' 

The poor foundling was silenced, and the 
two continued their walk without ever a 
word more ; yet though her tongue was at 
rest, her thoughts were right busy. Obedi- 
ent as she was, and yielding as was her 
nature, nothing of what her companion liad 
said, had convinced her, the handsome gal- 
lants who had so bravely rescued her from 
she knew not what peril, and that, after so 
long a time — ^hearing where she lived, had 
gone on purpose to inquire how she had 
lired after her great alarm — ^had treated her 
with such extreme courteoasness, were any- 
dnng but truly noble gentlemen, who meant 
her well. Doubtless it was sometliing new 
to her to be treated with delicate respect by 
persons of quality, as they appeared ; for 
she was only regarded as a servant, and only 
associated with such, save at those times 
she was attending of her mistress ; therefore 
the impression they made upon her might 
have been the more powerful than could 
have been produced under ordinary circum- 
stances. Women in general, and especially 
of the younger sort, who have been used to 
be meanly tJought of, are wonderfully grate- 
ful for any slight courtesy from a superior, 
and are ready to give all their hearts for 
such attentions, should they believe them to 
be sincere ; and Mabel, whose gentle nature 
was overflowing with gratitude at any kin|l- 
ness, took, at uie most liberal appreciation, 
the attentions of the two young knights. 

Certes Mabel continued to think very 
kindly of Sir Valentine and his friend, and 
was famously glad she had met with them 
again ; for ever since she had first formed 
their acquaintance, she had wished she 
might see them once more, and now she had 
a second time beheld them, she hoped it 
might chance they would again meet. She 
thought not one whit more of one than of 
the other ; she felt she should desire to be 
\vell esteemed of both. In accordance with 
Quch feeUngs, whenever she could get away 
ftom the (3d dame for a walk by herself, 
Bhe would direct her steps towards the spot 
"^here she had last met her brave deliverers. 
Mayhap it was chance which led her that 
"V^ay ; but as it occurred every time she was 
Xor a stroll in the park, methinks it was of 
that order of chances which savor marvel- 
lously of design. But it so happened these 
^vralks of her^ ended as they commenced, 
^he met not those whose company she de- 
sired, and she began to think such great 
pleasure could never be hers again. 

Some months after the interview to which 



allusion hath just been made, she was re- 
turning homewards from her ordinary ram- 
ble, somewhat out of heart at her many 
disappointments, when, to her wonderful 
great exultation, she suddenly espied Sir 
Valentine wending his way towards her 
through the trees. The young knight made 
his greeting with all the courtesy of a true 
soldier, gazing with most admiring glances 
on the fair creature before him, who, to his 
thinking, had grown to be infinitely more 
beautiful even than when he had last had 
sight of her ; but the truth was, she was 
now all smiles, gladness, and animation- 
happiness was beaming in her sunny 
glances, and pleasure Imsked in the soft 
IioUows of her radiant cheek. Such sweet 
simphcity, such genuine truth, — so artless 
and unworldly a nature Sir Valentine had 
had no knowledge of ; and he, whose truly 
chivalrous disposition was so ready to take 
on trust the admirable qualities of woman," 
could not fail to appreciate such excellences 
as he had now held in his personal ac- 
quaintance. He looked as though he could 
never tire of such exquisite company. His 
handsome smiling features spoke what ab- 
solute satisfaction he was then and there 
enjoying ; and the longer he stayed in her 
bewitching presence, the less inclined ap- 
peared he to take himself away from it. 

As for Mabel, nought in this world could 
equal the exceeding pleasantness she ex- 
perienced in listening to her companion's 
soft mellow voice and polished delivery, de- 
scribing to her such of the princely pleasures 
of Kenilworth she had not beheld. She en- 
tirely forgot she was a poor despised found- 
ling, and in her fantasy accompanied her 
eloquent companion through all the glorious 
pageantries, noble banquets, and courtly 
recreations, that were enjoyed by the noble 
company at tlie castle, as though they had 
been her customary and most familiar pas- 
times, from the beginning of her earliest 
remembrances. I question she would have 
been as properly entertained with the reality 
of what she heard, as was she with their 
mere narration ; but when the narrator di- 
gressed from his subject in any manner, to 
express, with winning civilness, his great 
comfort at having been so fortunate as to 
have made her acquaintance — which he 
thought more of than could be a thousand 
Kenilworths — a thrill of exquisite rapture 
seemed to pass through her whole nature, 
and she would return her thanks for such 
estimation with a heartiness that showed 
clearly whence it proceeded. This continu- 
ed as they remained strolling carelessly along 
under those shady trees, without taking the 
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slightest heed of time, till the thickening i 
shadows gave them warning how long they 
had dallied with tiie hours. Then some sign 
of separation became manifest 

" Let me beg one favor at your hands, 
ere I depart from your sweet presence," 
said Sir Valentine, as he was still Ungering 
by her side near the park gate. 

" In truth, good sir, I would grant you 
anything in my poor power," answered his 
fair companion. 

" It is but to know your name," added he. 

" O' my word now, good sir, have you not 
known it all this time ?" inquired she, as if 
in some little surprise. " Surely I am no 
other than Mabel, of whom all persons, me- 
thinks, have some knowledge." 

"Mabel!" repeated the young knight, 
somewhat to himself as it were, yet all the 
time gazing on the ingenuous countenance 
of his fair partner, as though he was conning 
it for som^ pleasant task, — ^then added, with 
a deep expression in the words, " I will not 
forget it.'^ 

" But I pray you, give me knowledge of 
your name !" exclaimed Mabel, with a most 
pressing earnestness, " an' you think it not 
over bold in me to ask such a thing of you ; 
for in very truth, I should be exceeding glad 
to know it." 

" 1 am called Valentine de Largesse," re- 
phed he, charmed with the exquisite fashion 
in which the question had been put to him. 

** How good a creature !" said the gentle 
girl to herself, as she was returning home 
after he had left her. " Valentine de Lar- 

fesse ? 'Tis a name that meaneth all 
onorableness and true valor, I will be 
bound for't." 

How strange of Dame Lucy to think there 
could be evil intent in any such ! 

This was not the only meeting they had 
under those shady trees. Sir Valentine was 
too well pleased with his last interview not 
to desire to repeat his visit, and in conse- 
quence of his friend Sir Reginald being ab- 
sent in a distant part of the country, he had 
«uch leisure as enabled him, when all other 
circumstances concurred, to realise liis own 
wishes as often as he would. His behavior 
began imperceptibly to take upon it the cha- 
racter of that tender gallantry, with which 
it was customary among the more chivalrous 
sort of gentlemen, to address their sovereign 
lady. His homage knew no bounds — ^his 
respect was equally without limits, and his 
admiration, tliough the powerfulest of the 
three, was of that choice sort which is 
shown more in delicate actions than in a 
fair conmiodity of terms. These attentions 
gave the gentle Mabel a pride in herself sl^e 



had never experienced before, which in- 
creased as she grew more familiar with 
them. As it made progress did her simpU- 
city diminish ; and she presently took such 
things, albeit they had once been so new to 
her, as if they were what she looked for, 
and was properly entitled to receive. 

Yet dia this pride sit upon her as grace- 
fully as it might upon the noblest lady in 
the land. When at her humble duties, she 
was no more to all appearance than a poor 
foundling ; but after tiring of herself with 
such genuine taste as to make her poor ap- 
parel look more becomingly on her, than re- 
gal garments would on many others, she 
stooQ by the side of Sir Valentine receiving 
his devotions, with so courtly an air as made 
her seem quite another creature. Her step 
was firm, her brow erect, her carriage state- 
ly, and her look spoke of such proud happi- 
ness as a noble maiden might experience in 
attracting to herself the exclusive attentions 
of some princely gallant. At such times it 
was evident she had lost all knowledge of 
her humble fortunes. Indeed her beluivior 
was of such a sort her companion not only 
had not the slightest suspicion she was of 
so low a station — ^but he more and more 
marvelled such unmannerly strange persons 
as Sir Thomas and Dame Lucy appeared to 
him— could hav€ so noble a daughter. Ma- 
bel never gave the matter a thought, else, 
had she suspected any such thing, ner inge- 
nuous nature would have led her to imde- 
ceive him on the instant. She was gratified 
with his company oi^t of all doubt, but she 
saw nothing beyond the present moment; 
and although tiiese meetings were clandes- 
tine, and, as she had good reason for believ- 
ing, against the consent of the old knight 
and his lady, as there appeared no ofl^nce 
in what she did, she could not see she had 
done any. 

It was her good fortune during all thifr 
time to escape suspicion at home — for her 
well-disposedness was so feuniUar to them, 
that her conduct was never inquired inUv 
and as her great trouble and annoyance,, 
young Lucy, was at college, she was in the 
enjoyment of more happiness than she had 
known her whole life long. Pity such feli- 
city should be of such short endurance. But 
so is it ever. — Nothing is certain save unr 
certainty, which showeth its troublesome- 
ness just at those times we are least pre- 
pared to put up with it. Often and often i^ 
it we see in the sweet spring-time of tb& 
year, a goodly tree almost hid beneath its 
innumerable fair blossoms, giving such prodi- 
gal promise of fruit as maketh the owner'B 
heart leap with joy — a frost cometh in the 
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night, the blossoms are nipped, shrivelled, 
and cast off, and the tree remaineth with 
nothing but barren branches for all that sea- 
son. Methinks the knowledge of this should 
keep the sanguine from too steadfast an ex- 
pectation ; but what availeth all knowledge 
against disposition ? — a score of times shall 
such meet with the terriblest disappoint- 
ments, and the next day shall find them hop- 
ing, trusting, and anticipating, with greater 
earnestness than ever. This, however, 
could not be said of Mabel, for she antici- 
pated nothing^ and, as bath been said, 
boked only upon the present moment. She 
was scarce of an age to trouble herself 
much about the future, and the extreme hu- 
mility of her fortunes kept her from any- 
thing that savored of ambition. This inno- 
cency of her heart was her best buckler in 
this apparent lack of foresight. Proud she 
was it cannot be denied, but hers was the 
pure essence of pride, and not the dross. 

As she was returning from her usual 
stroll, though without meeting with her 
usual gratification, she came upon a sight 
which fixed her attention so profoundly she 
could not stir from the place. It was in the 
pleasant twiUght of the first month of au- 
tumn when the heated air fanned by the 
seasonable breeze was growing to a pleasant 
coolness, and the rustling groves were don- 
ning their embroidered livery. Over head 
was all of a clear grey save in the west a 
rich copper hue was visible at the verge, 
gradually fading till it took the color of 3ie 
surrounding sky. The herbage was crisp 
and short, and the flowers had got to be of 
some rareness. Low upon the mossy lap 
of the venerablest oak in the whole grove, 
lay a youth in the most absolute perfection 
of youthful symmetry. Surely he might 
without any great stretch of &ncy, have 
been taken for that lovely boy who piayeth 
such vagaries with our humanity, as poets 
feign ; and she, who crept to him on tiptoe 
WiUi such a mar\'elling, pleased, and cautious 
loc^ upon her exquisite fair features, would 
Imve made an admirable representative of 
that divine creature the spiritual Psyche of 
the same ideal world. He slept— one arm 
Bapi>orting his head from which the hat 
had fallen, the other holding an open book. 
And who could this be but the youthful 
83hid(speare wearied out with the long deep 
Qtudiousness he now, more than ever in- 
dulged in. She however had no knowledge 
%if who it was, but could not help gazing 
'with a pleasant wonder upon the pale 
thoughtful brow, and delicately beautiful 
countenance of the young sleeper. 

All at once the expression of her features 



changed exceedingly. She now looked all 
fear and terrible anxiety. The cause of 
this was she beheld a hornet hovering over 
his face, seeming every moment as if it 
would ahffht on the half closed lips, whose 
luscious nchness of color doubtless tempted 
it thereto. Mabel was in an agony of dread 
that the touch of the insect would cause the 
young student to start, and so he would get 
stung : and she dared not seek to wake him 
from a like fear. So there stood she, bend- 
ing with extreme anxiousness, and anon 
shrinking back with horrible affright. This 
continued for some moments, with mcreasing 
alarm on her part, when with such a lively 
sense of joy as had visited her but seldom, 
she beheld the hornet take its departure 
without doing of any mischief. She lingered 
a moment longer, half inclined to wake the 
sleeper, and tell him of his danger, but as 
she could not bring upon herself to break 
such sweet slumbers as he appeared to en- 
joy, she presently turned awa/ and contin- 
ued her walk. 

She knew not all this while that she was 
narrowly watched by two persons, who, 
creeping from tree to tree with such cau- 
tiousness as might prevent their approach be- 
ing noticed, followed her closely as she went. 

" 'Tis her !" whispered one, drawing 
close to the other. 

" Let her get to the next clump of trees, 
and then upon," answered the other, in the 
same low voice. They then separated 
again, and crept along as before till they 
had passed the sleeper some paces, and 
were rapidly but cautiously advancing upon 
the object of their so much regard, wnen 
Mabel turning round to take a last glance 
at the sleeping student, to her monstrous 
surprise and alarm, fououd two strange men 
close upon her foot-steps. 

" I pray you come with us, sweet dam- 
sel," said one of them, whom she immedi- 
ately recognized as her treacherous gallant 
at Kenilworth. " We will do you no sort 
of harm should you come quietly — ^for we 
are of your friends, anxious to lead you to 
such great good fortune as falleth to the lot 
of few. But if you show any unwilling- 
ness," added he, seizing her firmly by the 
wrist, seeing she evinc^ an evident reluc- 
tance to be of his company — ^" Or make any 
outcry, we shall be forced to use such means 
to compel you, as you would find of the 
rouffhest." 

"Unhand me, sirrah !" cried Mabel, in- 
dignantly, striving to free her from his hold. 
" I have seen enough of you to wish for no 
farther acquaintance, and will go with you 
on no account" 
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" Then we must e'en take to making you, 
sweetest," replied he, catching her up in his 
arms, as though he would carry her away, 
which set her to screaming ancl struggling 
with all her might. At this moment, awaken- 
ed by the scream, the youthful Shakspeare 
started from his sleep, and to his extreme 
consternation beheld the fair object of his 
most pleasant dream borne away from him, 
struggling in the arms of some rude villain. 

" Hold, caitiff, on thy life !" shouted he, 
starting after them, with such speed of foot 
as soon brought them within his reach, but 
just as he had bravely seized the ravisher 
by the collar of his doublet, he was felled to 
the earth by a blow from a heavy riding 
whip the other villain had with him. The 
two then made what haste they could with 
their burthen, despite her cries and resist- 
ance, till they camo to their horses under 
some adjoining trees. The gallant got on 
one holding Mabel before him, then when 
his companion was mounted, both rode 
across the country, at a pace which speedily 
took them out of sight of that neighborhood. 



CHAPTER Xm. 

O fortune, now my wounds redress, 

And help me from my smart, 
It Cometh well of gentleness, 
To ease a mourning hearte. 

Old Song. 
Away with these self-loving lads. 
Whom with cupid's arrow never glads ! 
Away poor souls that sigh and weep 
In love of those that lie asleep I 
For Cupid is a merry god. 
And fbrceth none to kiss the rod. 

Lord Brooee. 

These strange and sadden injuries have fallen 

So thick upon me, that I lose all sense 

Of what they are. Methinks I am not wronged ; 

Nor is it aught, if from the censuring world 

I can but hide it. Reputation ! 

Thou art a wo»^, no more. 

Beaumont and Fletcher. 

On recovering consciousness, the youth- 
ful Shakspeare found himself lying stretched 
on the grass, with a confused sense of pain 
and sickness, which prevented him from 
forming any distinct idea of where he was. 
He could just discern divers black masses of 
sundry shapes, moving around and about 
him, whilst above, mjrriads of stars were 
twinkling upon the surface of the surround- 
ing sky ; a thick white haze floated over the 
grassy earth as far as he could see ; and 
DOt a sound, save the rustling of the leaves. 



— which at first came upon his ear with a 
most unnatural strangeness— could be heard. 
His earliest perception was that the ground 
was wet witn the dews, and he almost im- 
mediately afterwards discovered that his 
clothes were saturated with the same mois- 
ture. This made him make an immediate 
attMnpt to rise, whereupon he felt that his 
limos were stiff and aching. Sitting, sup- 
porting himself by one arm, he strove to as- 
certain where he was ; but everything upon 
which he turned his eyes floated in such 
shadowy outline he could distinguish no- 
thin^; and so fearful a pain was in his 
head, he was forced to lean it upon his hand 
as he rested his elbow on his lap. He then 
found his brows covered with a clammy 
moisture, which stuck to his palm with a 
peculiar unpleasantness, and an overpower- 
ing sense of sickness prevented him from 
attempting to regain his feet In this posi- 
tion, and with these sensations, he remained 
for some time. 

Nature appeared in the rising dews be- 
neath the starry canopy, Uke to some mighty 
empress lying m her shroud under a jeweled 
pall ; but this awful magnificence was now 
lost upon him, who at any other time would 
have seen and felt it more thoroughly than 
could any other. In his present state she 
might have put on herself her proudest 
apparelling, and he would have paid no more 
heed to it than if he had had no foreknow- 
ledge of her visible existence ; and for the 
time being, in his comprehension not only 
all this glorious garnishing in which he had 
oft taken such exquisite delight, was utterly 
done a^^ay with, but that absolute and un- 
rivaled Beauty, whose infinite attractions so 
set off, had bound his spirit to her will, 
seemed to have suffered a perfect dissolu- 
tion into the elements from which she 
sprung ; and had at once become a darkness 
— a chaos — and a nothing. This, however, 
as must be manifest to all, was a mere fan- 
tasy. The chaos lay in the mind, and not 
in Nature; who, however funereally she 
may choose to array herself, hath a per- 
petual life, that cannot be made the property 
either of Time or Death. All the singular 
fine faculties and curious conceptions of the 
young student, in the state of half-con- 
sciousness in which he now existed, were 
as if they had never been ; and in intelli- 
gence — alack that there should be so hu- 
miliating a truth, — a sudden visitation of 
physical pain had reduced the promising 
scholar below the level of the most imlettered 
hind. 

At last he managed to raise himself upon 
his feet, and leaned against the trxok of a 
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tree close by which he had fallen. He 
looked around, and it appeared as though 
everything wore an unfamiliar and unfriend- 
ly countenance ; helpless and faint with 
pain, he turned his appealing gaze to those 
fair ministers on high, who at such num- 
berless occasions, had looked down so invit- 
ingly on his meditations ; but they seemed 
at this present to regard him with a cold in- 
difference which struck a chill to his heart. 
He felt weaker and weaker every moment ; 
the mists appeared to be thickening around 
him so that he could scarce breathe ; the 
tree passed away from his touch; the 
ground slipped from under his feet; and 
with a look of anguish that was a most deep 
reproach unto Nature for having so aban- 
doned him in his extremity, he again fell out 
of all sign of existence. 

At this moment, lights were seen in the 
distance, and a confused shouting of men 
and barking of dogs was plainly audible. 
Amid this the name of Mabel might be dis- 
tinguished, called out by several different 
V(Mces, and other cries, which proved that 
the party were in search of the poor found- 
ling. 

"Mabel!" shouted Sir Thomas Lucy, 
some yards off, as loud as he could for the 
wrapper his careful dame had put around 
his throat to protect him from the damp mist. 
'* Murrain on the wench, what hath become 
of her I wonder." 

" Hoy !" bawled out a stout old game- 
lieeper for the space of nigh half a minute, 
carrying of a lantern, which great cry of his 
brought on such a fit of coughing there 
seemed to be no end of it. 

** Prithee when we return, good Sampson, 
ask some of my julep of me," said Dame 
Xucy, who prided herself hugely on her skill 
in medicaments, and was ever as anxious to 
lay hold of a patient as was any 'pothecaiy in 
the land ; " tis famous for the cure of all 
manner of coughs, asthmatics, quinsies, cold, 
hoarseness, and other diseases of the like 
sort, — so if thou wilt take it steadily it can- 
not help to be a sovereign remedy for thy 
asthma." 

" Ay, mistress, an* it please you," replied 
Sampson, although he knew full well the 
virtues of that same julep, having had it put 
upon him for. a good score years, let him 
have whatever complaint he might. 

"A fig for such villainous stuff!" ex- 
claimed Sir Thomas; "I'll cure thy asth- 
matics, m warrant I When I was at 
college, I was as famous for my studies in 
medicine as was any physician of them all. 
Indeed, I got me the name of little Escula- 
pinsy I had acquired such great canning in 



it. There was no such cures ever heard of 
as I have made. But it led me so into the 
playing of tricks, that I was obliged to give 
It up or I shpuld have been expeUed for my 
many mischiefs. Oh, the love powders I 
have made that distressed damsels came to 
me for ! Oh, the wonderful charmed phil- 
•Ires, and magical elixirs, I have given tnem 
for bringing back their stray lovers. By 



cock and pve, I tickled them so with my 
stuff, that if a man of any kind, whatever he 
might lack in handsomeness, did but show 
himself in the High Street, women of all 
ages, sorts, and conditions, rushed from 
every house with a monstrous uncontrollable 
eagerness, intent upon the having him 
whether he would or no." 

" By'r lady, I never heard this before, Sir 
Thomas !" cried his dame, in some surprise, 
yet in the fullest conviction here was an- 
other wonderful proof of her husband's ex- 
traordinary rare wisdom. "Believe me, 
had I known of it, I would have asked your 
advice numberless times when I have not.'* 

" Mabel !" shouted the knight again, and 
again Sampson set up a prolonged cry, and 
half choked himself in the midst of it, and 
two dogs they had with them recommenced 
barking, as if they thought their voices 
stood as good a chance of being recognized 
by their kind friend, the poor foundling, as 
any. 

" Plague on't !" exclaimed Sir Thomas ; 
" T am nigh hoarse with bawling ; and de- 
spite of our mufflers and other covering, I 
doubt not we shall have terrible colds from 
wandering about here when the dew is so 
thick." 

" Ay, Master Justice," observed the game- 
keeper, scarce ceasing one minute to give 
evidence this coming out agreed not with 
his asthma. 

" I marvel she should serve us this way," 
added the knight, after another call from 
him, another broken-winded cry from his 
man, and another famous howl from the two 
dogs, with as little success as had attended 
them all along ; " I hope no harm hath come 
to her." 

" By my troth a thought strikes me !" 
cried Dame Lucy, suddenly coming to a 
full stop in her walk, to the exceeding as- 
tonishment of the justice and his man. 

" Marry, I hope 'twill strike thee hard 
enough to tell us what 'tis about, dame," 
said her husband merrily. 

" Doubtless that pestilent fine fellow hath 
run away with her,'* added she, as if honpr- 
struck at the idea. 

'^ Ey, who ? What fine fellow ?" ex- 
claimed the knight, rapidly ; " run away 
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witli a servant of a justice o' the peace ! 
'Slight ! 'tis as heinous a matter as sheep- 
steding! But who's the villain? 'Fore 
George ; if he be a low person, he shall 
swing for't ; and if he be one of any sort of 
quality, I'll make a Star-Chamber matter 
on't. I will be no rearer of coneys for other 
men's catching, I promise you." And there- 
upon he thumped the ground with the end 
01 his stick a most determined blow. 

Nay, good heart, be not in so deadly a 
passion," cried the good dame, earnestly. 

"Passion!" bawled the justice, in a 
louder voice, and seemingly in an increased 
rage. " Wounds ! but methinks here is 
fine occasion for it. It is but fitting I should 
be in a passion — in a horrible, tearing pas- 
sion, at such a villainous affront as this. 
O' my life, I should be monstroup glad now 
to do some deadly mischief." And at this 
he pulled his rapier a little out of the sheath, 
and then sent it back with a whang that 
sounded fearfully to his alarmed wife, and 
astonished game>keeper. 

" I pray you, take not on so murderously. 
Sir Thomas," cried the good dame. 

" Valor o' me ! tell me this caitiff on the 
instant !" exclaimed the knight, in a voice 
that appeared to admit of no dallying. 

" He was one of those who made them- 
selves so busy with Mabel whilst we were 
at Kenilwortli," replied the old lady, trem- 
blingly ; " but he cannot be a fit object for 
the receiving of your just indignation." 

« Ha ! Is it so ?" cried Sir Thomas, in 
no way abating the terribleness of his anger. 
" O' my word, I did suspect them of no good. 
Twas a trick I'll wager my life on't — a 
cozening trick to get them into my good- 
will ; but I go not so easily into a trap, I 
promise you. I saw the bait, and did ima- 
gine the mischief on tlie instant. How 
dost feel so certain one of them hath carried 
off our Mabel?" asked he, and at this 
the good dame up and told, how one day 
she was walking with Mabel in the park, 
and they were accosted by these same fine 
fellows with a marvellous show of delicate 
behavior ; but she, giving them instant proof 
she was not to be deceived by their crafti- 
ness, they departed from her presence with 
more speed than they had come in it. Then 
the knight became more brave in his speech 
than ever, and was talking very largely how 
he would have driven them both out of his 
grounds at the very point of his rapier, had 
he been in her company at that time, when 
his attention was suddenly diverted from the 
subject in hand, by a strange barking of the 
dogs a little in advance of them. Sampson 



made haste to the spot, with his lantern to 
see what it meant. 

" Perchance the dogs have found her," 
observed Dame Lucy; and it may be she 
hath been taken with a fit, or sudden swoon- 
ing, and so could get no further." 

" Murder !" cried Sampson as loud as he 
could, upon catching a glance, by aid of the 
light he carried, of what appeared to be a 
dead body. 

" Oh, flie poor wench !" exclaimed the good 
dame in very doleful accents. 

" What dost say, knave ?" inquired the 
knight, in somewhat of a trepidation. 

" Here's a horrid mangle !" bawled the 
serving-man, gazing with real terror on the 
blood-stained face of the youthful Shak- 
speare. 

*^ Thou shalt not go, Sir Thomas !" cried 
his dame in a nervous apprehension, cling- 
ing tightly to his arm. "Perchance the 
murderers may not be far away. Keep 
down thy valor, dear heart, I prithee ! Nay, 
sweet life, thou shalt go on no account ! 
Thy brave spirit will lead thee to some hurt 
— thou hast no occasion to be so exceeding 
valiant. Remember, chuck ! thou art get- 
ting to be old, and no fit match, for I know 
not how many monstrous horrible cut-throat 
villains who may be lurking about." 

" Shall a justice o' the peace stand play- 
ing of mum-chance, when murder stalks 
abroad ?" exclaimed Sir Thomas, who, be- 
lieving that the supposed villains must by 
this have got them to some place of safety, 
had drawn his rapier, and was advancing 
with a marvellous show of resolution as fast ^ 
as Dame Lucy would allow him. " Must 
Sir Thomas Lucy, knight of the shire, and 
late sheriff of the county, hide his valor, 
when deadly mischief is doing on his own 
land? Dame ! dame ! I will not be hinder- 
ed ; I feel as full of fight as a drawn badger 
— my valor must spend itself. Where are 
the monstrous pitiful caitiffs that have done 
this mischief? 'Fore George! I will slay 
them every man !" 

" Hodge ! Anthony I David !" cried his 
dame urgently to divers of the serving-men 
and keepers who were at a little distance, 
behind. " Help me hold thy master. Here 
is a foul murder done upon poor Mabel, and 
he is so moved, he must needs be attacking 
of all the murderers at once." The men 
came up in wonderful tribulation at hearing 
of the fate of the gentle foundling ; and witn 
pressing entreaties to their master he would 
not wilfully seek his own death. They 
sought to hold him fast ; but the mora he 
was held, the more boldly he threatened. At 
Isuitthey all arrived at the spot where Samp- 
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ton and the dogs were examining with ex- 
treme curiousness the body of our young 
scholar. 

" Ha ! how is this ?" exclaimed the knight 
m exceeding astonishment, as soon as he be- 
held the young Shakspeare, by the aid of the 
lanterns. " This is no Mabel ; this is some 
boy or another." 

•* I warrant you, master, observed one of 
the men gladly, "our Mabel hath darker 
hair." 

" And she wore not jerkins of any kind," 
said another. 

" Nor trunks, that ever I saw," added a 
third. 

" 'Tis not our Mabel, out of all doubt !" 
cried Dame Lucy, gazing upon the motion- 
less body with mingled feelings of awe and 
curiousness. " I never gave her to wear any 
such clothes as these ; and such as she had 
of me for )ier apparelling were honest gowns 
of a sober color, with petticoats of a proper 
stuif, blue hose, and shoes of a fair stren^h, 
with a round hat, for every day ; and then 
for Sundays " 

** Grog's w6uns ! — he lives, master !" hur- 
riedly exclaimed Sampson, who had lifted 
up the head of the supposed corpse, and feel- 
ing him move, could not forbear crying out 
— the which completely put a stop to the 
dame's account of her handmaid's wardrobe. 

** Mass ! he breathes, sure enough," ob- 
sferved Hodge ; " and that, as I have been 
told, be an excellent sign of life." 

.*' Nay, as I live, he openeth his eyes !" 
cried -Aithony. 

'* And now he be a moving of his fingers !" 

added David with a like marvelling ; and then 

all watched with a famous interest the sjonp- 

toms of returning consciousness in the 

"wounded youth. The justice was some- 

'what puzzled what to do in so strange a 

case. Here was a murdered person coming 

to life, and no sign of Mabel was to be seen 

anywhere. He thought it was exceeding 

suspicious ; and then believing he had given 

sufficient evidence of his valiant spirit, he 

sheathed his rapier, took his stick from one 

of the men who had picked it up on coming 

along, and leaning on it, kept considering 

how he should behave. In the meanwhile, 

William Shakspeare, with all the lanterns 

bearing upon his face, was looking upon 

those around him, greatly bewildered, yet> 

beginning to have some confused ideas of 

where he was, and what brought him there. 

Nevertheless, the faces, as far as he could 

distinguish, were unfamiliar to him. He 

felt weak, and ever and anon gave a strong 

shudder, as though his blood was chilled by 

■0 loog lying in Sie dew and the ni^t air. 



" Methinks he hath on bim something of 
an ague," observed Dame Lucy. "Could we 
get him home with us, now, some of my ju- 
lep would do him famous good service, I 
warrant you." 

" Hiunph !" cried Sir Thomas, gazing up- 
on the stranger with a terrible penetrating 
look, upon hearing of this hint of the good 
dame, backed by assurances of its efficacy 
from each of the serving-men. 

" An' it please you, sweet lady," said the 
youthful Shakspeare, faintly addressing 
Dame Lucy, emooldened to it by the evi- 
dence he had just heard of her considerate- 
ness for him, " I beseech you tell me am I not 
still in the park of his good worship, Sir 
Thomas Lucy ?" 

" That are you, beyond all question," re- 
plied she very courteously, for she was well 
pleased with the civilness with which the 
question had been put to her. 

" Ay, you be just upon the very middle of 
Fairmead Grove, my young master," added 
dne of the men. 

" 1 thought I could not help being at the 
same place," observed the youth. 

*' But how didst come to that place, and 
what dost do at that place at so late an 
hour ?" asked the justice, in a style tliat sa- 
vored wondrously of a disposition in him to 
doubt the honesty of the person he question- 
ed. Thereupon William Shakspeare, with- 
out acquainting any with the reason of his 
visit to the park, told the knight how he had 
been a witness to the carrying off of Mabel 
by two villains, and how when striving to 
stop one, he was felled to the earth by the 
other. 

" So !" exclaimed Sir Tliomas, looking 
with more severity than ever, " Thou hast 
got a fine story ; but I doubt 'twill do thee 
any good at assize." Just as the knight 
had uttered this, the youth gave a sudden 
start upon noting for the first time his hands 
were covered with blood, which discovery, 
and the manner of his behavior at that mo- 
ment, was well observed by the justice. — 
" Ha !" cried he, " How didst get thyself so 
dabbled 7 Dost tell that cozening tale to me 
when thy hands and face bear evidence thou 
hast murdered our Mabel !" 

" Murdered her !" exclaimed William, in 
extreme astonishment. " Believe me I would 
much rather have died in her rescue." 

" 1 believe thee fellow !" cried the justice, 
with extreme emphasis. " O' my life, 1 do 
beUeve thee to be a most notorious horrible 
villain ! But how didst get thyself in so 8U&> 
picious a way ? answer me that. The truth, 
fellow, the truth." 

^ As for what I see on my hand,'' oIh 
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■eired the youth, ** I am as much surprised 
at it as yourself can be : but on reflection, 
methinks 'tis easy to be accounted for." 

"Is't, indeed ?" replied the knight. " Mar- 
ry, I doubt it hugely." 

" Doubtless the blow I received hath made 
a wound," continued the other. ** And hold- 
ing my aching head awhile, hath brought my 
hand to the state you see." 

" Heart o' me ! here be a wound, indeed, 
master," cried Sampson, closely examining 
the head of the suspected person by the aid of 
his lantern. 

" By'r lady, and so there is !" added 
Dame Lucy. " I would he were where I 
could apply to it some of my famous julep ; 
'tis the sovereignest thing on earth for a 
green wound." 

With the friendly assistance of the serv- 
ing men, with whom there was not a doubt 
remaining of his perfect innocency, William 
Shakspeare stood upon his feet, and presently 
missed the book he had been studying be- 
fore he fell asleep under the tree. The 
justice, somewhat perplexed in his notions, 
stood regarding him with a most scrutiniz- 
ing look. 

" What dost want looking about so ?" in- 
quired he. 

" A book, an' it please your worship," 
answered the other. " A book of sweet po- 
ems I was intent upon studying, before I 
beheld her you called Mabel being carried 
away, screaming in the arms of a villain." 

" 1 did kick my foot against something 
not a moment since," said Dame Lucy ; 
" Perchance that may be it." Hearing this, 
the serving men and keepers looked careful- 
ly about with their lanterns. 

" Thou saidst nought about her screaming 
just now," observed the justice sternly, upon 
whom this addition came with a very mar- 
vellous suspiciousness. "But tell us who 
thou are — ^tfiey name, fellow — they name ?" 

" My name is William Shakspeare," an- 
swerea the youth. 

" What, John Shakspeare's son, of Strat- 
ford ?" asked Sir Thomas quickly. 

" The same, an' it please your worship." 

" Then 'tis clear — 'tis manifest — 'tis most 
absolute and undeniable, fellow !" exclaimed 
the justice, with a severity greater than all 
he Imd yet shown. " Mass, I thought I could 
not suspect thee without warrantable assur- 
ance. Thy name proves it. If thou hast 
not committed this foul murder, I will be 
sworn an ass all the rest of my days. Thou 
hast a most discreditable name, fellow. I 
know not a name of such ill repute that can 
be found anywhere. 'Tis a bad name ; and 
being a bad name must needs be an ill name ; 



and being an ill name caosol help being a 
name that a man shall chance to go to the 
hangman with." 

"Here's the book, sure enough," cried one 
of the serving-men. 

"Book me no books," said the knight 
sharply, whose remembrance of what had 
been told him by Master Buzzard, made him 
careless of this new proof of the youth's in- 
nocence. " Take him away I I will look 
into this matter with more strictness^ God's 

grecious, so notorious a name no man ever 
ad ! But let me examine the same book of 
which he hath spoken so confidently." Hav- 
ing got it in his hand, the justice had a lan- 
tern held to him and scrutinized it very nar- 
rowly. 

" Ha 1 O' my life I thought as much !" 
added he, looking from the book to the sup- 
posed murderer. "Thou hast stolen it. Here 
is in it the name of Sir Marmaduke de Lar- 
gesse." 

** He lent it me, as he hath done many 
other," replied WiiUam Shakspeare. 

" He lend thee, fellow !" cried the knight 
disdainfully. " A person of his quality lend 
books to so horrible low a person as the son 
of John Shakspeare. How dost jdare put so 
impudent an assertion on a justice o* the 
peace ! Mass, 'tis manifest thou art a most 
thorough villain by thy name — 'tis as clear 
thou hast stolen this book, and doubtless 
many others by thy professions — and there 
is no doubt thou hast done a foul murder by 
thy being in the neighborhood at the time 
the wench was missing, and found here un- 
der such suspicious circumstances. Bring 
him along, Sampson. Thou art my close 
prisoner. I charge thee escape on thy peril." 

Our young student, to his exceeding as- 
tonishment, found himself taken into custo- 
dy ; but to be accused of destroying that ex- 
quisite fair creature who had so long been 
the exclusive subject of his sweetest medita^ 
tions, appeared to him so unnatural a thing, 
he could scarce believe it possible it could be 
thought of for a single moment Confused 
as he was by the eSects of the blow, and 
still more bewildered by the behavior of Sir 
Thomaa Lucy, his apprehensions for the 
safety of the gentle Mabel completely thrust 
aside everything like fear for himself, and all 
the way to the house he did nothing but 
think of the possible dangers she mi^t be 
exposed to in the hands of those desperate 
villains he had beheld carrying of her off. 
When he arrived at the mansion, he was led 
up stairs into a room where there was no 
possibility of escaping; and Dame Lucy 
presently came and washed his wound, ap- 
pUed to it some of her i^mous julep, and put 
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on it a clean bandage, for although, as a wife, 
she would not for a moment doubt of the 
correctness of her husband's opinion, she 
could not allow such an opinion, bad as it 
was, to interfere with the wounded youth's 
receiving tlie advantage of her skill in re- 
medies. 

It was a small chamber, with a standing 
bed in it, whereon was a fair coverlet of the 
darnels needle work. A little table, with 
materials for washing, stood close at hand, 
which had evidently been in use ; and be- 
side them were sundry towels, pieces of 
cloth for bandage, bottles, scissors, and the 
like necessary sort of things for the dress- 
ing of a wound. The dame sat, with a fa- 
mous serious aspect, in an arm chair, at the 
side of the table, fastening the bandage on 
the head of her patient, who knelt down at 
her feet. Close by the suspected murderer, 
holding a candle, stood a comely little dam- 
sel, whose bright eyes had gradually lost 
that fearfolness with which she at first re- 
garded the wicked wretch she had been told 
he was. 

Watching these, at a little distance, stood 
two simple looking fellows — the one with 
a long sheepish face, surrounded with strag- 
gling lanky locks, which was Hodge ; and 
tlio other, with a head as round as an apple, 
of which the countenance was marked out 
of all contradiction, for it would have rivalled 
any old buckler in the number of dents it 
had ; and he was David. Each was leaning 
on a formidable looking harquebus, and be- 
side which they were armed with sword and 
dagger. 

"Dost feel any more comfort now ?" in- 
quired the good dame, as her patient stood 
up before her, immediately the dressing of 
his wound was finished. 

" Wonderful, I thank you very heartily," 
exclaimed the youth, leaning of himself 
against a chair — for he felt exceeding weak. 

" I'm glad on't," added his physician, 
carefully pouring into a cup some of her 
famous julep ; then giving the bottle to the 
black-eyed Kate, with an injunction to be 
mindful and put it down safely, she ofiered the 
cup and its contents to her patient. " Drink 
this, I prithee," said she, *• and be assured 
'twill do thee as much efficacy taken as an 
inward medicine, as tliou hast already found 
when used as a lotion for a wound." Wil- 
liam Shakspeare again thanked her with a 
like sincerity, and cheerfully swallowed the 
draught to the last drop. His behavior had 
already pleased her, and the alacrity with 
which he drank what she had given him, 
delighted her still more. She rose from her 
seat, ordering the handmaid to clear the 



table, and get a bowl of milk and a manchet 
for the youth's supper ; and then telling tiie 
two men Sir Thomas desired they left not the 
room on any account, nor once took their 
eyes off of their prisoner, she seemed as if 
about to take her departure. Yet still she 
fingered. 

" I marvel thou dost not confess thy wick- 
edness," said she, at last, to her young patient, 
manifestly more in sorrow than in anger. 
" Prithee say what thou hast done with the 
body ; for methinks the least thou canst do 
is to let her have Christian burial." 

" Whose body, dear lady ?" inquired he. 

"Why, poor Mabel, whom thou hast 
so foully murdered, answered the dame. 
" Alack ! 'tis a grievous thing one so young 
— ^and so well behaved too — should do so 
horrible a thing." Kate stood still a mo- 
ment, and regarded the suspected murderer 
with a wonderful searching glance. 

" I beseech you, think of me not so vilely !" 
exclaimed the youthful Shakspeare, with 
great earnestness. " By all things most 
sacred, I do assure you, I got this blow in 
endeavoring to stay the villains who carried 
her off." Kate returned to her work with a 
look of infinite satisfaction. 
, " Didst not hear what Sir Thomas said ?" 
inquired the old lady, very gravely ; " and 
dost really imagine that one of thy years 
can know better of a thing tiian a justice 
o' the peace, and a knight o' the shire, who 
ownetli lands in five counties ?" There- 
upon the good dame shook her head with a 
wonderful solemnity, and walked, in her 
stateliest manner, out of tlie chamber. 

" Prithee, Kate, bring us a jug of small 
ale !" exclaimed the man with the indented 
face, as he threw himself into a' chair, 
directly his mistress had closed the door. 
" Fm horrible thirsty after all this fruitless 
searching for poor Mabel." 

" Body o' me, so am I, David !" said he 
with the sheepish countenance, following 
the otlier's example. " I feel as though! 
had hved on pickled herrings for a whole 
month of fast days, I be so uncommon dry. 
Come Kate, bring us a tankard." 

" Wait till tliy betters be served, Hodge," 
replied the girl, quickly. David looked hard 
at Hodge, and Hodge looked hard at David ; 
and then botli looked very hard at their 
prisoner. 

" I pray you, good sir, to seat yourself," 
said Kate to the latter, who still stood lean- 
ing agamst the back of a chair, looking 
faint and pale ; and thereupon she moved 
the chair round for him, convenient for his 
sitting. " Methinka you must want rest 
exce^ngly." 
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*• I thank you," replied he, taking her prof- 
fered kindness very courteously ; I am in- 
deed somewhat weary." 

" O' my life I am monstrous sorry," ob- 
served she, regarding him with an evident 
sympathy ; " but I will make what speed I 
can with your supper, so that you shall to 
bed quickly and get you a, good sleep, for 
which I doubt not you shafl be mucii the 
better." 

" I have no stomach for anything, I thank 
you all the same," said the patient faintly. 

" Nay, but you go not to bed supperless, 
I promise you,*' exclaimed Kate, with one 
of her pleasantest smiles ; " such light 
victual must needs be what would do you 
most good; and I will take care it shall 
be greatly to your liking." As soon as 
she had left the room, Hodge again looked 
at David and David looked at Hodge, and 
both looked at their prisoner harder than 
before. After which tlie former laid his 

Siece carefully on his lap, and the other 
id the same immediately ; tlien he of the 
well-marked countenance, stooped forward, 
poking out bis chin and his lips towards 
his companion, making a sort of half- 
stifled whistling, and the owner of the 
sheep-face lost no time in following his ex- 
ample. 

" I beseech you tell me," said William 
Shakspeare, " if there exists any evidence 
other than what I have stated lor suppos- 
ing the gentle Mabel hath come to any 
hurt?" At hearing of this question the 
two men looked at each other a little 
Imrder, and whistled a little louder than 
they had previously done. 

" I would gladly hear any intelligence of 
her safety," added he, upon finding he got 
no answer; but these words mer^y pro- 
duced an accompaniment to the whistling 
in the shape of the drumming of three 
fingers of each of his guard upon the table 
before them. Observing they did not choose 
to speak, he desisted of his questions till the 
entrance of the pretty handmaid with his 
supper, of whom he inquired in a like man- 
ner, telling her also he could get no answer 
of any kind from the persons she had left 
with him. 

" Why so churlish, I prithee I" exclaimed 
Kate as she placed close to the wounded 
youth a bowl of hot milk spiced with nutmeg 
and cinnamon, and a fair white loaf, knife 
and spoon, on a tray covered with a cloth 
that seemed to rival the milk in whiteness. 
" Methinks 'twill do you no great harm to 
open your mouths a bit, the which you are 
ready enough to do over a full trencher." 
**Thc justice hath commanded that we 



have no communications with the prisoner," 
observed David with extreme seriousness. 

"And moreover hath desired that we 
speak to him at our peril," added Hodge. 

" A fig's end for the justice !" cried their 
pretty companion, to die infinite astonish- 
ment of the serving men ; " art so weak of 
conceit as to suspect this good youth of so 
impi'obable a thing as the killing of our 
Mabel? Why thou hast no more brains 
than a blighted apple." Then turning to 
the supposed muraerer with an increased 
kindness of manner, assured him that no- 
thing was known concerning of the missing 
person but what he had himself told, and 
pressed him urgently to partake of what she 
brought, so that he could not refuse ; and 
when she had again taken herself out of the 
room David and Hodge looked at each other 
and then at their prisoner so terrible hard, 
their eyes mustf have ached for some minutes 
after. William Shakspeare took no notice 
of them, although they were watching of him 
narrowly. All at once the two men snatched 
up their harquebusses as if they would have 
them in readiness for immediate use, and 
put all the valor they possessed into their 
looks. They had observed he had taken a 
knife into his hand, as they thought with no 
other purpose than to stab them and then 
make his escape ;' but he merely used it for 
the cutting of a slice off the loaf to sop in 
his milk. This did not assure them. Tney 
kept their gaze on his every motion with 
extreme seriousness, save when he happen- 
ed by chance to raise his eyes from the sup- 
per he was languidly tasting, when on a 
sudden they would be diligently examining 
one or the other of their legs they were 
swinging to and fro on the chair, with as 
complete a carelessness as if they were 
thinking of nothing. 

Presently Kate returned again, bearing a 
brimming tankard, which she put downbe- 
tween the two serving men. 

" I doubt hugely thou dost deserve any- 
thing of the sort," said she to tihem ; " thou 
showest such uncivil behavior towards this 
good youth. I would wager my life on't 
he knoweth no more of the murder than a 
child unborn." 

" But his worship declareth he doth know 
of it, Kate," observed David with more than 
ordinary solemnness. 

" And moreover hath determined 'twas 
done by this person and no other," added 
Hodge after the like fashion. 

" I care not for fifty worships," replied she 
flashing her dark eyes very plWtUy; '*<r 
for what they say, or for what they do, when 
they show such marvellous injustice. Is't 
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reasonable— is't natural — ^is*t credible, one 
of his years, with a countenance too as in- 
nocent as is a lambkin — should take to suohi 
villainous courses? Why, what shallow- 
witted poor creatures must they be who 
would entertain such intolerable notions.'* 

The rough-featured serving-man, as she 
turned her back to approach the pittbh^, 
ahook his head with a very wonder^ 80-^ 
lemnity ; and then, not knowing what lietteir 
to be at, put his mouth to the tanli^rd, knd 
whilst he drank, kept his watchful eyes 
squinting over the rim in the direction of 
the supposed murderer. After a time had 
eUpsea, which his ccHnpanion thought was 
considerable longer than it ought to have 
been, he handed his sheep-facea companion 
the tankard, wiping of his mouth with tbe 
cuff of his jerkm at the same moment, and 
looking such volumes of hidden meaning as 
it is utterly impossible to express, to which 
tbe other responded by giving a hasty glance 
at the roof and then a prodigious long one 
into the tankard, to whicn his jaws appeared 
to be fixed with such firmness there was no 
getting of them apart 

"Now a fair good night to you;" ex- 
claimed the smiling Httle creature finding, 
with all her kind persuading, she could not, 
get him to eat more of his supper. " You 
can go to bed as soon as you have a mind ; 
and I hope you will enjoy an excellent sweet 
rest Good night," repeated she, and gave 
with it so soft a glance as if she intended to 
have subdued all the manhood in his nar 
tore. 

•* Good night !" replied William Shak- 
speare earnestly ; and a million of thanks 
ror your great kindness." 

Directly Kate had departed, David threw 
himself back in the chair in the fullest con- 
viction, from what he had observed, that she 
entertained a design for the prisoner's es- 
cape; and doubtless the same conclusions 
were come at by Hodge, for he put on his 
countenance much the same sort of expres- 
sion, and, seeing the supposed murderer 
rising from his seat, both his guards grasped 
tiieir arms firmly on the instant, and started 
to their feet, manifestly suspecting he was 
about to rush upon them. This movement 
«f his, however, was merely made for the 
]mrpose of throwing himself on the bed, 
which he soon did with the clothes on, for 
with a delicacy suitable to his years, he 
Hked not imdressinff of himself before 
strangers. In truth, he was thoroughly ex- 
hausted by pain, anxiety, and weariness, 
vid in a feviuninutes was in as deep a sleep 

ever he md enjoyed in his whole life. 

The two serving men had returned to tii^r 

7 



( seats. Both gazed upon the young student, 
and then at each other, as if they had huge 
doubts he had any intention of sleeping, ui 
a short time all was as silent you might have 
heard a pin drop, which silence seemed ex- 
ceeding irksome to the guard. Each looked 
to'see ms weapons were in good order— each 
Miuffed the candle — ^emd each buried his 
"Aose in the tankard; but the prisoner re- 
mained motionless, and the silence grew all 
the greater. It was evident from a number 
of fidgetty ways they were continually exhi- 
biting, that tney could not longer remain 
without some talking. 

" Methinks Sampson's niece groweth hor- 
ribly bold, Hodge ;" observed David at last 
in a low voice. 

" Ay, that does she/' answered Hodge in 
a whisper. " I never heard of such extreme 
impudcncyin any wench." 

"Heart o' me!" said the other; "I did 
myself hear her cry out, * a fig for the jus- 
tice !' which seemetli to me to smack abom- 
inably of a wilful rebelling against these in 
authority." 

" Ay, David," added his companion ; " and 
as I remember, she had the infamousness to 
assert she cared not for fifty worships." 

" My hair stood on an end at hearing it," 
said David. "But I doubt not 'twill bring 
down on her some awful judgment." 

" It cannot help doing so, replied Hodge. 

"Nevertheless, we must not say aught 
against her of what we have heard," ob- 
served he of the marks. " For she has some 
lusty fellows of her acquaintance, who, per- 
chance, might not take it civil of us." 

" Ah, that she hath !" quoth the sheepish 
looking one with a famous seriousness. 
" One of whom broke my head at the last 
May games, because I laughed when she 
slipped down, and showed somewhat more 
of her ancle than is customary." 

" At least, we will take good heed she . 
shall not assist the prisoner to escape ;" ob- 
served David. 

"I warrant you," said Hodge. Again 
there was so dead a silence it seemed to 
make their flesh creep ; and they looked on 
the sleeping youth in such a manner as 
proved tney would have hked any other 
company. They turned over in their minds 
the possibility of his suddenly rising and 
making some desperate effort at their des- 
truction, with the expectation of saving his 
own life by it ; and the more they thou^t of 
it, the more convinced they were it would 
be done ere they could be aware. This state 
of apprehension at last became insupportable, 
and Doth made a movement at toe same 
moment to turn their attention to another 
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matter. David raised the taiikard to his' 
moutii to drown his fears in a full draught; 
and Hodge snatched up the snufiers, despe- 
rately intent on lessening the wick of the 
candle, which he had been screwing up his 
courage to do for the last half hour. Alack, 
the trepidation he was in, caused him to snuff 
it out ; and then they were in total darkness. 
To be in company with, an unfettered mur- 
derer was bad enough of all conscience, but 
to be left in the dark with him was more than 
mortal courage would allow of. David 
trembled so he could not hold the tankard, so 
down it went, and the noise it made so fright- 
ened him and his associate, that they drop- 
ped their harquebusses, and making for the 
door, rushed down stairs at the top of their 
speed, crying out, "murder!" as loud as 
they could bawl. 

About five minutes afterwards a most 
formidable armament composed of every 
male in the house armed to the teeth, some 
half dressed, and here and there a nightcap 
to show they had been disturbed from their 
sleep, crept cautiously up the stairs. They 
gained the landing — ^the justice having plac- 
ed himself in the centre of his household, in 
a night-gown and slippers, a velvet cap on 
his head, a drawn sword in one hand, 
and a pistol in the other. Before him were 
Sampson the gamekeeper and two of his 
sons-— all stout fellows, in foresters frocks, 
carrying loaded pieces — then came Anthony, 
David and Hodge, with drawn rapiers — ^the 
knight next, and after him the grooms and 
scullions with lights in one hand and some 
goodly weapon in the other. Besides which, 
from open doors were seen divers of the 
women in their night dress, taking a peep 
at what was going on, with a scarce repres- 
sible inclination for a good scream. When 
the men got near the door, upon David and 
Hodge reminding them that the murderer 
had with him two loaded harquebusses, no one 
seemed incUned to go in before his fellows. 

" How know you not he mav be this very 
moment behind the door," said David in a 
terrible frightened way, that carried convic- 
tion to most of his hearers. "Nay, I do 
believe I hear him now levelling of his 
piece !" This occasioned a sudden backing 
of the armed party, and a famous scream 
from the women. The knight said nothing 
— for an indisputable reason — ^Iie had no- 
thing to say — ^but he felt that he had known 
the murderer had been so terrible a fellow, 
he would have been hanged ere he would 
have meddled with him. The dispute among 
the leaders still raged hiffh. Every one 
seemed desirous of giving his neighbor the 
honor of going first ; but not one of all that 



body but modestly declined having to do with 
any such greatness. At last the argument 
was put a stop to by the sudden appearance 
of Kate with a lighted candle in her hand. 

« What dost want, Kate ?" 

" What dost want. Uncle ?" was said at 
the same moment by the stout Sampson and 
his pretty niece. 

"The murderer is seeking to escape us ;" 
replied Anthony. 

" Prithee get thee hence, or thou wilt be 
shot," exclaimed one of her cousins. 

" I marvel there should be such foc^sb- 
ness !" observed Kate ; and the next mo- 
ment, to the infinite horror and astonishment 
of the whole party, walked deliberately into 
the formidable chamber. 

" I prithee come here, uncle Sampson, if 
thou hast not lost thv wits as completely as 
the rest," added sne from the interior. 
" Thou shalt see a sight as little akin to 
violence as can be seen anywhere." Samp- 
son creeped cautiously — ^his sons foUoWed 
their father with the hke heed — ^the serving 
men trod in the steps of the gamekeepers, 
Sir Thomas Lucy and the rest of his de- 
pendants, half curiousness and fear, pushed 
forward in the like direction, and the women 
with what they had hastily put on, came to 
take a peep where they could. To the great 
marvelling of all, there lay the sup^ased 
murderer as fast asleep as ever he couki be ; 
and there lay the broken tankard ; and there 
lay the fallen harquebusses. Now who was 
so valorous as the justice; he seemed as 
though he would have cut his cowardly 
serving-men into ribbons for having woke 
up the whole household with so fabulous a 
tale as they had told of the sudden and out- 
rageous attack upon them of their prisoner ; 
however, he contented himself with ordering 
them to stay where they were and keep 
better watoh ; and then he, with the rest, 
presently retraced their steps to their several 
beds. 

In the morning WilUam Shakespeare 
woke up, marveflously refreshed by his 
night's rest, and the first objects that met 
his sight were his guards sound asleep, 
snoring loud enough to wake anybody. 
Inconceivable was the consternation of 
David and Hodge, upon opening their eyes, 
to find so dreadml a person close upon tliem, 
but taking of them no more heed tJaan if they 
had been a couple of drowned puppies left in 
a dry pond. Each cautiously sought to gain 
possession of his fire-arms, which stood at a 
little distance from them upon nei^boring 
chairs, and to their great joy this they suc^ 
ceeded in doing. Our young ftudent, in his 
turn, was in a considerable astonishment 
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utai, upon tuniiiig round, with his face 

Mpfiag with water, to set to the towel, he 

encountered the fixed tearful gase of his 

goards, whom a moment since he had beheld 

m so perfect a state of somnolencv. He 

could not avoid standing looking at them for 

a few moments, there was so strange an 

expression in their countenances ; and they 

gazed as though he had such power in his 

eyes they could not turn their own aside. 

However, directly he went to the towel, and 

was rubbing himself with it, the two stared 

at each other more intently than they had 

ever done. 

He had just got himself in his cleanest 
trim, and feeling wonderfully comfortable, 
when his pretty Tittle friend the gamekeep- 
er's niece, made her appearance with his 
iireakfast, in a kinder mood than ever ; and 
he was sufficiently improved to do justice to 
her catering, even had it not been garnished 
with such winning entreaties and smiling 
looks as accompanied it. He had scarce 
iBade a finish of his meal when Dame Lucy 
entered, bottle in hand, and finding him so 
much better, she again washed his wound 
with her infallible julep, and then made him 
swallow a cup of the same, with a very visi- 
ble satisfaction, especiallv when he grate- 
fally ascribed his better health to her won- 
derful medicine. The old dame could not 
forbear sighing at the thought of losing so 
goodly a patient, and in her own mind 
Swaght it monstrous pitiful one so tractable 
in the taking of medicine, should be turned 
over to so disreputable a physician as the 
hangman. 

About an hour after this, closely escorted 
|jy his guards, the prisoner entered the 
josdce^s room. Sir Thomas sat in a high- 
backed cushioned chair, with a screen at his 
back to keep off the wind, and a table be- 
fore him to hold such papers, books, and 
utensils of writing as he needed. Jemmv 
Catclipole sat at the end of the table mend- 
ing ofa pen, for he was sure to be sent for 
on all knotty cases, to advise with the jus- 
tice, aid see that the law was properly 
administered. There were several persons 
•^fiirmers and yeomen they looked to be — 
setting on a long settle at the farther end of 
tbe chamber, perchance on some business 
with his worship, gnawing their sticks, fidd- 
ling their hats, and staring about them, as 
aen do who are kept waitmg in a strange 
ijace, when they would rather be elsewhere. 
Sampson, the stout gamekeeper, and his two 
^ttmA sons, with Anthony, a bull-headed, 
pi|fs^ed serving-man, having remarkable 
thin legs, very much after the fashion of a 
pur (rif nntrcrackers, and two or three stupid 



blubberiy fellows of clowns, carrying stayes 
in token of their being constableB, itood in 
a half circle at a yard or so from the table. 
Justice leaned back in his chair, looking 
awfully solemn at Jemmy Catchpole, the 
lawyer leaned forward on his stool, gazing 
with equal solemnity at his worship ; and 
the constables, gamekeepers, and serving- 
men, stared from the ground to the ceiling, 
and fix>m the ceiling to the ground, with a 
solemnness more awful than either. TTiis 
was the moment of tlie prisoner's appearance. 

" Call William Shakespeare !" exclaimed 
Sir Thomas, as soon as he noticed that there 
was no occasion to do anytliing of the sort 

"Call William Shakespeare," repeated 
the lawyer to one of the constables. 

" Wiirm Shuk— spur !" hoarsely bawled 
out a short, thick, bandy-legged man, witk 
a face that would have out-blushed a poppy. 

The youth was just before him, and an- 
swered readily to his name. 

" William Shakespeare!" said the justice, 
in his gravest voice; "you are brought 
before mo, her Majesty's justice o' ihe 
peace, on a charge — that is to say, you are 
here before me accused of— yes, accused of 
and charged with — charged with divers 
horrible offences — that is to say, criminally 
charged with, or I might say, accused of, all 
manner of misdemeanors, and with perpe- 
trating and committing divers horrible of- 
fences against the peace of our sovereign 
lady Queen Elizabeth; whereof the first 
against you Ms no less a crime than to be 
accused of, or otherwise charged with, the 
horrible offence of stealing — against the 
peace of our sovereign la^ Queen Eliza- 
both, as aforesaid." 

Having made so imposing a display of 
his judicial oratory, his worship criea out — 
" Call Anthony Gosling !" Jemmy Catchpole 
repeated the command to the hoarse man 
with the bandy legs. 

" Ant'ny Gos — ^lin !" bawled the constat 
ble. 

" Here I" replied a voice from the bull- 
headed serving man, and the thin legs made 
two steps out of the half circle towards the 
table. 

" Swear him !" exclaimed the justice, and 
the lawyer, laying hold of a little book, 
mumblea a few sentences in a quick low 
tone, at the conclusion of which Anthony 
made a bob with his head towards the book, 
and then held up his head again very stiff, 
and looked very desperate. Just as this 
was done, an interruption appeared in the 
person of the pretty gamekeeper's niece 
who presented a letter to the justice, the 
light of which set him making of another 
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famous speech, accusing the prisoner of 
stealing sundry books belonging to Sir 
Marmsuluke de Largesse ; and then putting 
forth the letter as one just received from Sir 
Marmaduke in answer to a communication 
sent that morning by himself, concerning of 
the charges against William Shakspeare, 
he bade Jemmy Catchpole read it, as it 
doubtless contained decisive evidence of the 
prisoner's guilt. Jemmy Catchpole read it 
very carefully, and the farther ne read the 
more astonished was the justice, for it not 
.only contained a clear acknowledgment 
that the book had been lent by the writer to 
the prisoner, but spoke in the highest terms 
of eulogy of this identical William Shak- 
speare as a youth of admirable character, 
whom he had long known and respected, 
and begging Sir Thomas Lucy, as a partic- 
ular favor, to treat that person honorably, to 
let him retain the book which he had false- 
ly been accused of stealing, and allow him 
to return to his house immediately, on a 
horse he had sent by one of his serving-men. 
Sir Thomas would not believe his ears, 
and could scarce believe his eyes, even 
when he had himself closely examined the 
band-writing and the seal ; but he could not 
so easily be brought to part with his prison- 
er. There was the charge of murder yet 
to be entered into ; and he was proceeding 
in his usual rambling manner to state the 
accusation, when one of the yeomen on the 
settle started up on a sudden, and stated be 
had seen, when returning from work the 
night before, the said Mabel carried in the 
arms of a strange sallant, accompanied by a 
companion, and boui were riding at so great 
a pace, they were quickly lost sight of. No 
sooner did his worship hear this statement, 
than sharply ordering Jemmy Catchpole to 
letum the book to the prisoner and dismiss 
Mm, he stalked indignantly out o( the cluim- 
ber, and could not be brought to do any 
more justice business all that day. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

Ah, my swete swetyng I 
My lytyl prety swetsmg. 

My swetjmg wyl I love wherever I go ; 
She is so proper and pure, 
Full sted&st, Btabill and demure, 
There is none such ye may be sure. 

As my swete swetyng. 

Old Sons. 

Mabel awoke in a feveri^ uneasy state 
the morning after her abduction, and found 



herself in a Strang bed, having to it haxi^ 
ings of the costhest description. By de- 
grees, the adventures of the preceding night 
came upon her memory. She coukTcQs- 
tinctly remember the treacherous gallant 
of her former acquaintance, and the forbid- 
ding features of hii« servile companion ; uid 
then she had some faint remembrance of a 
courteous lady, who had assured her of her 
safety, and after a wondrous show of kind- 
ness and protection, had made her taJce such 
refreshment as she needed, and then con- 
ducted her, as she said, to her own chamber, 
that she might sleep with a full sense of se- 
curity. Sometime passed whilst the poor 
foundling endeayoredtocoUecther scattered 
thoughts, to find out the reason she had been 
forcibly taken from her home. 

After wandering from one topic to another 
with no other result than to get more be- 
wildered than she was at first, sl^ resolved 
to dress hersdf forthwith, believing it to be 
far beyond her usual hour for so domg ; but 
when she sought her clothes, not a vestige 
was to be seen in ai^y part of the chamber. 
This seemed stranger than all. She re- 
membered the kind lady helping her to un- 
dress with manifold assurances of her per- 
fect safety ; and she recollected also placing 
of her things upon a chair that stood within 
a few paces of the bed ; but there was the 
chair with its tapestry cushion uncovered 
by so much as a single thread. As she was 
marvelhng at so unaccountable a disappear- 
ance, the door of her chamber opened, and 
there entered a lady of considerable attrac- 
tions, both in form and figure, yet a close 
observer might have detected, de^ite the 
artful bloom on her cheek, that she nad pas- 
sed her youth. Her head was dressed in 
the latest Venetian tire ; an open collar of 
the newest fashion disclosed the whiteness 
of her neck, and a dress of orange tawney 
silk, fjBurly trimmed with the whitest lace, set 
off the proportions of iier figure to the com- 
pletest advaitfage. She was followed by a 
female, who seemed by her dress to be a 
servant, carrying on her arm what appeared 
to be sundry articles of wearing apparel. 

Doul^ess the first of these two was the kind 
lady of whom Mabel had been thinking, for 
she came smiling to the bedside, kissed the 
fair foundling virith an amazing aJSectionate- 
ness, asked a thousand questions in a br^ith 
how she had fared, how she had slept, whether 
she would rise, and what she would choose 
to break her fiast with ; and then scarce al- 
lowing the other opportunity to give a single 
answer, she informed her she had brought 
her servant to tire her in such apparelhng=:=: 
as she had considered fittest for her wear^^ 
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«s iJie diiiigB her young friend wore were 
of far too mean a sort for a person she loved 
80 dearly. Mabel was not sufTered to make 
any objection. The rich beauty of her new 
attire was tempting;ly displaved before her 
admiring eyes, uid jewels of the fairest wa- 
ter lay dazzlingly beside it. She thought 
them a rare sight indeed ; but 'twas all in 
vain she declfured them to bo much too 
fine for her wearing^ the kind lady would 
hear nothing of the sort, stopped her mouth 
with all sorts of endearing expressions, and 
fairly pulled her from the bed, entreating 
she would allow her sweet lovely person to 
be attired without a word more. 

As she was being dressed, she could not 
help observing the exquisite work in the ar- 
ras that surrounded the chamber, upon 
which was depicted, in the most glowing 
colors the loves of Venus and Adonis. No- 
thing could be so beautiful she thought, 
save the carved ocMiiens of the bedstead, each 
of which represented a naked Cupid, fig- 
ured to the hfe, grasping the stem of a palm 
tree with one arm, holding back the silken 
curtains with the other, and looking under 
them with an expression that seemed to say 
there was in the bed something beyond con- 
ception admirable. At each comer of the 
chamber were fair statues of marble, the 
very loveliest and lovingest objects that had 
ever been produced by the sculptor^s art, 
and there was scarce any one thing about 
iier that did not bear on it such forms of 
beauty as are most enticing to the young 
and imaginative mind. Certes, for all such 
canning was displayed in these figures, 
thereon whatever art could do in fashK)ninff 
^hat was most graceful had been essayed, 
«i piece of nature's more perfect handiwork 
there present outstripped them all. 

•* O mv life, sweetest creature ! how ex- 
ceeding beautiful thou art !" exclaimed the 
lady, gazing on Mabel, as if in absolute 
wonder. 

'* Dost think so, indeed !*' replied the half- 
^iressed beauty, blushing somewhat, to the 
great heightenmg of her mobt moving 
graces. 

** Think so ? O, thou dear rogue!" said 
the lady in an arch way ; ** wouldst have 
me beheve thou knowest nothing of the mat- 
ter 1 Hast never looked on those unrivalled 
features ? Hast never beheld those exoois- 
ite limbs? Fiel fie! Thou canst help 
knowing it better than any, and thinking of 
it too." 

** Believe me, I have thought of it but litr 
tie," answered the pretty foundling. 

** Nay I will believe nothing of the eort," 
Nsponded the other :. '^there was nevtr a 



woman yet that knew not her own attrac- 
tiveness, and it is said some do occamonally 
see and think more of it than other folks ; 
but tliat there should exist in this world a 
creature of the most ravishing lovelinesa 
ever beheld, who knoweth, and thinketh but ^ 
litde of her own rare perfections, is clean 
out of all credibility." 

** I assure you, it is as I have said," ob« 
served Mabel. 

" Heaven forgive thee !" exclaimed the 
lady, shaldng her head, and laughing very 
prettily ; " never met I so undeniable a story 
teller, and yet coming from so fair a source, 
no truth could appear half so winningly. 
Prithee, take my word then, since thou hast 
such lack of proper acquaintance with the 
subject ; and be assured, one more semely 
featured, and gracefully limbed withal, is 
not to be met witli, search the whole king- 
dom through." Then turning to the tir^ 
woman, whose large eyes and fuU round 
face, expressed somewhat of wantonness, 
she added, " What dost think of it, Abigail ?" 

" An' it please you, my Lady Comnt, me- 
thinks there needs no questioning," replied 
the tirewoman, then on the floor fitting on an 
embroidered shoe, seemingly of the smallest 
size, as Mabel sat on a chair with the lady 
leaning over her. " Touching the face, if 
ever any man gazed on features so moving, 
beauty hath gone out of my knowledge ; and 
as for the person — ^who hath ever looked on 
so neat a foot, so delicate an ankle— or so 
exquisite a leg as there are here ?" Mabel 
blushing deeper than ever, because of there 
being at that moment a greater display of her 
symmetry of limb than she thought becom- 
ing, drew away her foot hastily, and rose 
from her seat. 

" Oh, the pretty roffue, how rosily she 
blushes !" exclaimed Lady Comfit, laugh- 
ingly drawing the abashed maiden towa^rds 
a large mirror. " Now, if thou wilt not be- 
lieve other evidence, deny thyself if thou 
canst." And thereupon her companion 
pointed to the reflection. Mabel saw before 
her a form and figure such as hath been de- 
scribed, arrayed with all the choiceness 
which skill in dress could give to them, for 
she wore a velvet suit of a plum color, worn 
low, and delicately powdered with gold and 
pearl, her Mr neck embraced with a neck- 
lace of blushing rabies, and jewels of greater 
rarity in her hair, ears, and stomacher. The 
poor foundling could hardly believe she was 
the admirable creature she saw in all that 
bravery, and Lady Comfit and Abigail look- 
ed at each other, as if they mightily enjoyed 
her astcMiishment- 

" Methinka I have naver appealed so 
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comely in all my life before,*' observed the 
sim^ girl. 

"Thou art right I doubt not," replied the 
lady, with a smile ; " but thou shalt' no 
longer hide so bright a light. Come along, 
I pnthee, my sweet creature. Such rare 
attractions should be rarely appreciated, or 
huge wrong would be done thee. Thou 
shalt have choice worshipping. This way, 
dear sweet rogue, and I will tell tliee more 
anon." So saying, with her arm round the 
waist of the gentle Mabel, Lady Comfit en- 
tered an adjoining chamber. 

If the humble foundling had been dazzled 
by the costly furnishing w the bed-chamber, 
how much more reason had she to be simi- 
larly influenced, when she beheld the great 
splendor of the chamber she had just enter- 
ed. The arras was more gorgeous, and on 
it was depicted, in the very richest color- 
ing, the loves of Jupiter, and others of the 
heathen deities. In one place was Danae, 
yielding her enamored nature to the golden 
shower — a type of that species of afiection- 
ateness still met with in woman, that can 
be easily procured by the like means. 
There, lida caressing of the stately swan, 
whose graceful movements and fair apparel- 
ling, htS so won upon her admiration — sym- 
bolical of that sort of loving amongst the 
sex, which hath no better origin than mere 
outward appearances ; and elsewhere, Eu- 
ropa, borne over the yielding waves by the 
bull, whose lustiness of limb had provoked 
her to such hardihood as lost her to her 
company — a right true picture of that sort 
of feeling in women occasionally met with, 
miscallea love, which doth so conspicuously 
savor of the mere animal. Besides these, 
were subjects out of all number of a like 
description, so movingly delineated, that it 
was scarce possible for any that gazed on 
them, not to find their dispositions softened 
into a similar tendency. 

But every object in both chambers seemed 
studiously fashioned so as to breathe of love 
— not that love which is the pure offspring 
of the affections, and can only live in the 
rare atmosphere of intellectual beauty ; but 
that more gorgeous blossom often mistaken 
for the modest flower of the same name, — 
that springs from rank rich soils, and thrives 
1)ost in the stifling air of luxurious indul- 
gence. Both apparently are warmed by the 
same sun, so are the rose and the poppy — 
and oil appear of the same g;lowing com- 
plexion, as shall be found in me flower and 
the weed just named ; but the one hath in 
it so sweet an essence, that ever so small a 
particle delighteth the senses by its ezqui« 
sitenese^ and can do harm to none — ^wlulst 



the other secretes deadly intoxicating* jnices^ 
which give an unnatural stimulus to those 
who take it for their enjoyment, fevers the 
blood, poisons the nature, and kills the soul. 

Lady Comfit allowed the simple girl to 
admire as much as she would, without in* 
terruption, the costly and subduing beauty 
of the several ornaments of the chamber, 
and then led her to a table prodigally gar- 
nished with all manner of spicy viands and 
stimulating wines. Meats und pasties, di- 
vided the space with dass bottles filled with 
the products of the choicest vineyards, rich 
silver cups and platters, china dishes, and 
embroidered napery. Mabel who had all 
her life eat her simple mea> of cold meat 
and bread, off a wooden trencher, accompa- 
nied with a <^ughc of small ale from a 
horn cup, looked in some amazement at 
such store of tempting delicacies displayed 
in vessels of such extreme value as hen 
presented themselves for her accommoda- 
tion. Lady Comfit pressed her to name her 
choice, and she seemed so sore puzzled that 
the lady kindly recommended such dishes 
as she herself most approved of^ portions of 
which the poor foandling thankfully ac- 
cepted, and found of a marvellous delectable 
flavor. 

" And now what wine dost prefer, sweet- 
est ?" inquired the lady lovingly. 

" An' it please you I would rather a cup 
of small ale," replied Mabel, at which the 
lady and her tirewoman laughed very plea- 
santly. 

" Small ale„dear heart !" exclaimed Lady 
Comfit. " Such drink is never for ladies— 
'tis fit only foi serving men, and such low 
persons." 

"Then perchance, a draught of spring 
water mignt be had readily?" asked her 
companion, at which the other two laughed 
more pleasantly than before. 

" Water !" cried the lady at last " I'faith 
I should be much to blame were I to let thee 
swallow such unwholesome stuff. Here is 
wine for thee, and plenty — ^the choicest 
withal that ever came of the grape." 

" But I am monstrous thirsty," observed 
Mabel, " and wine is of too great a strength 
for one so unused to it as am I, to quench 
their thirst with." 

" Tush, my sweet creature," replied Ladv 
Comfit ; " this wine is not so strong aa smau 
ale, be assured of it. Is it, Abagaii ?" asked 
she of her attendant 

"'Tis made expressly for ladies' drink* 
ing, an' it please you, my lady," answered 
Abigail, very readily. "A child might 
drink a bottle of it with as much innocence 
as tiwagh it was mere watec" 
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** Without doubt," added hie mistress, ta- 
king one ci the bottles and pouring part of 
its rich contents into a silver goblet. ** I 
will myself show thee how harmless a beve- 
rage it is." So saying she raised the brim- 
ming vessel to her lips and swallowed it at 
a diuught. Assured by this that there could 
be no harm in it, the unsuspicious Mabel al- 
lowed herself to take a moderate draught, 
seeing which her companions looked at each 
other with a peculiar smile, and presently, as 
she found tiie spicy nature of what she had 
eat so plentifully, made her mouth hot and 
dry, after the same pressing entreaties and 
earnest assurances, she repeated it. At last 
finding the simple girl could not be persuaded 
to eat or drink a mouthful more, me attend- 
ant cleared away the things, and Mabel was 
left alone with the lady. 

Directly they were alone the latter drew 
her chair close to that of her companion, 
and with an irresistible air of sincerity and 
friendliness, took one of the poor foundling's 
hands in her own. 

"What a happy woman thou art!" ex- 
claimed Lady Comfit, with wonderful em- 
phasis, and observing Mabel looked as 
though she could not comprehend what 
should make her so very happy, added with 
increasing earnestness, " What a proud wo- 
man thou art !" This exclamation appeared 
to be less understood than the preceding. 
** At least thou skouldst be^" added the lady, 
in a marked manner. " I doubt not there are 
thousands of women would give all they are 
worth in the world to have thy good fortune." 

** Indeed !" cried Mabel, in a famous as- 
tonishment. 

" Ay, that .would they, my sweet crea- 
ture," cried her companion, pressing her 
hand very affectionately. " But who of 
them all hath thy desert? Art thou not 
formed to be loved as no woman was ever 
loved before?" At hearing this the poor 
foundling appeared to marvel too greatly to 
say anything. 

" O' my word, thou art like to become the 
envy of all women," continued Lady Com- 
fit. "Methinks 'twould be a most pitiful 
shame to allow of such perfections as thou 
hast, to be shut up in an obscure place 
where they can be seen of none who would 
hold them in proper appreciation, whilst the 
powerfnlest noble in the land is sighing of 
nis heart away with a sweet hoping so fair 
a creature might be esteemed of him, cher- 
ished by him, and caressed by him in such 
fashion as she is most worthy of. But I 
will wager my life on't thou hast too noble 
a spirit to be of such poor commodity ; and 
ait of too kindly a aisposedness to let a 



princely gentleman, anxious to gratify thy 
every wisn, linger out his days in hopeless 
misery, for lack of that happiness thou alone 
art capable of bestowing." 

"I?" exclaimed Mabel, incredulously. 
" Believe me, I know of no such person ; 
have seen no such person. Surely there is 
some huge mistake in this." 

" Never did truer thing occur," replied the 
lady. " It matters not that thou shouldst 
never have beheld him — be assured he hath 
seen thee, and, as it could not help being, at 
the first si^ht of so much ravishing beauty, 
his noble neart was taken close prisoner, 
and he hath ever since been in a passionate 
f^renzy of impatience for the gaining of thy 
dear love." 

" Methinks 'tis a strange way of showing 
such, to tear me from my friends," observed 
the poor foundling. 

" ^is the way of these great ones, sweet- 
est," answered her companion. "But 'tis 
done out of no disrespect, be assured ; for 
he hath ordered thou shalt be treated with as 
much honor as though thou wert a crowned 
queen." 

" 'Tis exceeding strange !" said Mabel, 
marvelling the more, the more she heard. 

"Thou wilt see him anwi," added the 
other. " And doubt not he will love thee 
with so deep a fondness, he will leave thee 
no cause for one moment's disquietude. 
Thou wilt be made happy straight — and 
such happiness shalt thou enjoy as thou 
Ijiast never had experience of. All that di- 
vinest love and boundless magnificence can 
effect, shall crown thy wishes — never end- 
ing pleasures shall entice thy inclinations 
the whole day long — ^the splendid pageant- 
ries of state -the homage bestowed on ab- 
solute power — the observances and ceremo- 
nials of highest rank shall be for thy par- 
ticular honor on all occasions ; and wherever 
thou art inclined to turn thy steps, thou shalt 
meet with some new delight of infinite ex- 
quisiteness provided for no other end than to 
assist in making perpetual thy inconceivable 
felicity." 

" Indeed I know not what to say on sooh 
a matter," observed her young companion, 
somewhat bewildered at so magnihcent a 
perspective. " I am so very humble a per- 
son, 1 cannot think myself fit to be raised to 
so proud a station ; and in all sincerity I 
say It, I would rather back to my friends, to 
give place to some one more worthy." 

" I will never allow of thy doing so fool- 
ish a thing," exclaimed lidy Comfit, in 
some seeming astonishment. " Thou must 
needs be the worst possible judge of the 
matter Uiat exists; and I am thy friend» 
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sweetest, and therefore the very properest 
to advise thee in such a case." And there- 
upon the lady squeezed the foundling's hand, 
and gazed on her more affectionately than 



ever. 



" I should feel extremely bounded to you, 
would you counsel me what to do," said the 
simple girl. " In very truth, my humble- 
ness seemeth to me utterly inconsistent with 
such grandeur as you have spoken of. 

" m.y, 'tis thy modesty maketh thee think 
so," replied the other. " None can be so fit 
as thou art. Didst not note how famously 
thou didst become these costly vestments ? 
Just so admirably wilt thou 4)ecome the love 
of that princely gentlemaa who commanded 
them for thy wearing. Trouble tljyself 
nothing concerning of thine own thoughts. 
Thou art too young, sweetheart, to see mese 
things in the properest light. Let it suffice, 
that the proud noble who loveth thee with 
such infiniteness, in his heart alloweth of 
none being so exalted ; and to convince thee 
how great is his respect, hath required me, 
Lady Arabella Comfit, an earl's daughter, 
to be thy companion and friend, and show 
thee such prodigal kindness as I would show 
to no other living." 

The poor foundling could scarce express 
her estimation of being treated with such 
handsomeness as to have an earl's daugh- 
ter for her companion, and the latter havmg 
at last managed to allay her doubts and ex- 
cite her curiousness, bade her amuse herself 
as she chose for a short time ; and then ca- 
ressing her with extreme afiectionateness, 
left the chamber. Mabel felt in a strange 
state of excitement. Not a thought of ex- 
treme unsuspiciousness which exists only 
in perfect innocency and genuine truthful- 
ness— «. nature which, like a clear mirror 
in the fair sunshine, is made to throw o'er 
what it looks on, the light shining upon 
itself. 

In the meanwhile the Lady Arabella pro- 
ceeded to a distant chamber, with an expres- 
sion on her countenance very unlike what 
she had put on before the gentle Mabel, and 
as soon as she had opened the door, she 
gave way to a most unequivocal satirical 
sort of laugh. There was no one present 
but a gallant of a middle age, dressed in the 
foppery of the times, who had the look of 
confirmed dissoluteness which a long course 
of prodigal living usually bestows, and he 
was idling the time away by picking of his 
teeth, wifi the remnants of his recent meal 
before him. The room was nothing like so 
choicely furnished as those the lady had left, 
yet it had sufficient comfort in it to content 
imy ordinary person. 



** Ha ! how flyeth the game, Moll ?" ex- 
claimed the gallant, on noticing the eor 
trance of his visitor. *' Doth she take the 
lure bravely ? Cometh she Mrly into die 
decoy ? But I see by thy laughing she hath 
been so prettily mewed, that she careth not 
to ruffle her feathers against the goldcai 
wires of her cage." 

" O, my life, 3iou hast hit it," replied the 
lady, as she threw herself into a chair. 
'* The pretty fool is in such conceit of her 
splendid prison, she seemeth well content to 
stay in it all her days." 

*' She hath more wit than I have seen in 
her, if she can ^t it to last beyond a month 
or so," observed her companion ; ** then she 
may fly where she lists. But hast taken 
care to fill her sufficiently with my lord ?" 
inquired he. 

" To the very throat," answered the other. 
** Indeed, I have so crammed her with him, 
that it must needs take some hours ere she 
can require another meal." 

"Nay, keep up her stomach, I prithee, 
Moll," cried the gallant, laughingly. " When 
my lord comes she may carve for herself. 
I shall start off on the instant, to acquaint 
him with the joyful intelligence, and ride 
Uke a post all the way ; and I hope he will 
bountifully remember my monstrous pains 
to provide him with so dainty a leman ; for 
in sober truth, my long ill luck at the 
cards, a murrain on them ! hath left me as 
near bare of coin as a pig's tail is of feath- 
ers." So saying, with a laugh half stifled 
with a yawn, he rose from his seat, stretch- 
ing his arms out to the near bursting ci his 
doublet. 

'^ As I live, I do look for some famous re- 
ward myself, or I would not* be so intent 
upon the matter !" observed the lady ; " and 
yet I marvel he should get so desperately 
enamored of a raw chit, that hath scarce 
sense enough to know that she walks upon 
two legs." 

" Methinks he had better have taken to 
thee, Moll, eh ?" inquired he, somewhat in a 
sarcastic manner, " Mas^ ! there is exceed- 
ing little of the raw chit about thee, I'll war- 
rant ; and as for knowing, I would wager a 
dozen marks thou couldst spare a goodly 
share of thy knowledge, and yet be all the 
better for't.^' 

" For which I have to thank thee, thou 
thrice accursed villain !" fiercely exclaimed 
his companion, starting into a sudden rage 
at tJie taunt. "I was well enough ere I 
listened to thy beguiling." 

" Doubtless," coolly replied the other ; 
" well enough for one that is no better. And 
as for begmling, thou took it so readily, it 
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was clear ^twas an exceeding familiar ac- 
quaintance with thee." 

" Thou lyest, thou paltry cozening knave !" 
cried the lady, looking monstrous black at 
him. " There could not be one more virtu- 
ous in this world ere I had such ill hap as 
to meet with thee." 

" Marry, but I have huge doubts of that, 
Moll," said the gallant, quietly putting on 
his hat ; " virtuousness such as thine must 
needs have been wonderfully cheap to the 
haver, for, as I well remember, I did but 
give thee a few pretty trinkets, a few pretty 
words, and a few pretty caresses, and thy 
virtue went to pieces, like a rotten apple un- 
der a cart-wheel." 

" Why thou infamous pitiful wretch, how 
dost dare say such things of me !" exclaim- 
ed the Lady Arabella, looking as terribly in- 
dignant, and as horribly enraged, as a bad 
woman could, who is taunted with her infa- 
my. " Thou hast had the villainy to plot 
my undoing — thou hast sought me, flattered, 
fondled, and betrayed me to ruin—day after 
day thou hast sworn thy honorableness and 
thy undying affection into mv deluded ears, 
and I believing — poor fond U)ol ! — thy pro- 
digal oaths and protestations, left a worthy 
fentleman who loved me as his life — left 
ome, friends, all things that were most 
worthy of my caring for, to cling to such 
baseness as I have here before me !" 

" Well said, Moll, o' my life well said !" 
he observed, as if applauding her to the 
echo. "I read the same notable speech, 
word for word, in a book of jests I had 
t'other day of one of my lord's players. I 
should not have credited thy memory was so 
good." 

** Get thee gone, thou pestilent jackal, to 
the lion thy master," cried his companion, 
with no little bitterness ; " thy riotous ill-liv- 
ing hath broup^ht thee to such a pass, that 
thou art a disgrace to thy family, and a 
shame to thy friends, and can only continue 
thy discreditable existence by coney-catch- 
ing for some more prodigal villain than 
thyself." At hearing this me other took to 
whistling, yet he did it with so ill a grace, 
twas evident he was in no humor for mu- 
sic. " Out on thee, thou cozening rascal !" 
continued she, with increasing emphasis; 
" away, thou contemptible cheat ! What 
new trick hast learned to take gulls by? 
Art not in a brave humor for stealing? 
Wouldstcutapurse — ^wouldst cog — wouldst 
foist — ^wouldst forswear thyself a thousand 
times ? Go get thee a rope for thine own 
banging, and thou wilt save the constables 
the trouble of carrying thee to the gallows !" 
** Hold thy cursed prate, thou foul-mouth- 



ed ronyon !" said the gallant, in that deep 
sort of voice which usually heralds a moiH 
strous passion. 

"Thou art a scurvy knave that would 
willingly do such dirty work as other men 
would scorn," replied the lady with infinite 
disgust. 

" Away, thou callet !" exclaimed tho 
other contemptuously. '' Thou wouldst 
needs pass for a lady, forsooth, and hast a 
monstrous hankering aft;er gentility. Fine 
o' my Hfe I Moll Crupper a lady ! Alack» 
for good manners ! The saddler's daughter 
transformed into Liady Arabella Comfit. 
Here's goodly coney-catching! A fine 
morning to you, an' it please you, my lady ! 
I to^piend myself very heartily to your 
ladyship's excellent consideration. Believe 
me I am infinitely bound to you for your 
ladyship's exquisite sweet condescension, 
and very humbly take my leave of your 
ladyship s most absolute and very admirable 
noble nature." 

So saying her companion, with a profu- 
sion of mock respect, was making his way 
towards the door, when Moll Crupper, who 
liked so little to be minded of her bad dis- 
posedness, evidently liked less to be told of 
ner low origin, for she darted from her 
chair with a violent execration, and sprung 
upon her accuser with the fury of a tigress, 
pulling him by the hair with one nand, 
whilst she curried his face famously with 
the other. But this was ]x)me witn any- 
thing save patience by the gallant. No lack 
of coarse abuse mingled with the common- 
est oaths accompanied her endeavors to do 
him hurt, till after twisting her wrists till 
she desisted of her attack, and cried out with 
the pain, he pushed her away from him with 
such force, that she fell on the floor as if 
every sign of hfe had fled. This put the 
gallant in some sort of fear, for he had many 
reasons for at that moment no great harm 
should happen to her, so he ran and lifted 
her up with an extraordinary show of affec- 
tion. But the pretended lady was far from 
being dead. She knew what was going 
forward, and was disposed to take advan- 
tage of it, for she was well aware she could 
not exist without the assistance of her com- 
panion. She remained motionless as a 
stone, till her associate in villainy had ex- 
hausted every epithet of affection upon her 
and every species of execration upon him- 
self. And then she gradually opened her 
eyes, gradually employed her hmbs, and gra^ 
dually found the use of her tongue, as she 
had lieen in the habit of doing during a long 
series of similar conflicts. i 

" What a wretch have I been to use theo 
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so uncivillv, my sweet life," said he, with 
all a lover s fondness, as she rose from the 
floor, hadf reclining in his arms, drawing 
her hands over her face with a look that be- 
spoke a perfect unconsciousness of what 
had been going forward. " 1 know not 
what devilish spirit possesseth me. " 'Slight, 
I could go and beat out my brains against a 
post, I feel such hatred of myself; for never 
truer woman lived than thou art, my dear 
Moll, and so exquisite a creature to love, I 
shall never meet anywhere." 

" Nay, nay, I have been to blame, sweet 
heart," rephed the fictitious Lady Arabella 
very kindly. " I had no need to have an- 
gered thee, for thou hast ever been a mon- 
strous deal more good to me than I have de- 
served." 

" Say not so, my wanton," exclaimed her 
companion with increased affectionateness. 
" Thy deserts are beyond all reckoning, and 
I hold thee in such absolute love as cannot 
cease unless my life be extinffuished." 

" Dear heart, how I love mee for saying 
that," cried she, in a perfect ecstacy. 
" Thou art a noble, bountiful, brave gentle- 
man as ever breathed, and I care not a rush 
for the finest fellow that wears a head, for 
he can be nought in comparison with thy 
inestimable sweet goodness." 

What followed may be readily imagined. 
Each of these two worthies, who a moment 
since joined so soundly in mutual abuse, and 
were desperate to do some mischief, now 
held up each other's qualities, as beyond all 
parallel, and would have gone through all 
manner of dangers to have saved the other 
from hurt. But these sort of scenes had 
been common with them for a long time 
past. They caressed, abused, and drubbed 
one another with infinite heartiness — and 
the next moment caressed, abused, and 
drubbed, and with more heartiness than 
ever. But it so happened on this occasion, 
having gone through the regular series, they 
left on at the first stage of the next, in con- 
sequence of the gallant being forced to take 
his departure wimout further delay. 



CHAPTER XV. 

And then the lover, 
Sighing like furnace, with a woful ballad 
Made to hia miatreaa^a eyebrow. 

Shaespearx. 

He coude songes make and wel endite, 
Juste and eke dance, and wel pourtraie and 

write. 
So hote he loved that by nightertale 
He slep no iflore than doth the nightingale. 
Cartels h^ was, lowly, and serviai^le. 
And carf before his fiider at the table. 

CHAUCiau 

If I had wytt for to endyte 
Off my lady both fayre and free. 
Of her goodnesse then wolde I write— 
Shall no man know her name for me. 

Old Sons. 

Sir Marmaduke de Largesse, his wor- 
thy chaplain, and his old acquaintance the 
Antiquary, were sitting round a table in the 
library seemingly wonderfully intent upon 
something. The good old Imight sat back 
in his seat with one hand upon the handle of 
his rapier, and the other resting upon the 
arm of his high-backed chair, his benevolent 
cheerful countenance impressed with a sort 
of curious pleasure, and his white beard and 
hair looking more silvery than- ever ^bsj 
had. At a little distance from him sat Sir 
Johan, getting to be almost as lustily limbed 
as his patron, his plump sleek fiBatures prov" 
ins he had as much reason to be as prodi- 
gally grateful to Providence as he had been 
at any time; and also exhibiting in his 
countenance a pleasant mingling of curioas^ 
ness and satisfaction. Both of these gazed 
upon Master Peregrine, who, with as mucfic 
of the pantaloon in his appearance as ever^ 
sat forward leaning of his elbows on a large 
book open upcxi the table, his hands holdii^ 
a paper, and his eyes peering through his 
spectacles with a marvellous gratificalion, 
sometimes at his companions, and anon at 
what he held in his hands. 

" Never read I anything so sweetly fash- 
ioned !" exclaimed he. '^ I remember with 
what singular exquisite satisfaction I first 
read the most choice ballads of Fair Marga- 
ret and Sweet William, Lord Thomas uad 
Fair Eleanor, and Little Musgrave and Lady 
Barnard, but the pleasure was nought in 
comparison with what I felt on perusing 
this most rare writing." 

" Marry, ffive me Cherry Chace, or the 
Battle of Otterbome!" cned Sir Marmfr* 
duke. " I never hear a verse of either but 
it stirreth me like a verv trumpet." 

" I deny nothing of their excellence,'* ob- 
served the chaplsan ; '* but who could for a 
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ixKHnoat oommie diem with the inestimablH 
suUimity <tf Piiidar, the luscious sweetness 
of AnacFeon, or the moving melodiousness 
of MnsflBSOs ? I do assure you, that among 
the Greeks — ^to say nought of the Romans 
— there is sucli brave store of odes, songs, 
and elegies of the very choicest sort, as doth 
exceed all possiUe comprehension." 

" Tut, tut I" replied the antiquary, impa- 
tiently; "wouldst make me believe there 
hath ever been anything writ, or thought of, 
more gallant than Havelok the Dane, more 
pastoiul than Harpalus, or more touching 
than Lady Greensleeves ?" 

" Beyond the possibility of doubting, wor- 
thy sir," answered Sir Johan ; — ** there 
shall easily be found in Homer things more 
martial, in Theocritus things more natural, 
and in Sappho things more tender." 

** Passion o' my heart ! what hath become 
of thy wits, I wonder !" exclaimed Master 
Peregrine, in a manner between astonish- 
ment and indignation ; *' I •marvel that thou 
shouldst essay to prove thyself such an addle 
bctin. 

''Nay, if any brains be addled. Master 
Peregrine, it must needs be your own," re- 
plied the chaplain ; for 'tis out of all sense 
and reason to slight the infinite choicer beau- 
ties of classic song for a parcel of silly old 
ditties." 

"Silly old ditties!" echoed the enraged 
antiquary, looking over his spectacles, as 
thoagh he had a mind to do Sir Johan some 
grievous harm. **Is *Lustely, lustely let 
U8 eaile forthe !' a silly old ditty ? Is ' Kytt 
bathe lost hur key,' a silly old ditty ? Is 
' My good Ale !' a silly old ditty ? Is Guy 
of Colbronde, or Sir Tristrem, or John Dory, 
or a thousand others of the like unmatchabic 
perfectness, silly old ditties ? thou shallow- 
witted, ignorant, poor goose, ihou !" 

" I cry you mercy, my masters," exclaim- 
ed Sir Marmaduke, good-humoredly, as he 
bad oft done on many similar occasions. 
" When you get to talk of these matters, 
you are like unto two lusty bulls, who can- 
Qot enter the same pasture without going 
to lofifgerheads. Surelv, in advocating the 
exceUency of a thing, there is no argument 
in squabbling." 

" Silly old ditties !" repeated Master Per- 
egrine, with considerable emphasis. 

"For mine own part," continued the 
jaight, " though I will in no way seek to 
^essen the estimableness of the ancient wri- 
ters, either Greek or Latin, some how or other 
^ese same old ballads afford me that rare 
pleasure I have never found in songs of a 
Kiore classic sort." 

^Perchance, I am somewhat to blame, in 



having expressed myself bo f^ghtiiigiy tii 
such uiings," observed Sir Johan, whose or- 
thodoxy never led him to oppose his patron's 
opinion; "I meant no ofience, believe me. 
Indeed, I do opine some of these excellent 
fine ballads, so liked of my esteemed friend 
here, are of a wonderful delicate concep- 
tion ; but Providence, who is ever so ex- 
ceeding bountiful, hatii wisely ordained us 
different tastes, that one liking one thing, and 
another liking something different, no one 
thing should exist without being held in 
some estimation." 

"Silly old ditties!" Master Peregrine 
wovJd have said again, but his better nature 
prevailed, and he swallowed the muttered 
words ; yet, with an air of triumph, as if he 
thought himself on a par with one of his 
beloved heroes of the Round table. 

.** And now for that sweet song you have 
promised us," exclaimed Sir Marmaduke; 
you have spoken of it so fairly I am all im- 
patient to be hearing it." 

" O' my word and so am I," replied his 
chaplain, eagerly ; '^ and as Master reregrine 
hath such famous judgment in these matters, 
I doubt not he hath a rare treat in store for 
us." At this compliment to his judgment, 
all trace of displeasure vanished from Uie fea- 
tures of the antiquary ; and he said some civil 
speech, in modest denial of having more judg- 
ment than so learned a person as Sir Johan, 
took off his spectacles, wiped them carefully, 
replaced them, hemmed some twice or thrice, 
brought the paper somewhat closer to his 
nose, and with an appropriate serious man- 
ner read what is here set down : 

THE POET'S SONG OF HIS SECRET 

LOVE. 

" Upon the dainty grass I lay me down 
When tired of labor on mine eyelids rest. 

And then such glad solace I make my own. 
As none can know> for none can be so 
blessed. 

For then my sweeting comes so gallantlie, 

I cannot but conceive she loveth me. 

I prythee tell me not of such bright fires 
As bum by day or night in yon fair skies ; 

For when I bring her to my chaste desires 
Sun, moon, and stars are shining in her eyes. 

For then my sweeting, so well-favoredlie, 

With Heaven-like gaze declares she loveth me ! 

The tender blossoms blush upon their bowers. 
The luscious fiuit hangs trembling by the 
leaf: 

But her rose-tinted cheek out-glows all flowers. 
Her cherry lips of fruits I prize the chief. 

For then my sweeting so delightsomelie. 

Doth take her oath upon't, she loveth me ! 
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Alack, what pity 'tis, such moving sight 
Should cheat my heart within an idle dream ! 

'Tis fantasy that brings such loving light — 
The fruit I never taste — but only seem : 

Oh, would my sweeting in all honestie, 

Vouchsafe to give some sign she loveth me ! 

I take no pleasure now in pleasant sports, 
I find no profit in books old or new ; 

I hie me where my life's fair queen resorts. 
For she's my pastime and my study too : 

Arid of my sweeting, say 1 urgentlie — 

What would I give to know she loveth me ! 

Yet though my heart with her so long hath 
been, 
I know not she takes heed of my behoof, 
I gaze on her, yet care not to be seen — 
I long to speak, and yet I keep aloof 
And whilst my sweeting fills my thoughts— 

Perdie ! 
How oft I think — perchance she loveth me. 

Wher'er I turn methinks I see her face. 
If any lovely thing can there be found ; 

The air I breathe is haunted with her grace. 
And with her looks the flowers peep from the 
ground. 

I pray my sweeting, very eamestlie. 

She may incline to say E^e loveth me. 

But when from all fair things I travel far, 
Enwrapped within the shroud of darkest 
night ; 

She rises through the shadows like a star, 
And with her beauty maketh the place bright. 

And of my sweeting breathe I tenderlie. 

Fortune be kind, and prove she loveth me !'* 

'' Indeed, 'tis a sweet ballad and a simple !" 
exclaimed Sir Marmaduke, who had listened 
with a famous attentiveness. 

" And of a most chaste and delicate fancy," 
added his chaplain, who seemed not a wMt 
less pleased. " O' my word, it is long since 
I have heard verses writ with so natural a 
grace, or of so truly dainty a conceit. It 
remindeth me of those exquisite simple, ten- 
der poems, that are to be found here and 
there scattered amongst productions of the 
minor Greek poets." 

" Dost not know by whom it is written, 
Master Peregrine," inquired the old knight, 
seemingly to prevent the scornful reply the 
antiquary was about making to Sir Johan's 
aUusion to the superiority of the classic 
writers. 

" No, nor can I guess," answered Master 
Peregrine ; " I have never seen nor heard of 
it before, and I am in some doubt as to its 
exact age, yet I could venture to make a 
guess from certain marks it hath, that it 
cannot be later than the time of Henry the 
Eighdi." 



" 'Tis like enough," observed Sir Marmsu 
duke. " Perchance, it may be one of those 
same ballads our young scholar hath learned 
of his mother, and ham copied for your ex- 
press delectation, left it in the book, and so 
forgot it" 

" Nay, that can scarce be," replied the 
antiqusuy ; for he hath oft times told me he 
knew of no more than such as he had already 
given." 

Just at this moment, the conversation was 
stopped by a knocking at the door, and the 
entrance of the very person they were speak- 
ing of, who received a hearty welcome from 
all, but particularly from the good old knight. 
William Shakspeare glanced around as if in 
search of some one, but evidently by his 
looks, he saw not the one he want^. 

" What, hast had a bout at cudgel play ?" 
exclaimed Sir Marmaduke, merrily, as he 
noticed the bandage that stiU remained upon 
William Shakspeare's wounded head. There- 
upon, he presently told how he had got it, 
which seemed to set them marvelling great- 
ly, and the old knight was much moved at 
hearing that the fair creature he had helped 
to save from villains at Kenilworth was now 
completely in their power. He kept asking 
of questions about which way they went, 
and what sort of persons were they, inter- 
mingled with expressions of grief for the 
fate of the pretty damsel, and of hostility 
against her betrayers. He got, however, 
but indifferent answers, for in truth the youth 
knew a very little more than himself. Mas- 
ter Peregrine, whose appreciation of ballads 
was much higher tlmn tliat of women, man- 
ifested no inconsiderable impatience at this 
turn in the conversation. 

" Will Shakspeare !" cried he, at last ; 
" Prithee come here ; I want thee awhile." 
The young student left Sir Marmaduke, and 
approached close to the antiquary. *' Thou 
wilt do me a service, if thou wilt tell me 
where, gottest thou this ballad." William 
Shakspeare glanced his eye at the paper, 
and on the instant, a very perceptiUe blush 
mantled his fair features. ''Where didst 
have it from ?" 

" I wrote it, an' it please you, worthy sir," 
answered the young student, somewhat &1- 
teringly. 

'' Ay, 'tis in thy hand, I see ; but whence 
came it ?" inquired the other, more urgently. 

" By'r lady, I do suspect the young rogue 
hath made it of his own invention," exclaim- 
ed the old knight. 

'' So think I," added the chaplain. 

"Ey; dost mean to say these delicate 
verses are out of thine own head ?" cried 
the antiquary, in exceeding astonishment 
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** Indeed, they are truly of my poor indit- 
ing," replied the young poet, modestly. 
S^rce were the words well out of his mouth 
when Master Peregrine, in an ecstacy of 
admiration, threw his arms round his neck, 
and hugged him as though he were a prodi- 
gy son returned to his old father after a long 
absence. 

" Why thou delectable sweet rogue V* ex- 
claimed he, '* where didst get such admira- 
ble choice ideas ?" 

" Methinks 'tis plain enough whence they 
proceeded," observed Sir Johan, with mar- 
veUous satisfJELCtion. *'I have taken huge 
pains for some length of time our young 
friend should have a proper acquaintance 
with the treasures of classic song, both Greek 
and 'tis an easy matter to see how much my 
scholar hath profited by my instruction : for, 
as I said when I first heard those verses, 
they do remind roe powerfully of some spe- 
cimens of the minor Greek poets." 

'' Remind thee of a fig's end !" exclaimed 
Master Peregrine, contemptuously. Cannot 
any one see with half an eye— save those 
ignorant poor coxcombs who are blind as 
Mta — that this is a true ballad of the choice 
old school *, and it is not well known what 
extreme pains-taking I have had with this 
my scholar from the first, that he should be 
well-grounded in ballad lore ; and lo ! here 
is my reward — which in very truth, exceed- 
eth my most sanguine expectations." 

" Nay, I will be bound by his answer,'* 
eaid the chaplain, not at all disposed to give 
Tip the honor of having produced so credi- 
table a scholar. "Prithee declare, my ex- 
cellent young friend, whether I have not, at 
all convenient times, bespoke thv commen- 
^tion of all that was most admirable in 
classic song ?" 

" That liave you, honored sir, and I thank 
you very heartily," replied the youthful 
ohakspeare. Sir Johan looked satisfied. 

" And tell me this, my king of nightin- 
gales," cried Master Peregrine, too coiSdent 
of his own right to allow of being deprived 
of them. " Have I not taken opportunity by 
the hand with thee, to make thee familiar 
with the rarest ballads that ever were writ ?" 
^ Indeed you have, worthy sir, and I shall 
feel beholden to you all my life long," an- 
swered the young poet. Sir Guy never 
looked so triumphant as did our antiquary. 

" I will maintain, those verses are of the 
true lyric fashion," observed Sir Johan, " and 
therefore they cannot help being the result 
of an acquaintance with their classic pro- 
totype." 

"Classic pudding!" exclaimed Master 
Peregrine, getting to be somewhat in a rage. 



" If any will prove to me these verses aie 
Greek verses, or Latin verses either, then 
will I allow they came of such teaching ; 
but since it is {»ain to common sense, tlmt 
what I here hold is a ballad, and, moreover, 
an English ballad of the true, simple, grace- 
ful, chaste style of English ballaxl writing, 
methinks it shall want no conjuror to say it 
had its origin in that inimitable famous 
school, and oweth not one jot to Greek or 
Latin, or any such pitiful, poor, weak, dull, 
shallow, unprofitable rubbish." 

Rubbish !" cried the chaplain, astonished 
and indignant in no small measure ; and he 
would doubtless have expressed himself with 
some force to that eflfect, had not Sir Mar- 
maduke at that moment stopped him, by 
asking William Shakspeare if he had 
written anything of the sort before. To 
which he replied it was his first attempt ; 
and to further questions answered, he had 
been reading of some choice love songs, and 
all at once he had a great desire to essay 
something of a like kind. Thereupon he 
got paper, and with a pen wrote those lines, 
which, not thinking much of, he had leH; in 
the book, intending to try and do something 
better at another time. This made aU 
marvel greatly. 

Certes, it was far out of ordinary things to 
find one, still a boy as it might be said, 
wooing of the Muses in such proper style. 
Yet, though none saw it, there had been 
gradual preparation of this for some time. 
The youthful poet had held communion wltti 
the philosophy of nature for years past, 
through that spirit of intelligence which 
breathes o^r all which belongeth to the 
beautiful and the good. He had laid down 
to dream of it; he had woke up to worship 
it. Wherever he went he beheld its pre- 
sence. In all seasons he had felt its iimu- 
ence. The voices of the murmuring river 
called to him in his solitude — ^the shadows 
of the deep dark woods fell upon his thoughts 
— the opening glade, the far-ofi^ hills, and 
the fair skies, in all their glorious pageantry, 
haunted his hours of rest — ^the silent night 
rung with the echoes of a thousand songs 
tun^ by the rarest band of forest choristers, 
and even in the chillest winter, when the 
trees bear naught but icicles, and the hard 
ground is smothered with frost and snow, 
where'er he walked the choicest flowers 
bloomed in their most fragrant robes — ^the 
sun smiled lovingly before his eyes; and 
verdure, sweetness, and beauty, made for 
him, all around, a garden of the very ex- 
quisitest delight. 

But of late he had felt a something more 
than this ; all the lovingest things of nature 
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he had made of his familiar acquaintance, 
and had found in them such wisdom as 
nature never hath bestowed elsewhere ; but 
to comprehend this wisdom in its fullest 
meaning required the assistance of an in- 
terpreter. This interpreter was Love. This 
Love though, let it be known, as yet he was 
content with knowing at a distance. He 
had seen of him but little, just enough to 
know him by, and liked not appearing too 
bold a visitor, but rather a respectful ac- 
quaintance or humble poor friend, that would 
be glad of some help, but dare not, out of 
reverence, attempt any such familiarity as 
the acquainting him with his wants. Never- 
theless he had managed in this slight com- 
panionship to acquire at his hands some 
small portion of that power which argueth 
a knowledge of all natural wisdom— and 
that was poetry. It had made its appear- 
ance like afresh pure spring trickling in 
the delicatest, clearest drops down a fair 
hill covered with verdare and studded with 
all manner of sweet blossoms; and now 
having it at its source, all that is to be done 
is to trace the progress of the stream, till it 
rushed a mighty river into the great ocean 
of immortality. 

Finding that Sir Valentine had gone to 
join a hunting party some miles off, the 
young poet bent his steps homewards in 
great trouble of mind, because he knew not 
what to do regarding the poor foundling.^ 
As he was crossing the field, so lost m his' 
musings as to be perfectly regardless of all 
other uiings, on a sudden a pair of hands 
from some one behind caught him round the 
head and blindfolded him, and a loud laugh 
burst from several voices, after that fashion 
used by boys when they have succeeded in 
playing off any famous drollery. 

" Now Will !" cried one, " use thy wits, 
I prithee, and tell us who hath hold of thee ?" 

**Nay, let me hear the voice," replied 
William Shakspeare, taking their pleas- 
antry in very good part, though he felt not 
in the humor to join in it as heartily as he 
was wont. 

^ Odds codlings, that thou shalt, Fll war- 
rant," answered a trembling old woman's 
voice close behind him ; ''for as I was a 
saying ik> later than the week before last 
Martlemas, over a brave fire in the chimney 
comer of Neighbor Bavins ." 

" Whv, McJher Flytrap !" exclaimed the 
youthfm Shakspeare, who had listened in 
exceeding astonishment, ^ how didst get so 
close to me and I not know it ?" At this 
the laugh was louder than before. 

" Here is a vile wcurld !'* cried some one 
in the dismalest tones ever heard ; *' here is 



a monstrous villainy ! How darest thou to 
do such intolerat^e wickedness as to play 
the infamoas game of hot-cockles in so holy 
a place as the church-yard ?" 

" I, Oliver Dumps !" exclaimed the blinded 
youth in huge consternation : " believe me, 
I have not played at hot-cockles this many a 
day.*' Whereupon the young rogues ap- 
peared HS though they would have rolled 
themselves in the grass they enjoyed tliem- 
selves to such excels. 

" An' it pul-pul-pul-pul please you," stut- 
tered anotner familiar voice, "mum-mum- 
mum-mum master says, he wer-wer-wer-wer 
wants you to send him* word — wer-wer-wer- 
wer what sixpenny gloves are a pair !" 

"Why, sixpence, to be sure, Dickon," 
replied the other. " But I have a monstrous 
suspicion thou hast been sent on a fool's 
errand." Upon this all laughed so long and 
loudly, it looked as if there would be no end 
to their mirth. 

** O* my life^ now here is Tom Greene at 
his tricks again!" said William Shaks- 
peare all at once, for the other had betrayed 
himself by vainly attempting to stifle his 
laughter, and at this the hands were taken 
off his eyes amidst the uproarious shouting 
of the whole party, and turning round, he 
beheld his old schoolfellows, Greene, Bur- 
bage, Condell, and Hemings, staggering 
about with all sorts of strange motions, ana 
filling the air with peal after peal of laughing. 

" fwas thinking of another matter, Tom," 
said the youthful Shakspeare, " else should 
I have found thee out much sooner, for all 
thou art so famous a mimic." 

" Was ever so rare a jest played !" ex- 
claimed one with a handsome cheerful 
countenance. " No hungry luce ever took 
a hooked gudgeon more unsuspiciously than 
did Will Tom s well-managed baits. Mother 
Flytrap, Oliver Dumps, and stuttering Dic- 
kon, he would have sworn were behind him 
with as little remorse as a pig eats chesnuts ; 
yet I will forswear pippins and marchpane 
if any other spoke save Tom Greene." 

"I'faith! the cheat was well managed, 
Dick, I will allow," answered young Will ; 
" but Tom is so Proteus a varlet, 'tis an 
easy matter for him to play the old woman, 
or perchance make such a wittol of himself 
as Dickon, or even take off the melancholy 
constable till such time as the melandioly 
constable may choose to take off him." 

" What, wouldst have me in the stocks, 
thou rogue !" exclaimed Tom very merrily. 
** Marry ! I like not such hose to my legs. 
But come, let us play a play. Will ; we 
have not baud that pleasant pastime of ours 
for weeks oast " 
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" A play, Will — a play, I prithee !" cried 
Dick Burbage. " We have been looking for 
thee far and near, for I have got me a right 
mirthful interlude which my father hath left 
behind him, and if thou wilt take a part, we 
will do it in brave style, I warrant." 

"Nay, let us have Gammer Gurton 
again!" said a stout sturdy little fellow, 
rather urgently. 

" Thou art ever for playing Gammer Gur- 
ton, Condell," observed a tall, sharp-looking 
boy. " Let us have that goodly play of the 
Four P's. Will Shakspeare can do the 
Poticary, Dick Burbage the Pedlar, Tom 
Greene the Pardoner, and I the Palmer." 

*' And prithee, what shall I do in it, Hem- 
ings ?'' asked CcHidell. 

" As I live, thou shalt have enough to do !" 
replied his companion ; " for thou shalt play 
the part of all the spectators." At hearing 
this there was another good laugh amongst 
them. 

" At present I have neither time nor hu- 
mor for playing," answered William Shaks- 
peare ; " nor can I tarry a moment longer, 
tor pressing matters hurry me away." This 
answer was evidently but little relished by 
any of the party, and they tried no lack of 
entreaties and persuasion to get him to join 
in their sports. Nevertheless they could not 
prevail in any way, and finding such to be 
the case, they parted with him at the top of 
Henley-street, and straightway made for a 
field called Salisbury-piece to have a play by 
themselves. 

John Shakspeare had been enquiring of 
the neighbors the whole morning long ; but 
getting no intelligence of his son, he had 
returned with a little misgiving to his anxi- 
ous wife. With her he found the Widow 
Pippins, in as merry a mood as ever, and 
Mistress Malmsey and Mistress Dowlas 
looking with such kindness and comeliness 
as if they never intended to lessen the 
pleasantness of their features or behavior ; 
and they had stepped in, hearing tliat Wil- 
liam was not to be found, to offer their ad- 
vice and sympathy, and hopes for the best, 
to their somewhat desponding neighbor. 
The widow had just described an exquisite 
iest she had played upon a drunken falconer, 
oy abstracting the game from his bag, and 
putting therein a litter of kittens she had 
drowned the day before, and the aldermen's 
wives were laughing heartily to induce their 
sad hearted gossip to follow their goodly 
example. At this moment returned John 
Shakspeare from his fruitless errand, who 
was assailed by a whole succession of ques- 
tions from all the women, to which his an- 
swers appealed in no way satisfseictoxy, for 



though they spoke very fordble their con- 
victions, he was in this place or in that, 
beyond all contradiction, they marvelled 
exceedingly where he could have got to. 

" It is so little like him to play the tru- 
ant with us," observed Dame Shakspeare, 
striving to appear more satisfied witn the 
matter than she was. " Indeed, he giveth 
me but small cause of blame, save ^t he 
will sometimes be poring over a book when 
he should be taking of his proper rest." 

"Well, it doth puzzle me famously to 
know what some folks see in books," said 
the merry widow. " For mine own part, I 
care not for the best that ever was writ, 
unless it be a book of jests or riddles, and 
then I must have some one to read them, for 
reading never took to me, and therefore 'tis 
natural I never took to reading. By my 
troth, now I do remember a fine jest as ever 
was played upon Sir Nathaniel, with a cer- 
tain book of riddles that was left at my house 
by a strolling minstrel." 

The widow Pippins had scarce com- 
menced her narrative, when the door opened, 
and he whom they had been in such travail 
about, made his appearance. All manner of 
exclamations saluted his entrance ; some 
began to scold, and some to question, but he 
took no heed of them till he had received his 
mother's caresses, and then very readily 
made them acquainted with all that had 
happened to him. Here was famous matter 
for marvelling, and none of the gossips al- 
lowed it to lie idle on their hands. The 
aldermen's wives, who knew every body and 
everything, entered into a famous history 
of Mabel. As for the forcible abduction, 
some considered it done by the parents to 
recover their child secretly, others suspected 
it was a scheme of Tom Lucy, assisted by 
some of his college companions as wild as 
himself, with no honest intention, but the 
widow stuck out it was nothing more than 
a jest of Sir Thomas' to afford himself a new 
subject for boasting of his marvellous clever- 
ness in the playing of tricks. 

Having exhausted all they had to say 
upon the subject, the gossips took their de- 
parture, and John Shakspeare was left to the 
society of his wife -and children. Of him it 
may be necessary here to say, he had gone 
on struggling, but the same reverses met all 
his exertions. He could scarce get a living 
even in the humblest manner, and he was 
often reduced to the saddest shifts that pov- 
erty can endure, but he went on with the 
same resolution, making no complaint to any, 
and striving to appear as contented as the 
rest. As for John a Combe, he proceeded 
much in the same way — unsocial, uncharita- 
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ble, careless of his own comforts, and heed- 
less of that of others — never opening his 
mouth to any person, save in the way of bu- 
siness, unless to breathe such bitterness of 
heart as showed the fearful change that had 
come over his once noble and generous na- 
ture. But what had worked this fearful 
change none knew. The effects were ter- 
ribly conspicuous. Every one beheld them 
and grieved at them ; and put up with his 
uncivilness out of respect for the honorable- 
^ness of his behavior at an earlier time. Yet 
of the cause the most knowing of the gossips 
of the town knew nothing whatever. They 
marvelled more and more every day, till its 
commonness took off the edge of their won- 
der. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

The subject of all verse 
Sydney*s sister, Pembroke's mother. 

Ben JoirsoN. 

Give place, ye lovers, here before 
That spent your boasts and brags in vain ; 
My lady's beauty passeth more 
The best of yours, I dare well faine. 
Than doth the sun the candle light. 
Or brightest day the darkest night, 

Lord Surrey. 

Art tliou my son, that miracle of wit, 
Who once, within these three months, wert es- 
teemed 
A wonder of thine age throughout Bononia 1 
How did the imiversity applaud , 

Thy government, behavior, learning, speech. 
Sweetness, and all that could make up a man !'* 

Ford. 

Both flowers and weeds spring when the sun is 

warm, 
And great men do great good or else great harm. 

Webster. 

In an ante-room adjoining of the Queen's 
presence-chamber, in her highness's palace 
of Nonsuch, there was a famous company 
of lords and ladies in different groups. Here 
would be a famous party of gallants paying 
of their court to the fairest of the throng, 
whereof the greater number were exceeding 
fair, and she was no other than Lady Rich, 
usually styled " The beautiful Lady Rich," 
and well she deserved so admirable a title, 
for nought could exceed the sweet exquisite- 
ness with which the lily and the rose united 
their choicest graces to deck her delicatp 
cheek ; or the soft subduing light that shone 
80 delightsomely within the fountains of her 
radiant looks. All her features were of the 



same unrivalled perfectness, and over them 
the spirit of beauty breathed so wooing, 
that such as gazed upon the temple were ir- 
resistibly drawn there to pay their devotions. 
Foremost in the circle of her admirers was 
one who, by the choiceness of his dress, the 
neatness of his speech,and the studied court- 
liness of his manner, was manifestly bom 
only to shine in the atmosj^ere of a court. 
Every thin^ about him spoke the desire to 
please, and the ready smile that accompa- 
nied the delicate flattery, appeared to prove 
how iptly he could receive pleasure of ano- 
ther. This was Sir Christopher Hatton, the 
very mirror of courtesy and text-book of com- 
pliment, and the most finished courtier of his 
day. His apparel was not more dainty than 
his phrases, and his behavior was of a kind 
fittest to accord with both. He moved as 
though he thought himself under the eyes 
of the graces, having every gesture so prop- 
erly produced, it went not a hair's breadth 
from the most graceful position that could 
be accomplished under the circumstances. 
His features were so fashioned as to make 
all fair weather in his calendar. The sun 
shone every day in the week. There was 
no winter, no clouds, no eclipses. He would 
as soon have hanged himself as frowned. — 
He would sooner have thrown himself into 
the Thames river than allowed an uncivil 
word to escape him. What was his age it 
would be diflacult to guess with any exact- 
ness, for as he had been heard to say he con- 
sidered age to be an exceeding vulgar fellow 
with whom he would hold no acqaintance, 
it is possible he disguised himself as much 
as he could to prevent his being known by 
so rude a person. 

But Sir Christopher was not without pos- 
sessing something of other talent beside tbe 
courtly accomplishments of fencings danc- 
ing, and compliment, nevertheless his whole 
ambition was to apply such gift as part of 
the necessary appliances of a courtier, and 
he never made use of it, save only to help 
him at a pinch to exhibit his continual de- 
sire to please. About him were divers gal- 
lants and young gentlemen of the palace, 
who looked up to him as their model, and 
framed their speech, their apparel, and their 
behavior as ni^h as might be to tJieir great 
original. His last phrase by their means 
travelled quickly to all persons choice in 
their speech ; and it was by the same as- 
sistance the last new step of his came into 
use amongst such as wished to be consi- 
dered the very fashionablest dancers of the 
time. 

In the recess of a window that looked out 
upon the grounds were another group, the 
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eynosme of which appeared to he a lady of a 
miiBt delectable presence, whose ample deli- 
cate forehead and intelligent gaze, gave to- 
J^en of as rare a mind as ever was worthy 
of the choicest and beautifulest framing. — 
She was a notable instance of woman's per- 
fectness — whose moving graces created the 
exquisitest thoughts in the minds of those 
gifted ones who came within their influence ; 
but the poetry of her own nature was full as 
exquisite as any that she called into being. 
Her voice breathed its very atmosphere^ 
and her eyes were such bright casements, 
within which it hath ever loved to find its 
home. It is no marvel then she should be 
80 much the admiration of all true lovers of 
excellence — that her good opinion should be 
80 much coveted of such as sought after 
piaise that is the most valuable, or that her 
smiles made wherever she went a midsum- 
mer garden of the mind's unfading flowers. 
Methinks 'tis scarce necessary to add that 
her perfect modesty kept worthy companion- 
ship with her noble mind, for it may be ta- 
ken as an indisputable truth that high intelli- 
gence doth ever signify the presence of mo- 
ml feelings equally exalted. Be sure that 
where the mind displays itself in its most 
sterling character, there is no alloy of any 
baseness. It is clean impossible it can be 
otherwise, for however it may sometimes 
seem, nature alloweth of no such unnatural 
alliances. Signs of great intellect may ap- 
pear where want of goodness is equally ma- 
nifest, but the former of these signs on close 
scmtiny, turn out to be not so admirable as 
they look — in fact, instead of being the ster- 
Ung gold in its native purity, they are only 
such ores as require so much cleansing to 
put them into use, as will hardly repay the 
labor. It may perchance have been found, 
that this preciousness hath had a bad look 
with it, but it only followeth of the rubs it 
may get of such base things as it may come 
in contact with. It is still as sterling as 
ever, despite appearances; and fair usage 
will keep it in that brightness it ought al- 
ways to wear. 

Leaning affectionately over the countess's 
chair, was a young gallant of a like noble 
brow, and of an aspect somewhat similar in 
its mt^gent expression. There was some- 
thing more of gravity, an^ there was some- 
thing leas of sweetness in the countenance,yct 
there were the same highmindedness beam- 
ing out of the sparkling eyes, and a similar 
(faoBglitAil eloquence smiling around the 
oomersof the delicate mouth. It was easy 
Id be seen by this likeness and by the tender 
fiuniliftrity with which one behaved to the 
r, that they stogd in some relationship. 

8 



They were brother and sister. Such ft bro- 
ther and sister as the world sees not in many 
ages, — ^perchance, may never see again, for 
they were not more alike in the admirable- 
ness of their outward lineaments, than they 
were in all manner of moral and mental 
qualities. 

Where shall we meet with another Count- 
ess of Pembroke, — ^the ready patroness of 
merit, yet outshining all merit with her own 
— ever ready to pay her homage to virtue, 
yet in hersefr possessing such virtue as ex- 
ceeded all other examples ? And where 
shall we look for another Sir Philip Sydney 
— ^the soul of honor, the spirit of chivalry, 
the courtliest among the courtly, and the 
bravest among the brave — ^though scarcely 
in the full dawnin? of his manhood, his wis- 
dom went beyond that of the most experi- 
enced counsellors, and though formed by the 
choicest gifts of nature to 111 the proudest 
seats in 3ie chiefest places of greatness, his 
ambition never went beyond the performing 
of valiant and generous deeds, writing wor- 
thily on honorable subjects, living with a 
proper respect, and dying with a becoming 
nobleness. In him knighthood possessed its 
last and rarest ornament, and manhood one 
of its most admirable examples. Genius ac- 
knowledged him as her son, and honor 
claimed him as her champion ; and eveiy 
virtue that could grace humanity, where all 
in him that was human was of so gracious 
a nature, might justly have put forth a boast, 
that in him they showed to the world how 
well thoy coula adorn a man. 

It may readily be imagined that this truly 
gallant gentleman was the love, the model, 
and the admiration of all the gallant hearts 
of his age. Indeed, by such as possessed 
the genuine chivalrous spirit, he was re- 
garded as a sort of deity. They considered 
no station so great as to be of his acquaint- 
ance, and no honor so estimable as to have 
his praise. It therefore followeth very na- 
turally that Sir Reginald and Sir Valentine 
should have eagerly souffht his friendship,, 
the which their valor ancfhonorable conduct 
had gained for them ; and this known, it is 
in no way surprising the former of these 
youn? knights should now be* standing at 
his elDow, joining in the conversation with 
Master Arthur Gorges, a young gallant of 
great worthiness, — my lird Buckhurst, a 
nobleman favorably known to the muses, and 
divers other knights and nobles, whose love 
of son^ went hand in hand with their admira- 
tion of true valor. 

Besides these there were a great crowd of 
nobles, knights, and ladies, gallants, courti- 
ers, officers of the queen's household, com** 
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manders by sea and land, learned judges, 
grave prelates, and others of her highnesses 
loving subjects of different ranks and condi- 
tions, intent upon paying of their court to 
their sovereign, as soon as she concluded 
h6r audience with certain ambassadors with 
whom she was now closeted. There was a 
great variety in the colors of the different 
rich stuffs, but with the exception of some 
few in their robes, every gallant wore the 
same fashioned doublet, trunks, hose, and 
shoe-roses, and every lady the same long- 
stomached dress with a stiff poking-out far- 
thingale. Some were whiling the time by 
admiring the figures on the cloth of tissue. 
The commanders were conversing of the 
&mous good fortune of Sir Francis Drake, 
in his last voyage. The ministers were spe- 
culating on the probabiUty of the queen's 
marriage with the Duke of Anjou. The 
courtiers amused themselves with tales con- 
cerning of the differences between my Lord 
of Leicester and the Earl of Sussex. The 
gallants were putting off their last learned 
graces of behavior on such of the fair dames 
they could get to heed them. The ladies 
were conversing either of the newest Ve- 
netian fashion, or the latest jest of Master 
Tarleton, her highness's jester. And the 
judges and prelates were lamenting together 
the intolerable evils of witchcraft and pa- 
wstry ; but the circle around the Countess of 
Pembroke and Sir Philip Sydney were be- 
wiling the hour in a manner more profitable 
to themselves than did any of tlie others, as 
I will here endeavor to show. 

" Touching the capabilities of our nature," 
observed that illustrious scholar, " I am in- 
clined to believe there is no greatness it 
may not aim at But there can be no true 
greatness independent of the affections, for 
these are the springs that do refresh the 
ground, and make it bear the noblest and 
choicest plants at all proper seasons." 

" I cannot help thinking the same thing," 
added his sister. " Perchance there have 
been philosophers to whom all such feeling 
as love appeared utterly unknown; they 
might have scoffed at it in themselves and 
ridiculed it in others ; but such examples 
should be looked upon as the result of unnatu- 
ral circumstances — like unto flowers that lose 
their color by growing in the dark — or fruits 
that part with their flavor by being planted 
in an improper climate. That is sure to be 
the truest wrisdom that cometh of the most 
benevolent mind, for it embraces the whole 
world with some everlasting truth which 
hatii universal happiness for its object ; 
whilst the philosophy of such as have no 
Buch feeling in their hearts can be bom only 



of books ; they are mere scholars that have 
no better object in view than raising them- 
selves above their fellows, instead of striv- 
ing to raise themselves up to them. Such a 
philosopher attains celebrity only by feeding 
on those who went before hun : — his cunning 
is of a Uke kind with that of the serpent of 
Moses, which swallowed up all the rest" 

" Just so," said Sir Philip Sydney ; " for 
if we notice how love works upon the mind, 
we shall readily come at the philosophy of 
the atfections. Taking the two examples 
of this feeling in ordinary acceptance, to wit, 
the lover and the philanthropist, we imme- 
diately see how generous love hath made 
them in their notions, — ^the one is ready to 
undertake any danger in the conviction of 
his mistress's superiority to all her sex ; the 
other would make any sacrifice to benefit 
those who required his assistance, in the 
express belief of the worthiness of the whole 
human race. The valor of love is equal to 
its generosity ; and methinks these twins of 
comeliness will be found together in every 
example of a true knight and complete 
gentleman. Nothing can be so valiant as 
love, which makes so undeniable the latin 
adage which declareth that love conquereth 
all things, — for love hath achieved the 
brightest deeds that are the glory of chivahy. 
But as love granteth whatever is most ad- 
mirable to the object of its regard, it seeketh 
by all honorable means to make itself of a 
like perfectness ; and is thus by degrees led 
to the attainment of the noblest offices, and 
to the possession of the most honorable ac- 
complishments that can be acquired." 

" So I have thought, though, as must 
needs be not in so excellent a fashion !" ob- 
served Sir Reginald. 

" But surely there is a vast distinction 
between what is called gallantry and genu- 
ine affection ?" exclaimed Lord Buckhurst. 
" There are hundreds of fine popinjays to be 
met with, protesting a monstrous affection- 
ateness for every woman they meet, and I 
never saw in them any of flie virtues of 
which you spoke." 

" So there are hundreds that affect great 
religiousness," observed Sir Philip Sydoey, 
" which is done not out of any true reve- 
rence, but merely because it is the fashion. 
But genuine gallantry is of an exceeding 
different nature. It is of a kin with that 
ancient worship that honored all deities 
alike. Nevertheless, even in these instances 
there will be found a niche in the temple of 
the heart dedicated to the service of some 
unknown god; and throughout the whole 
nature there exists a continual anxiousnefls 
to have that place worthily supplied. Ib 
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good time such desire is accomplished ; and 
Se assmred, the idol there placed hath more 
worship than all the rest together." 

" The true worship of love is goodness," 
added the Countess ; " and it is a sign by 
wiiich genuine affection may always be dis- 
tinguished from mere profession. True 
love is purity, honesty, truth, honor, cour- 
tesy, and bravery confessed in action. Where 
there is any meanness, where there is any sel- 
fishness, where there is ought of falsehood, im- 
modesty, uncivilness, cowardice, or villainy, 
love never abideth. Doubtless some may as- 
sert this sweetener of life hath been found with 
some such base accompaniments as I have 
just named ; but out of all doubt the latter is 
entirely different, and should be avoided for 
its unwholesomeness. It is like unto such 
honey as divers sorts of wild bees have been 
known to make from poisonous flowers." 

** But how rarely shall we find this love 
in all its perfectness and purity !" exclaimed 
Lord Buckhurst. 

" Nay, my good lord, it Ib none so rare !" 
leplied Sir Reginald, with some earnestness. 
" W herever woman hath a fair field for tlie 
development of her infinite perfections, such 
love will follow, as naturally as light springs 
from the sun ; and to a knowledge of these 
absolute graces originated that proud sense 
of honor, and true nobleness of feeling in 
man, which hath done such famous achieve- 
ments throughout Christendom, under the 
estimable name of chivalry." 

" True, Sir Reginald," observed Sir 
Philip Sydney, with a glance of approbation 
«t his young friend. ** There are two states 
of society, in all outward appearance as far 
asunder as are the poles— where true love 
is ever to be met with. The one is the 
courtly empire of knights and ladies, which 
produceth the gallantest deeds and the 
honorablest behavior — the other is the sim- 
ple republic of shepherds and sheperd- 
«8ses, where innocence is crowned with a 
garland of the freshest flowers of tlie field, 
and honesty jogs merrily along, enjoying the 
pleasant minstrelsy of the pipe and talx)ur." 

" Which think yDU, is the happiest st^te ?" 
inquired Master Arthur Gorges. • 

" That in which the wants are the fewest, 
and the desires of easiest attainment," re- 
plied the other. " It is doubtful to which 
we ought to give the preference. Happiness 
may exist indifferently in either state ; 
but according to what we know of Arca- 
dian manners, these same swains and 
nymphs must have enjoyed the most blame- 
lees sweet life ever heard of. I cannot ima- 
^e any more moving picture than a choice 
^company of such, tenaing of their wocdly 



flocks in the fresh pastures— or in the cool 
eventide dancing away the joyous hours, 
with their sweet music ; whilst in some 
green arbor nigh at hand, the enamored 
Colin whispers a love tale to his blushing 
Daphne, and the seniors of the village sit 
unaer the shadow of the friendly trees, 
quaffing the rich juices of their vineyards, and 
telling of marvellous stories and merry jests." 

" Ha ! cousin Philip, art there again !" 
exclaimed the Earl of Leicester in a plea- 
sant manner, as he entered the circle, cloth- 
ed with such gorgeousness as far exceeded 
all the tiring around. " Why thy moving 
descriptions of Arcadian life will presently 
make all persons of worship in a frenzy to 
attain the like happiness. My Lord Burgh- 
ley sweareth be hath serious thoughts o( 
retiring from court, and keeping sheep at 
Theobalds. Sir Christopher Hatton hath 
been heard, for hours together, practising on 
a small pipe, in hopes of getting the queen's 
ladies to dance to his piping in the true 
rural style ; and as for myself, I have been 
looking for weeks past for a crook and a 
shepherdess, that I may in the very proper- 
est manner sit me down in some enamelled 
plain, and there happily live out the re- 
mainder of my days, dividing of my cares 
betwixt my lambs and my love." 

" Methinks, my lord, you ivould soon pine 
for the pleasant pageantries you had left 
behind," observed the countess, with a 
smile. 

" The gentle shepherd would be ever a 
sighing to be once again the most accom- 
phshed knight in the tourney," added Sir 
Philip Sydney with a like pleasantness. "He 
would be right glad to change his seat on 
the enamelled plain for the saddle of his 
good steed — his crook for a spear — ^his flock 
for a company of valiant knights — and his 
faithful shepherdess for as many fair ladies 
as he coula get to witness his admirable 
matchless prowess.*' 

" Nay, prithee try me ere I am condemn- 
ed," answered the earl, laughingly. "I 
doubt hugely I should be so easily tired. 
For is there not a famous variety of amuse- 
ments ? Could I not delight myself by carv- 
ing of my true love's name wherever I could, 
till there should be found more Chloes on a 
tree than acorns ? and then would I not sing 
such songs against the rival swains of her 
unmatchaible rare beauties, that they should 
be dumb ever after ; and play on my pip© 
till the feathered choristers of the grove 
would hold themselves silent to learn of my 
wondrous skill.*^' 

" Perchance it may be so, my good lord," 
said the countess in the same good humor; 
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** but take it not as a want of courtesy in 
me, if I doubt the possibility of so great a 
marvel." 

" Now, without flattery, never met I so 
perfect a disbeliever," exclaimed Leicester, 
gallantly. "I would the fates had so or- 
dered it as to have made the Countess of 
Pembroke an Arcadian sheplierdess, and I 
her scarce worthy, yet too happy swain. 
Methinks so enviable a lot exceedeth all 
honor of chivalry ; and whether in the valley 
or the ffrore, at the dance, or tending of my 
flock, believe me the enjoyment of such 
rare happiness would put out of mind, as 
things only to be despised, such poor plea- 
sures and distinctions as I have now in my 
possession." 

" I am bound to you, my lord, for enter- 
taining of such thoughts," replied bis ac- 
complished companion, courteously ; " yet am 
I still of opinion, the noble place you now 
occupy would content you more than the 
most perfect state of shepherd life that is to 
be found. For as it is, you have in your 
power infinite opportunities of doing good, 
W affording your counsel and assistance to 
all such worthy objects as may require it ; 
whilst by your prominence in the public eye, 
you can, by acting as becomes your dignity, 
be an example of honor that ever honorable 
nature would be glad to copy." 

" Such I will striive to be with all my 
heart," exclaimed the Earl, with a seeming 
great sincerity. " Indeed the most pleasur- 
able part of the high station in which for- 
tune, rather than my poor abihty, hath plac- 
ed me, I find to consist in the benefits I am 
enabled to confer on deserving persons. 
Nothing delighteth me more than to honor 
merit as it deserves ; and I would gladly go 
out of my way any distance to meet with 
some worthy creature whom I could make 
happy." 

Every one was famously pleased at hear- 
ing of so proper a speech from the Queen's 
favorite; but such was his usual manner, 
and such his customary words. 

"Finding you, my good lord, in this 
happy moc3," observed Sir Philip Sydney, 
** 1 would crave your countenance in behalf 
of a worthy friend of mine, who would be 
right proud of possessing it." 

" Say who he is, and be assured of his 
merits receiving proper attention at my 
hands," said Leicester. 

"His name is Edmund Spenser," replied 
the other; " and I look upon him to be as 
true a poet as ever wrote verse,"" 

"Prithee bring him to me whenever it 
suits you," said Sie Earl, in his most win- 
ning manner. " I am all impatient to be 



acquainted with one who hath acquired soeh 
high honor as to be so lauded of Sir Philip 
Sydney." 

" Believe me, my brother hath said i» 
more than the worthiness of Master Spen- 
ser gives him title to," added the Osuntess, 
" As far as I am capable of judging, he is 
one whom future ages will delight to rever* 
ence." 

" Ffaith, this Master Spenser hath great 
good fortune, methinks, to have his merits 
so approved by two such absolute judges,'' 
criea Leicester. " O' me life, I shall not be 
content till he number me among bis friends* 
But though I am exceeding loth, to leave 
such delectable society, I must fain hie me 
hence." 

He had scarce uttered these words when 
he felt a nudge at his elbow, and, loc^ng 
round, his eyes evidently met a familiar 
face, for, with a cheerful countenance, he 
called out, "Ha! Tarleton, what news?" 
The person he had so addressed, had a merry 
eye and a ruddy countenance ; and in figure 
stood rather under the miMe size — the 
which was neatly garmented in a suit of 
Lincoln green. This was no otiier than 
Tarleton the player, who was in svich es- 
teem of the Queen tor his many witty jests, 
that it was thought of some he had as much 
influence with her as any man living. Be- 
ing so great a favorite, he was allow^ to do 
much as he pleased ; and if his wit smacked 
of some sharpness, few were so unwise as 
outwardly to take oiSfence at it. Then he 
had with him so odd a way of saying his 
drolleries, that he forced many to laugh who 
liked not being trifled with. 

" News, qurtha J" replied the jester, after 
bis comicalest manner ; "ay, great news, I 
warrant. An honest intelligencer of my ac- 
quaintance told me, my Lord of Leicester 
was about going on an embassy to Prester 
John, with a suit of motley for his wear, 
and a case o^ toothpicks to hide in his 
beard." 

" Marry, that is news indeed," answered 
Leicester, somewhat seriously ; " and per- 
adventure it came of the same honest intelli' 
gencer who assured roe that one Tarieton, 
a player, stood in great likelihood of being 
committed to Bridewell for allowing Of his 
wit to run foul of his discretion." 

" Nay, o' my life, that is no news !" ex' 
claimed the undaunted jester, " I have heard 
it this ten year ; and the last time it was 
said in my hearing, there was added to it 
that my Lord of Leicester might have taken 
offence at the merry player, only the gener— 
ousness of his nature put him above sue' 
ungraciousness. 
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^lUSi thee what, Ufaster Tarleton," said 
the Earl, taking the other's humor very pleas- 
antly, ** there seemeth to be what leanied 
mediciners call sympathy, in the efTects of 
thy wit — for the weapon that makes the 
wound can as readily perform the cure." 

" O' my life, yes, an* it please you, my 
lord," replied the jester, making of a mock 
doleful face exceeding ludicrous. ** But my 
curing hath in it more of the cook than the 
chirurgeon — for it seemeth to be ever a get- 
ting me into a famous pickle." Tfaereupaa 
there was a manifest sign of laughing in 
every face that stood within ear-shot. 

'* Feradventure that accounteth for the 
attic saltness of thy jests," observed Sir 
Philip Sydney, 

** Ay, and if he selleth his wit he must 
needs be a salt-ceUar," added Lord Buck- 
faurst. 

" Troth, then, let those who are below the 
salt look to their manners," said Master 
TarletoD. ** But touching this conceit of 
Che salt, if it is so, I shall be forced to keep 
me a respectful distance, else will every 
lewd fellow be taking a pinch of me with 
which to savor his porridge," 

" Then will he have more wit in his por- 
ridge than ever he had in his head," said 
Leicester, good humoredly. ** Take such 

5 inches as lovingly as thou canst, Master 
ester, for raethi&s 'tis this very sakness 
^hich keepeth tky wit so long good." 

" I promise you," replied Master Tarle- 
^on. *^ But peradventure too much of that 
•savor is like to gei me the reputation of a 
"dry wit." 

" Nay, before thou canst be properly dried, 
^ou muiSt stand a good hanging," re- 
joined the Earl, with a laugh in which all 
.Seined. 

" O' my life, I would as soon be put to the 
^rack at once," said the Jester, ** and^ in truth, 
3 protest against being used so piggishly." 
*' Truly, thou art hard to please i" rej<Mned 
^the Eari, and then graciously taking his 
farewell of the Countess and her party, he 
sAuntered along on his way to the Q,ueen^s 
chamber. The courtiers thronged to pay 
their respects, and commanders, prelates, 
judges, and otlier dignitaries, seemed all 
^like anxious to gain his attention. Some 
were petitioners for his influence, others 
<same to thank him for some favor con- 
ferred, and to all he was alike courteous ; — 
listening patiently and answering gracious- 
ly ; and as he went, took with liim the good 
wishes of those he left behind. Spying the 
beautiful Lady Rich, encircled by her usual 
throng of admirers, he quickly made his way 
to her side, and soon proved himaelf the most 
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accomplished gallant pf them all. The 
compliments of others were insipid, in com- 
parison with such as he offered, and the 
lovely object of them appeared to appreciate 
the distinction, for he received her most win- 
ning smiles. 

" Many take me to be of some wealth," 
observed he to her, in that resistless sweet 
passion he was so famed for ; " but when I 
make comparisons, I cannot help thinking 
myself in a very monstrous poverty. It is 
long since I have beheld the poorness of my 
state, and envied some their greater fortune ; 
yet I can say, in all honesty, were I Rich 
now, I shouid be rich indeed." 

" Truly, I know not who should thank 
ou most for that pretty speech of yours, my 
ord or mysdf," replied the beautiful crea- 
ture, with one of her exquisitest looks. 

" I protest 'tis a very delicate choice con- 
ceit," said Sir Christopher Hatton, with his 
customary elegance of manner, as he raised 
a gold pouncet box to his nose ; ** infinitely 
worthy of my Lord of l^eicester, his extreme 
sufficiency of wit; and absolutely corre- 
sponding with my Lady Rich, her rare pro- 
digalness of merit." Whilst the young gal- 
lants around were endeavoring to impress 
this fine sentence on their memories, Tarie- 
ton the jester approached, and spying of Sir 
Christopher Hatton, he suddenly turned 
round and advanced backwards towards him, 
with every sign of a most serious courtesy, 
making a profusion of becks to a half blind 
old courtier in the distance, whereof tlie con- 
sequence was he presently stumbled against 
Sir Christopher, and trod on his toes. Now if 
anything would ruffle a man's temper,. me- 
thinks it should be when he is essaying to 
make himself excessively agreeable to the 
loveliest woman of her age, one should drive 
against him awkwardly, and tread with somo 
heaviness on his feet All expected Sir 
Christopher would have been famously ruf- 
fled ; but the accomplished courtier smiled 
upon the Queen's jester, — as Tarleton turned 
round with a grave indifferent face, on the 
instant he had done what there is but small 
doubt he intended — and with a most winning 
graciousness apologised for having been ia 
his way. 

" Nay, I hope I have not hurt you, sweet 
Sir Christopher]" exclaimed the merry play-. 
or; " 1 was but of paying a proper courtesy 
to my Lord Bumble, and could not guess 
your worship was so nigh." 

" I return you a bountiful load of thank- 
fulness for the wonderful friendliness of . 
your inquiries, worthy Master Tarleton," re- 
plied the text-book of compliment; I will 
entomb such preciousness in my heart. Let 
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your excess of goodness be gratified in the Hast not let her slip dmmgh thy fingers « 

conviction that I am in no way hart." second time ?" 

** O* my life, I did think I trod on yonr " Never was prize so secure, my lord," 

toes somewhat heavily," said the jester, with answered the other, 

extreme seriousness. ** Good ! Exceeding good !" exclaimed 

« Toes, worthy Master Tarleton," added ^he noble, as if with a wonderful excess of 

the mirror of courtesy with one of his Wand- ^^^p*^i?°* , ^ ., j r i i 

est smiles, "belong only to vulgar persons. ^ The former plot failed not from any lack 

A cenUeman hath no such pedal appurte- ^^ cunning in the planning, added his com- 

nances. It may be said of such a one that pamon > « I was baulked of my succes8,just 

he hath a handsome foot," continued he, «'*»«? ^ ^^ F"^^, ^}'^^ o^ »^— a ^''^ 

looking at, and moving one of his feet into ^ ™ P^"»l ™w who were so meddle- 

the gracefuUest positions; "but to say he fo«^«- But^ in this instance, fortune hath 

hath feet, is no sort of phrase for the politer been more kind •, and, though not wiAout 

sort; and toes are altogether banished from exceeding pomstokmg, I have been free from 

courtly language." f^ popsibihty of any such pestilent mter- 

«Nay,ifyouarefordeprivin^^^^^^ ^^tj^ ^^^ ,^, fortune shall be 

toes, I must e en take to my heels ai> ^^ ^^^^ ^ ^ ^ forward," replied 
swered the other a„d thereupon made off ^,^^ ^^^ addressed as my lord "But art 
from the circle with all speed ^^^^ ^^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^ j^^^ 

In the meantime the Earl of Leicester fallen!" 

had whispered a quick succession of the « They could not have the slightest guess 

deUcatest flatteries into the ear of the smil- of jt, I have managed matters so well/' an- 

ing beauty he was addressing, which she swered the other. "None saw her taken, 

seemed to receive, more as a homage loiiig none know where she is gone ; and I have 

usage had accustomed her to, than from any given her in charge to one^ who is too per- 

particular excess of vanity in her nature, feet in her lesscm, to allow of her prisoner's 

Thence he wem to other lovely dames, Imving knowledge of at whose suit she hath 

where it was evident he was no less wel- been arrested." 

come ; and finally departed to the Queen's « j approve thy discretion infinitely," ob- 

chamber, beyond all contradiction the roost served the nobleman-, "I would not be known 

admired, the most courted, and the most in'T;he business, on any account, either to her 

honored of all the gallant company assem- ^ any other. But how doth she look, and 

bled in that goodly chamber. how takes she her sudden renwval from her 

It was evening of the same day, when in friends ?*• 

a thick grove, at a bow-shot from the palace, " 'Tis beyond all art of mine to express 

a gallant, in a large horseman's cloak and a her looks, my lord," replied his associate ; 

broad slouched hat, which completely con- " nought but your own eyes can do her ex- 

cealed him from observation, was seen walk- quisite perfectiwis justice. Beautiful as she 

ing from tree to tree, backwards and for- was, she hath made such progress in come- 

wards ; sometimes whistling, sometimes liness, that her present appeaiance putteth 

humming a tune, but continually looking in clean out of memory the graces she wa& 

one particular direction, as if he was in bk- then possessed of." 

pectation of some person coming that way. " O' my life, then shq roust be of a most 
Anon, he would grow impatient, and utter rare creature," exclaimed the other delight- 
something that smacked of an oath; then edly. 

he would wrap his cloak closer round hiro, " Truly, she is, my lord, and were I in 

lean against a tree, and amuse liimself any w^y richer tiian I am, I wo«ld wager a 

arwhile by digging of his heels into the soil, dozen marks, you will readily acknowledge 

In these pursuits he had been engaged for on beholding here, there lives not her peer 

somelengthof time, when he became aware in tiiis world." 

of the approach of some person, disguised " Well, here is something for thy dili- 

after a hke £ishion as himself. It was evi- gence," said his companion, giving him a 

dent, these were the same two persons that well filled purse, which he took very readily, 

had stood together under the shadow upon " But 'tis only a token of what shall follow, 

the terrace of Kenilwortli Castle. They find I the original to come up to thy lim- 

exhibited a mmilar caution, and they behaved ning." 

v^th a like mystery. " W'ould I were as sure of all other 

** What news ?" inquired the new comer, things," exclaimed the other. " But I pray 

in a low voice ; " hast secured the prize 2 you take good speed in your coming, for ab». 
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hath been made so curious about you, that 
if you come not straight, I know not what 
her impatience may lead her to." 

" Be sure the first moment I can without 
suspicion absent myself from court, I will 
fly like a hawk," replied the noble. "But 
in the meanwhile let her lack nothing by 
way of amusement to make her content with 
her condition. The players may be had to 
entertain her, or any other pastime she is 
likely to take pleasure in. Spare neither 
exj>ense nor trouble. Have ever ready such 
variety of enjoyments that she can get tired 
of none ; and so possess no time to reflect 
on any other matter, save the bountifulness 
of the provider." 

** It shall be done, my lord, without de- 
lay." 

** And mark me," continued his com- 
panion. 
" Ay, my lord," answered the other. 
" Let Mistress Crupper take proper heed 
that this sweet angel of mine firmly be- 
lieveth herself to be amongst persons of 
worship. Let her manners be in accor- 
dance with her assumed station, at the 
same time that in every point she behaveth 
with the most delicate respect to her fair 
prisoner." 

" I have already so ordered it," replied his 
associate ; " and Moll knoweth her own in- 
terests too well to mar them by any misbe- 
having. I do assure you, my lord, she play- 
eth her part in the choicest fashion — never 
a lady in the land could do it better." 

" Provided that be the case, she shall 
liave a suitable reward," said the nobleman. 
*» But I must be gone. Haste back, and 
l^eep her in continual impatience of my com- 
ing. Bat above all things be cautious my 
name be not dropped on any consideration, 
nor ought done which might in any manner 
point to me as holding the slightest share in 
such proceedings. 

" Rely on it, my lord," answered his com- 
panion, and so saying both departed their 
several ways, the one chuckling at the 
'weight of the purse, which had rewarded 
liis infamous proceedings, and the other 
^congratulating himself on the apparent suc- 
cess of his villainous agent. 



CHAPTER XVn. 

I have been readie at you hand 

To grant whatever you might crave, 
I have both waged life and land 

Your love and good will for to have. 
I bought thee kerchers to thy head 

That were wrought fine and gallantly, 
I kept thee booth at boord and bed, 

Which cost ray purse well favoredly. 
I bought thee peticotes of the best. 

The cloth as fine as might be ; 
I gave thee jewels for thy chest. 

And all this cost I spent on thee. 

Ballad of Lady Greensleeves. 

Thou art? a shameless villain ! 
A thing out of the overcharge of nature ; 
Sent like a thick cloud to disperse a plague 
Upon weak catching woman ! Such a tyrant 
That for his lust would sell away his subjects. 
Ay, all his heaven hereafter. 

Beaumont and Fletchek 

Mabel was left in as bad hands as it 
could be possible for her to fall into. It is 
a question whether so vile a pair could else- 
where have been met with — a matter of 
huge congratulation to all virtuous minds. 
These two were thoroughly heartless, be- 
cause thoroughly selfish — lost to all sense 
of shame from being deaf to every murmur 
of conscience — careless of report, knowing 
they had no character to lose, and wishing 
only to hve, out of extreme disincUnation to 
die. They had been in companionship with 
each other for years, believing such villainy 
as they possessed would only be tolerated by 
those who were most familiar with it ; but 
their bad passions were ever breaking forth, 
and it appeared as if they were allowed to 
live, the better to remind each other of the 
monstrous baseness of their behavior. 

All that such wretches could do, aided by 
the most consummate hypocrisy, and witn 
every help unbounded wealth could procure, 
was essayed to render tlie pure mind of the 
poor foundling accessible to the villainy that 
had been devised against her. Turn where 
she would her eyes met images of voluptu- 
ousness — and at all tunes her ears were 
invaded with meanings of opposition to all 
honorable notions ; but the extreme craft of 
this, overthrew itself. The mind of the gen- 
tle Mabel was so essentially pure, that al- 
though it would admit readily every image 
of beauty, such characters came there com- 
pletely divested of ought of an objectionable 
shape, and her nature was so perfectly in- 
nocent, that indelicacy of any sort was to 
her a foreign langua£;e, which she heard but 
could not understand. Whereof the conse- 
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quence was she remained despite of all this 
great expenditure of subtlety, as chaste in 
heart as the day she ikst entered thdse pol- 
luted walls. 

If anything could lead a woman from her 
own integrity, the incense which was con- 
tinually teing offered to her vanity, in artful 
praises of her person, and in the constantly 
varying costliness of its decorations, might 
have sufficed ; but the vanity of the poor 
foundling seemed so remotely seated, that 
this precious artillery never touched it. — 
She took the flattery as said out of good- 
ness ; and wore the apparel as sent out of 
kindness. 

Many days had passed and Mabel still 
remained unconscious of her danger, and 
in less anxiousness concerning of the old 
knight and the good dame, than she was at 
first, because her assumed friend, the fictiti- 
ous-Lady Comfit, had assured her she had 
informed them of her safety and comfort. 
Her only desire was that the youthful sleep- 
er, who had got himself so roughly used for 
her sake, mi^t not have been much hurt, 
and that she should be allowed some early 
opportunity of thanking him for his extreme 
readiness to help her in her need. She was 
rarely left alone, and scarce a moment was 
allowed her for reflection : and the conver- 
sation of her crafty companion kept her in 
a constant state of marvel, admiration, and 
curiousness concerning of the princely gen- 
tleman who had, as she thought, taken such 
strange means to show his love for her. 
One day, as it were by accident, she had 
been left by herself, and naturally fell to 
musing on the mystery of those transactions 
in which she had been made so prominent a 
feature. She sat clothed in all the splendor 
of Venice and Milan— and it might be truly 
said her beauty more became her tiring than 
her tiring improved her beauty — ^her arm 
rested on the side of the richly carved chair, 
with the full sleeve falling lick disclosing 
its perfect whiteness and symmetry, clasped 
by a bracelet of purest gold and jewels, and 
her fair face was supported by her hand, of 
which the delicate fingers were half lost in 
the meshes of her glossy liair. Her radiant 
eyes were fixed upon the fresh rushes at 
her feet, but their long silken lashes gave 
so soft an expression to the deep sweet 
thoughtfulness of her exquisite countenance, 
that It is doubtful their full gaze could have 
appeared more admirable. 

Thus she thought over the recent events, 
bewildered with flieir strangeness, and per- 

Slexed as to their purport, till she was sud- 
enly startled from her reverie. 
" Heavens ! how exquisitely beautiful !" 



exclaimed a deep-toned voice; and, lookiiig tip 
to her exceeding astonishment, she ob^rv- 
ed a tall person, enveloped in a huge cloak, 
and his nead covered with a broad beaver 
hat, consequently she could see of him noth- 
ing but his face, which seemed nobly fea- 
tured, and tlie eyes lustrous with a very 
passionate adoration. She had scarce had 
a moment for thinking who this stranger 
could be, and what he wanted, when the 
cloak and hat fell at his feet, and she beheld 
a stately figure, clad in such magnificence 
as she had liad no imagination of. The de- 
licatest white silk, daintily embroidered with 
gold, formed his hose ; and his doublet was of 
a light pink, fancifully ornamented with the 
choicest pearls, having the sleeves quaintly 
trimmed and slashed with amber satin, like 
unto the round full part of his trunks. His 
ribbon garters and snoe roses were of a cor- 
responSng costliness ; and as some sign of 
his nobility, he wore tiie order of the garter 
round his leg, and a St. George gold chain, 
of the costliest character, pendant from his 
neck. 

It might be imagined that before such ex- 
cessive splendor me poor foundling would 
have been somewhat abashed, and that her 
gentle nature would have sunk before the 
ardor of his gaze ; but this was far from the 
case. The look, the manner, the appear- 
ance of the stranger, convinced her that he 
was no other than hpr princely lover, of 
whom she had heard so much ; and the only 
sign she gave of his presence was rising 
from her seat the moment his nobility stood 
confessed. No royal queen could ever have 
received the homage of her courtiers with a 
truer majesty, than did the gentle Mabel 
stand before the enamored crlances of this 
magnificent noble. 

" Nay, I beseech thee, do not stir !" mur- 
mured he in a most passionate gallant man- 
ner, as he took her hand, and pressed it 
tenderly in his own. « I regret having dis- 
turbed such a miracle of loveliness, and yet 
I could not, had I strove ever so, have re- 
frained from expressing in some measure 
the intenseness of my admiration. Much as 
I had heard of thv marvellous beauty, and 
deeply as I had been impressed with the 
glimpse I had of it in the garden of Kenil- 
worth, I was totally unprepared for such 
ravishing perfections as I beheld when, un- 
noticed, I softly entered this chamber. He 
who held the apple when the three god- 
desses disclosed their rival graces to his ad- 
miring eye, could have seen, in all their 
moving loveliness, nought half so worthy of 
pre-eminence as then met my wondering 
and most enamored gaze." 
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«• My lord, for such I believe you are styl- 
ed," replied Mabel, with a simple courtesy 
that became her better than all art of com- 
pliment; ''you are pleased to say this, as 
you l^ve been pleased to show me other 
signs of a like civilness in you ; and for 
these, believe me, I am as truly grateful as 
ever heart was." 

" O' my life, it delighteth me infinitely to 
hear thee express thyself so well disposed 
towards me," answered her companion rap- 
turously kissing of her fair hand. " But 
what 1 have done is nought to what the 
greatness of my love shall lead me to. But 
prithee tell me the happy subject of thy deep 
study." 

•* Indeed it was no other than yourself, my 
k)rd," answered the poor foundling very 
readily. 

"Ilow proud am I of having so rare a 
student !" exclaimed the other, looking fondly 
in her face, and pressing her hands with a 
similar afiectionateness. "How dost like 
tlie volume ? wilt get it by heart ?" 

'' In my then thinking, I was seeking the 
cause for my having been put by you in this 
place," answered Mabel. 

" The cause, my sweet life !" cried the 
gaUant, as if in some extreme astonishment; 
" why, what else cause can there be than 
thy most exquisite self? Look on those 
lustrous eyes, observe that delicate cheek, 
regard that eloquent and delicious mouth, or 
take the perfectness of those matchless fea- 
tures and peerless shape combined, and note 
if they contain not such prodigal cause of 
love as might warrant any such behavior in 
a lover, as tiiat I have been forced to take 
advantage of." 

" Metoinks, my lord, love might be better 
shown," observed the gentle foundling. 

^ In some cases, doubtless," replied her 
companion ; " but not where ^e lover is so 
circumstanced as am I. I have essayed in 
all manner of things thou shouldst meet 
such respect as true love delighteth to show. 
Thy tiring is of the noblest, 3iy lodging the 
most sumptuous that could be had, and thy 
fare the deiicatest that wealth and skill could 
unite in producing. Thou hast been waited 
on as became the guest of a prince ; and so 
gallantly entertained as might be shown to 
an enthroned queen !" 

** Truly I have, and I thank you right 
heartily, my lord — ^yet " 

^ Dost lack anything ? Hast any desire ? 
Hast aught proper been forgotten?" con- 
tinued the noble, with increasing eamest- 



** Indeed no, I have store of things of 
eveiy sort, — but 



'* Dost not Hke the dwelling ? thou shall 
be removed to a iSalace," added her com- 
panion without allowing her to finish her 
sentence. " Dost not approve of thy tiring, 
all Italy shall be searched for costlier stuffs t 
Hast fault to find with thy attendants, thou / 
shalt have such honorable persons as thou 
cannot help approving of? Or is anything 
amiss with thy &re, the skilfullest cooks, 
and the daintiest cates shall be fetched from 
all parts of Christendom, to give thee better 
entertainment ?" 

" Truly there is no need," she replied ; 
" methinks I should be wondrous discontent 
seemed I not satisfied with the bountiful 
great splendor with which I am surrounded ; 
still there is one thing I would have you do^ 
which surely you cannot avoid doing, if you 
have for me the exceeding love you have 
just expressed." 

''Name it," said her companion, in an 
impassioned manner. "If it taketh up my 
whole fortune — which is considered to be in 
some excess — or requireth all my influence 
— which is said to be second to none in the 
kingdom — whatever thou dost require shall 
be done on the instant.*' 

" Return me to my friends," answered 
Mabel. 

" What !" exclaimed the gallant, evidently 
having expected from her something very 
different, "wouldst have me, ere f have 
scarce had an hour's acquaintance with so 
inestimable a treasure, to send it away where 
perchance I may never see it again ?" 

" I doubt not you could see me at all pro- 
per times, with worthy Sir Thomas Lucy's 
permission," said the poor foundling. 

"Believe me, my dear life, there is no 
possibility of such a thing, else should I 
have preferred doing so," ooserved her com- 
panion, with a famous earnestness. " There 
is such absolute reason for what has been 
done, as would convince any, were I allow- 
ed to say it ; but at the present I must needs 
be dumb on the matter. Give me but fair 
trial, and if, after some time, thou shouldst 
desire again to see thy friends, thou shalt 
go, and willingly." 

" I thank you for that assurance, my lord," 
replied Mabel, somewhat comforted. "Li 
very truth I am most anxious to return home, 
wim as little tarrying as possible, and you 
will make me more bound to you, by help- 
ing me in my wish, than could you by de- 
taining me, though you furnished my stay 
with the honorablest entertainment in your 
power." 

" I beseech thee, my fair queen, move me 
not to it at this present," continued her 
noble gallant, very paMionately. "Tfaon 
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knowest not what great, travail hath been 
mine for thy sweet sake, since I first had 
glimpse of thy enchanting graces. Allow 
me some solace after my so long trouble; 
believe me night or day hath been one con- 
tinual darkness with me, in which my hopes 
would appear like stars, in bright assurance 
the sunrise of my happiness was nigh at 
hand ; and yet it came not, till my heart 
was nigh upon being weary with so much 
longing. Nought but the remembrance of 
those dazzling beauties, as they came upon 
me, like a sudden flash of heaven to a poor 
heathen, kept me in countenance with my- 
self; for that remembrance brought with it 
such good warrant of gentle treatment, of 
excellent kind sympathy, and of generous 
sweet affection, as a nature well disposed to 
reward the infinite siifferings of untmunded 
love, is ever possessed of. Let it not be I 
have rested on a broken reed." 

*' I should be loath to deal harshly with 
you, my lord," replied the simple foundling ; 
** nor' am I in any way so given towards 
any one. Yet I see not I could give you 
any relief stayed I here ever so." 

" Be assured, sweetest, nothing is so 
easy," observed her companion, gazing on 
her as enamoredly as though he had put his 
whole heart and soul into a glance. " Let 
those entrancing eyes discourse with mine 
the true language they were made to ex- 
press, till volumes of loving meaning beam 
in every look; twine those delicate arms 
around me as I would use mine own, till 
heart throb fondly against heart in natural 
unison, and every nerve throughout our en- 
amored natures thrill with the same soft 
ecstacy — ^and bring me hither those dehci- 
ous lips that make the ruby pale, and look 
more tempting than the ripest ruddiest cher- 
ry, to refresh my thirsty soul with the pre- 
cious rapturous, exquisite sweet balm with 
which they are bedewed." 

" Indeed, my lord, I " 

*' Behold me here thy poor petitioner," 
continued the enamored nobleman, kneeling 
on one knee at the feet of the gentle Mabel, 
with such a look and with such a manner 
few women could have ^resisted. " Note to 
how mean a strait my greatness is reduced — 
see the equal of princes, the very humblest 
of slaves. Dear, excellent fair creature ! My 
whole being is bound up in the gaining of 
thy choice affections. Show me some sign — 
a smile, a word, a look — my case is not en- 
tirely desperate and I will fill the air thou 
makest holy with thy presence, with my un- 
ceasing love and very earnest thankful- 
ness." 

Thus proceeded this accomplished gallant 



witti the innocent gentle Mabel — ^now ap- 
pealing to her sympathies, — ^now endeavor- 
ing to awaken her pride a moment after 
striving with equal earnestness to excite her 
vanity, and anon straining every nerve to 
move her ambition r and thus he continued 
with the most passionate assiduity for several 
days, breathing into her ear ttie most delicate 
flattery, and exhausting every source of en- 
tertainment likely to &zzle or captivate an 
inexperienced tender woman. &ive mik 
her sympathies he scarce made any advance, 
which made him marvel infinitely, for he was 
the most irresistable lover that ever sought a 
fair lady's affections, and had achieved more 
triumphs over the sex than had any half 
dozen of his acquaintance. There was not 
a turn of their hearts with which he seemed 
not familar, and he appeared to know the 
cunningest baits to draw up their desires. 
But this exceeding knowledge was derived 
from the court circles, or those who took 
after them in manner, where such gifts as he 
possessed could scarce fail of having a most 
absolute influence. The mere fine ladies, 
or those eager to be thought so, readily gave 
way to his many fascinations, but the poor 
foundling was of a very different sort. There 
was in her nature a marvellous combination 
of simplicity and pride — ^the one kept her 
ignorant of the treachery of her companion 
— ^the other received his delusive attentions 
as though they were her just right and title. 
Somethmg of this she had shown when in 
company with Sir Valentine, when the 
modesty of her apparel seemed out of place 
with the air of graceful dignity and easy 
self-possession with which she shared in the 
court-like cbnverse of the young knight ; — 
but now, clothed in all the delicate splendor 
of the times, she listened to the dangerous 
homage of her princely gallant, with a man- 
ner so noble as must have convinced any 
spectator she took them more as proper res- 
pect than as a matter for gratification. 

Her noble lover's ecstacies availed him 
nothing — ^the fondness of his behavior and 
discourse made as little impression — ^but his 
unceasing eSbttB to afford her by the most 
lavish expenditure, signs of the unbounded 
estimation in which she was held by him, 
were accepted with gratitude ; and the seem- 
ing terribleness of his sufferings when her 
behavior put him into a despairing mood, 
were regarded with a natural sympathy. 
Here she was in some danger, for there is 
no such nigh relations to love as gratitude 
and pity. 

In the meanwhile William Shakspeare 
having at last met with Sir Valentine, in- 
stant proceedings were taken to endeayor to 
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trace out the place to which the gentle Mabel 
had been earned. Nothing could exceed the 
manner in which the young knight was 
moved at the relation of his fair mistress's 
abduction. All the chivalry of his nature 
was up in arms in a moment, and he was for 
chasing the villains to the uttermost comers 
of the earth. With the feelings with which 
he had regarded her many moving graces, 
so that she had become to him the sovereign 
of his heart's wishes, he felt bound by every 
principle of knighthood to peril life and limb 
in her service, and mounting his palfrey he 
rode in every direction to find some traces of 
her flight. He was at last so fortunate as to 
meet with the man elsewhere spoken of, who 
had seen her borne past him, and had watched 
her direction, whilst he could keep her in 
sight ; and with this intelligence he sat c^as 
soon as he could from his kinsman's house, 
accompanied only by his favorite companion, 
the youthful Shakspeare, riding of a grey 
gelding, who was quite as eager as himself 
to go on such an errand. 

The feelings of these two were as different 
as their different natures could make them. 
The young knight in the fresh bloom of his 
manhood, saw beauty only as it was expected 
a soldier should see it — as something worthy 
of being honored by the honorablest achieve- 
ments. The young student in the first soft 
glow of youth, saw beauty only as in such 
cases it might be seen of a student — as some- 
tliing to worship at a humble distance with 
the purest and noblest thoughts. The one 
believing it to be his duty, would have boldly 
proclaimed the name of Mabel as first in his 
esteem wherever he went, — ^the other feeling 
it to be his nature, would have thought it sa- 
crilege to have mentioned her name in idle 
company, although his estimation of her was 
not a whit less than was that of his compa- 
nion. 

They proceeded on in the course directed, 
at all reasonable opportunities Sir Valentine 
entertaining of his young associate with a 
very gallant discourse concerning the doings 
of certain famous knights in love with no- 
table fair ladies, and ever and anon, season- 
ing it with divers pretty passages out of Pe- 
trarcha, his sonnets of love, to which the 
youthful poet would seriously incline his ear, 
get explained to him whatever he knew not 
the meaning of, and observe, question, and 
reply upon all he heard, with such spright- 
liness of wit and ingenuity of learning, as 
both astonished and delighted his fellow 
traveller. 

They passed all manner of pleasant man- 
sions, with excellent parks of deer, and beheld 
the country round showing a thousand signs 



of the decay of summer, yet still poBBessing 
so much of greenness as gave it a semely 
aspect. Occasionally, they would meet with 
a brave company going a Imwking, each with 
a favorite bird on the wrist, and riding on an 
ambling palfrey, accompanied by attendants 
carrying of other hawks together, perched in 
a circle, all hooded in their fairest gesses and 
Milan bells, ready to be cast ofl ata moment's 
notice. Anon, they would hear the loud 
" Soho !" of some eager huntsman, and they 
would rein in their steeds awhile to see the 
goodly sight of the hounds in full chase, and 
the gallant assemblage of men and horses 
speeding after them over hedge and ditch, 
hiU andliollow, with some a tumbling in ^s 
place, others leaping in that, here a steed gal- 
lopping without his rider, and there a nder 
running to catch his steed : and a little way 
further, they would come upon divers honest 
anglers, pursuing of their deUcate sport by 
the sedgy margin of the brook, to the manifest 
catching of sundry luce, greyling, perch, 
bream, and dace,tnen uselessly flapping of 
their tails in the angler's basket 

The partridges &d their heads among the 
stubble— 4he snipe lurked unseen in the 
water-courses — ^the wild-ducks floated in 
flocks over the broad ponds and marshy lakes, 
and the great heron lay in her haunt, amid 
the thick reeds of the same waters. On a 
branch of a withered old tree upon the banks, 
the gaudy kingfisher was making a choice 
repast, and in Ms hole deep in the sandy soil 
beneath, the greedy otter was busying him- 
self with a like occupation. Great companies 
of small birds seemed pursuing of each other 
over the open fields, and far over head the 
noisy rooks gathered their black bands to 
ravage the distant country. As the travelers 
skirted a wood, they observed the nimble 
conies running into their holes, or a stray 
leveret rushing hither and thither, without 
knowing where, scared by the sound of the 
horses feet Presently, a young pigeon was 
noticed plying of her wings with the desperate 
eagerness of despair, as she left the wood for 
the open country ; but a murderous hawk fol- 
lowed in her track, and as she sank panting 
with agony behind a tree, he swept down 
upon her swifter than the wind, and in the 
same minute fixed his sharp talons in her 
heart. 

Having from many of the laboring coun- 
try-people continued, as they proceeded, tp 
gain such intelligence as stul led them on, 
3iey had gone a famous distance, but full of 
ardor to accomplish their adventure, they 
pushed forward, regardless of all else, save 
the rescue of the gentle Mabel. It so hap- 
pened, that at last, to their constant iaqiii- 
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ries, nodiing profitable was gained. No one 
had seen any such persons as were des- 
cribed to them. Finding this to be the case, 
they retraced their steps towards the place 
where they obtained the latest information, 
with the idea, that if any house Jay conve- 
nient, it was probable there she had been 
carried. They now rode slowly, and took 
close scrutiny of the neighborhood. After 
so doing for some time, they spied a fair 
house down in a hollow, almost hid up with 
trees, and completely surrounded with ahiffh 
wall. Within less than a quarter of a mile 
of it was a small village, of some half-dozen 
houses, most distinguishable of which was 
thejopen smithy, thS little inn, and a shop 
for the sale of all manner of things needed 
in such a place. It was thought advisable 
to make for tliis village at once, as being the 
likeliest spot to gain the necessary intelli- 
gence, and where they could get refresh- 
ments for themselves and beasts, whilst they 
made their inquiries. 

As they rode into the yard, William Shaks- 
peare caught a ghmpse of a man, in whose 
unpleasing features he immediately recog- 
nized the villain who had struck him when 
he seized his companion. The fellow saw 
not who had observed him, for he was busy 
playing at bowls under a shed with divers 
other persons. The youthful poet resolved 
on saying nothing of this discovery till a 
more fitting opportunity presented itsell', 
therefore quietly followed the example of the 
young knight, in dismounting, giving his 
palfrey in charge to the landlord, and enter- 
ing the inn. Upon sitting himself in a 
chamber to which he and Sir Valentine were 
shown, he observed a decent sort of a man, 
of a middle age, seated on a sottte, with a 
book in his hand, and a jug of ale on the 
table before him. As William Shakspeare 
took himself to make a hearty meal of what 
was set before him, he gave another glance 
at the person with the book, and another 
aiter that, and he still thought, as he had ima- 
gined when he first came into the room, that 
3ie countenance was familiar to him. Sir 
Valentine, finding a stranger with them, was 
pondering with himself whether he should 
abstain from seeming curious, which might 
perchance defeat his object, or attempt cau- 
tiously to make the necessary inquiries of this 
very person. However, it so fell out, that 
the stranger raised his eyes from the book, 
on which he seemed as intent as though he 
were the most scholarly person that had ever 
lived, and thereupon encountered the some- 
what earnest gaze of the youthful Shaks- 
peare. 
* Why, surely !" exclaimed the stranger, 



in a pleased surprise — " yes, it must be. 
my life, 'tis either Will Shakspeare or his 
ghost" 

" 'Tis myself, worthy Master Burbage, 
replied the young poet, proceeding quickly 
to take the profiTered hand of the father of 
his friend and school-fellow. 

" Glad to see thee, by'r lady !" said the 
other, ^ving his youn^ acquaintance a 
hearty snake of the hand. 

" And how do thy excellent parents — and 
how is Dick, my son — and how are all my 
honest friends at Stratford ?" The youthful 
Shakspeare quickly gave him the intelli- 
gence he required ; Sir Valentine remaining 
silent, yet glad they were known to caS 
other. 

" But what hath brought you here, worthy 
Master Burbage ?*' inquired the young poet 
at last. 

" Ey, what, indeed !" replied the player, 
somewhat dolefully. " 'Sprecious ! I would 
I had never come nigh the place. Methinks 
I cannot help getting myself into a famous 
trouble on account of it, which may spoil 
my fortune ever after." 

" Alack, that is woeful news !" observed 
William Shakspeare. •* But, I pray you, 
tell me how that is so like to be ?" 

" Why, this is it," answered Master Bur- 
bage : "1 have been sent down with my 
company to play stage plays and interludes 
of the entertainment of some ladies Uying in 
a house hard by." 

" I pray you, tell me if the fellow in green, 
now playing at bowls, belongeth to that 
house ?" inquired the young poet, very 
earnestly. 

" Out of all doubt, he doth," replied the 
player. " He is the serving-man of my 
Lady Arabella Comfit." 

" The house hath an ancient look with it, 
and lieth hid among trees somewhat to the 
left of this ?" observed his youthful friend ; 
and at hearing this. Sir Valentine listened 
with a very singular curiousness. 

'^ Ay, that is ue place," said Master Bur- 
bage, a little impatiently. " Now, we have 
been ordered to get ourselves perfect in a 
new play by the next day after to-morrow at 
noon, to play before this noble lady and her 
friends, at her own house ; and as we are 
all intent upon studying our parts, a certain 
boy of our company wo playeth principal 
woman, hath the ill hap to be taken with a 
desperate illness; and we know not what 
to Qo on account of it, for we cannot play 
without him ; and it is impossible for him to 
assist us in any manner, he is in so bad a 
state." 
William Shakspeare mused on their in- — 
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tefiisenee for some minutes, then asked 
sundry questions concerning' the part the 
sick hoy was to Imve played, which Master 
Burbage showed him by the book he had in 
his hand ; and afterwards, both to the sur- 
prise of Sir Valentine and the other, offered, 
un condition Master Burbage should pass 
oflT himself and his companion as of his com- 
pany, he would himself diligently essav the 
playing of the part the sick boy 'ought to 
have played. Drowning men catch at straws ; 
and just so e&gerly did Master Burbage avail 
himself of this oflfer — ^promised what was re- 
quired, and, moreover, offered to give the 
volunteer such instructions in the playing 
of the part as might be necessary for him to 
know. Upon the first opportunity, William 
Shakspeare told Sir Valentine fiis reasons 
for having done as he had ; with the which 
the latter was so greatly satisfied, that he 
became a (ilayer on the sudden, with as 
much willingness as he would have watered 
a battle fielcL 



CHAPTER XVm. 

Come, I'll be out of this ague, 
For to live thus is not indeed to live ; 
It is a mockery and abuse of life ; 
I will not henceforth save myself by halves ; 
Loose all or nothing. 

Webster. 

Paul. Thou shall not go in liberty to thy grave, 

For one night a sultana is my slave. 
Mustapha. A terrible little tyranness. 

Massinoer. 

fint though this may den tendre ^ere of age. 
Yet in the brest of hire virginitee 
There was enclosed sad and ripe corage. 

CHAaCKR. 

Master Burbage was delighted at a re- 
hearsal at finding not only Itow well his 
young friend became his petticoats, but how 
truly and gracefully he enacted the different 
scenes in which he was to play. Certes 
William Shakspeare was not a player for 
the first time, as witness his earty playing 
of Gammer Garten's Needle, and divers oth- 
er interludes with his schoolfellows Green, 
Burbage, Hemings, Condell ; but he felt 
there was a monstrous difference betwixt 
doing of such things in the manner of school- 
boys, for their own amusement only, and at- 
tempting it in the fashion of real players for 
^ entertainment of a gallant company. 
But by the aid of Master Burbage he got 
over mnch of the difiiculty. 

Thi play aj^eared cunniiigly writ with 



no other end than to lead to tlie nndoiiig of 
the gentle Mabel. At least so thought Kr 
Valentine and his youthful friend; and it 
was agreed between them the young knight 
should play one of the minor characters in 
the which there was little to say or do, but 
excellent opportunity of Sir Valentine's no- 
ting who were of the company, and if such 
persons as they expected should be among 
them, it afforded a mean for her recognizing 
him, and so knowing friends were near. 
This was done in case she shonld not know 
again the features of William Shakspeare, 
as he thought it possible she might not. 
There was another incident in the plot, but 
this the young player kept to himself. 

The time arrived, and the players were 
ready. Master Burbage was encouraging 
his youthful companion with great store of 
praise, who, dressed in feminine apparel, 
was to personate a young country girl. In 
the first scene a noble lover appears, ac- 
quainting his confidant how he had seen 
such peHection in womanhood, as he must 
sigh bis heart away for, was he not allowed 
her sweet society to ease his pain, where- 
upon in pity of his lord's dolorous moan, the 
oth^r is made to offer to carry her off on the 
instant, to the which, seeing no other way 
of having her, the passionate lover gives 
his reluctant consent. Then follower an 
attempt to carry off the damsel, with her 
rescue by the interference of her friends- 
Here the young player came upon the stage, 
which was one end of a large chamber, the 
players coming in by a door at each side. 
At the other end he observed four persons 
sitting, but to his amazement they were all 
masked, as persons of quality often were. 
The first near him was a lady of a most 
graceful figure, dressed in as great magnifi- 
cence as he had seen Queen Elizabeth at 
Kenilworth. The next was a gallant, in 
apparel equally gorgeous, who occasionally 
turned from the lady to speak to another 
gallant less noblv clad, sitting on the other 
side of him, and beyond him was anoth^ 
lady very richly garmented, but in no com- 
parison with the first. 

Whether the lady so bountifully attired 
was the fair creature of whom they were in 
search he had no means of knowing, for she 
gave no sign of recognition at his appear- 
ance. When Sir Valentine came on the 
stage she started somewhat, and asked some 
questions of her companion, and appeared 
to take greater interest in the play. Then 
was enacted her beinfi; carried off from her 
home, to the house of a kinswoman to the 
noble gallant's confidant. Here the conn- 
try maid was leen ck)tlied in the ricbeet 
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stufis and jewels, and paid all manner of 
honorable attention. At the eight of Sir 
Valentine, again the youthful lady gazed on 
him with more earnestness than she did be- 
fore, and her interest in the play evidently 
grew deeper and deeper. After this the 
princely lover entered, and with the fondest 
rhetoric implored the love of the seeming 
Mabel, till he so moved her, as it appeared, 
she was content to promise him all manner 
of happiness, to his in finite contentation. 
To end all, there was to be a soliloquy to be 
spoken by the heroine, in which she was to 
applaud herself to the echo for her gener- 
ousness in behalf of a gentleman who had 
shown towards her such extreme honor, and 
vow to be his true love, and his alone ever 
after, till death should put asunder their 
mutual loving hearts. 

This the players considered the difficult- 
est passage of the whole, to be done with 

aer efiect. As yet their new companion 
conducted himself beyond their expec- 
tations ; but this long soliloquy was a diffi- 
cult part for the ablest ; and fears were en- 
tertained he might lose himself in it, and so 
break down. To prevent this as much as 
possible, Master Burbage stationed himself 
at one of the open doors, so as not to be in 
sight of the audience, to prompt him in case 
he was at a loss. There was the fictitious 
Mabel, in all the splendor of her supposed 
greatness, and there stood the anxious 

Prompter with book in hand, hoping with all 
is might the play would end as well as it 
had proceeded. The prompter gave the 
cue, but to his extreme astonishment the 
young player spoke words clean difierent. 
The prompter in an agony of dread that all 
would be marred, gave out the cue again 
somewhat louder, but still the young player 
proceeded with a speech as opposite to that 
he ought to have said as two ditferent things 
could be. Horror-struck, the poor player 
cast down his book, and began pulling of 
his hair, kicking the ground, and muttering 
imprecations against the author of his ruin, 
as be imagined the youthful Shakspeare to 
be, that all the players pame marvelling to 
see what had produced such strange effects. 
But if Master Burbage was so moved, 
not less so was the lady nighest to the stage. 
Her three companions were engaged in 
earnest converse, without paying the slight- 
est attention to what was passing elsewhere. 
The intentness of the three to the subject 
of their converse, did not escape the notice 
of the young player ; and though he sus- 
pected the fair deity of his dreams was the 
lady who paid such unceasing attention to 
the {day, he essayed to have some certain 



knowledge of it by a device of his own. 
Therefore instead of speaking the proper 
sohloquy, he spoke the following passage, 
which he had written to say in its place, if 
circumstances served : — 

" Now with my heart let me hold conference. 
This lord, he speaks me fair, he clothes me fine, 
He entertains me honorably and well ; 
But how know I his purport in all this 1 
Is it in honesty, is it in respect ? 
Doth it mean well or ill, or good or bad ? 
His words are cupe that brim all o'er with love, 
But is there sign of wedding in this cheer 1 
Perchance the love he profiers comes to me 
In some polluted vessel, that hath been 
Lipped by dishonored maids in wantonness, 
Or drained by thoughtless women in their 

shame ? 
These gaudy trappings, are they meant to be 
The tire of marriage sent by honest love. 
Or the more tawdry livery of guilt 1 
And all this splendor, all this bounteous state, 
This worship, travail, reverence, and respect — 
'Tis prodigal, 'tis admirable, 'tis raic. 
Most choice, most noble, delicate, and sweet — 
But doth it cover any meaner thing 1 
A thing so base, so vile, so infamous. 
It doth require to be thus thickly gilt 
To make the metal take a sterling shape ? 
I'll think of this." 

The lady appeared somewhat agitated 
durinff the delivery of these passages, aftd 
leaned forward in her chair, drinking in 
every word, evidently with the most intense 
interest. The young player noticing these 
signs, and observing too that her companions 
were still paying no heed to him, proceeded 
with these words : — 

" Alack, I cannot doubt 
These words mean villainy, these garments 

shame. 
This entertainment mischiefs of the worst. 
Methinks the very air I breathe, feels thick 
With craft and malice, treachery and crime ! 
And I am here alone — far from all help- 
Close watched, well guarded, providently kept. 
But hush ! there needs great caution. Not a 

word, 
A sound, a gesture, dare I give to show 
I look suspiciously upon these schemes. 
And yet there might be present even here 
Friends who would strain their hearts for my 

escape, 
Showed I some sign I would assay their aid. 
At least I'll let them see I wear a face 
That needs no mask — for I can truly swear 
As yet it holds no intercourse with shame.*' 

In an instant the mask was taken off the 
lady so deeply interested in the play, and, 
as the youthful Shakspeare had for some 
minutes anticipated, he beheld the guileless, 
beautiful conntenanoe of the gentle Mabel, 
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flashed with excitement, and gazed upon 
him ^th so imploring an^cious a look, it was 

?laln she had felt every word he had uttered, 
^he face was again masked, quite unob- 
served by her companions. The young 
player made a sign of recognition, and con- 
cluded with these lines : — 

** These friends I'll trust, I know they may be 

found 
Out by the gate that ends the garden wall. 
There will I seek them with what speed I may ; 
Having assurance, by their means to 'scape 
The living hell that holds me round about ; 
And back return to iimocence and peace. 
An honored dwelling, and a spotless name." 

"Come, sweetest, the play is ended,*' 
whispered her noble gallant. Mabel me- 
chanically rose, and accompanied her to 
}iis own chamber. Her feelings were in 
such a state of tumult she dared not speak. 
She repeated to herself the lines — 

" 1 know they may be found 
Out by the gate that ends the garden wall," 

as if she would impress them so firmly on 
her memory, there could be no chance of her 
forgetting them: she also remembered the 
hint diat had been given her lo be cautious, 
but she had been so little accustomed to dis- 
guise, that here she somewhat feared for 
he;rself. The revulsion of feeling had been 
sodeep, so strong, and so sudden from a sense 
of security and gratitude to a sense of dis- 
gust and abhorrence, that it left her for 
some minutes so greatly bewildered, she 
scarce knew what she was about. Present- 
ly, her lover and herself unmasked. The 
signs of a disturbed nature so visible in her, 
he seemed to expect as a natural conse- 
quence of his craftily-devised play, and he 
had not the slightest doubt it had produced 
all the effect he had desired. It was time 
now, he thought, to follow up his advantage 
before the simple girl could have opportunity 
for reflection, and he made himself ready, 
vith the desperate earnestness of a deter- 
mined profligate, to conclude the plot against 
her, as it had been settled by his companions 
in iniquity, during the delivery of the con- 
cluding soliloquy. He came close to her, 
and wound his arm fondly round her waist, 
as she was endeavoring to put her disorder- 
ed thoughts into something resembling pur- 
pose, brinjrinsf his face as near to hers as he 
"^ight, and gazing into her eyes with the most 
foud and passionate glances. 

" My sweet life," murmured he, in such 
soft and thrilling tones as he fancied would 
^ most effective, " We dally with opportu- 
nity. The happiness T have so long coveted 
'^nd 80 thoroughly strove to deserve, should 



now, methinks, be my just reward. Love 
beckons us to mutual bliss. Hither with me 
awhile, upon those bahny lips to breathe new 
life, and taste such joy as the enamored soul 
alone can know. Prithee, come this way, 
my heart ! — my queen ! — my treasure !" — 
The gentle Mabel allowed herself to be borne 
unresistingly towards the next chamber — 
seemingly as if stupefied by the fascinating 
gaze of her licentious companion, who hung 
over her exquisite countenance as he drew 
her alon^, like a gloating serpent — ^but the 
noble pride of her nature at last made itself 
manifest, for as she came near the door, on a 
sudden she burst from his hold, and retreat- 
ing back a pace or two, fixed on him a look 
of such utter scorn as would have crushed a 
meaner wretch to the earth. 

" Thou shameless villain !'* exclaimed 
she, her voice half choked with the fulness 
of her emotions. " Thou pitiful traitor to 
all true love and honesty ! Dost call this 
nobleness ? Dost style this honor ? How 
darest thou attempt to pass off such base- 
ness for the behavior of a princely person ?" 

" Why, how now ?" cried the gallant in 
real astonishment. " What meaneth this 
unworthy language and these terrible indig- 
nant looks ?" 

" What mean they ?" replied the poor 
foundling, her lustrous eyes flashing with 
scorn, and her whole countenance, as he 
had justly observed, looking terribly indig- 
nant. " They mean that thou hast been 
hugely mistaken in me, as hitherto have I 
been in thee. I am not of such worthless 
stuff as thou hast supposed. I did believe 
thee all thou didst assume, and therefore, 
felt no fear. Thou didst seem honorable. 
I thought thee so.*" 

" Prithee, let us have no more of this," 
observed the gallant, impatiently. " I mar- 
vel thou shouldst get into so famous a pas- 
sion about nothing, after having enjoyed at 
my expense such bounteous entertainment." 

" I needed it not — I asked it not," answer- 
ed Mabel. " It was forced on me under color 
of honorable intents ; but now I know the 
baseness of its ends, I will not be a partaker 
of it another minute of my life." 

"Not so fast, my pretty tyrantess !" ex- 
claimed her companion. " I cannot part 
with thee so soon, or lessen the splendor 
of which thou hast so liberally partaken.— 
Nor can I believe thou wouldst play so ill 
a part as this thou art about. Come, come, 
sweetest ! this humor becomes thee not at 
all" 

" Away — ^I am not to be beguiled !" cried 
the fair foundling, eluding his approaches. 

" Nay, 'tis too hard a thing — ^l cannot think 
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of it," replied the other, standing before the 
door she sought to make her exit out of. " I 
must not see my full great pains and cost 
all come to nought — 'tis out of justice and 
against all right. Marry, wouldst take thy 
pfeasure and not pay the price !" 

** I tell thee once again, I took it, thinking 
it was honorably given," said Mabel. " Thou 
didst not mention price, thou talked of honor ! 
Didst think that I would barter away my own 
respect to lie in costly lodging and be clothed 
in delicate attire ? Take fiick thy pitiful 
bribes," continued she, as she tore from her 
person her jewels, her chains of gold, and 
sparkling rings, and dashed them at his feet. 
** I loathe all I have had of thee — I loathe 
still more the villain who could put them to 
so base a purpose." 

" Ha, dost, indeed !" exclaimed her gal- 
lant, his face now assuming some anger. — 
*• O' my life, I will not be so easily thrust 
aside. I have done what ought to satisfy 
any reasonablfe woman. Indeed, I have had 
more cost and pains taken with thee than 
with any half dozen others I have fancied ; 
but if fair words will not do with thee, foul 
deeds shall. Thou art so completely in my 
power tiiat resistance is useless. 'Tis vain 
struggling. Thou must needs submit." 

"Oh, I bpseech thee, have some pity!" 
cried the poor foundling, falling on her knees 
at his feet with a look so moving, the sa- 
vagest beast must have been tamed at the 
sight of it. "Surely, thou meanest not 
such evil as thou speakest; I cannot think 
so ill of thee. Thou art, indeed, that princely 
person I once thought, and knowest and feel- 
est in thy inmost heart, it is no part of no- 
bleness to wrong a poor maid, l^et mc go 
in honor from tliy house, I'll pray for thee 
all my days. Pll hold thee ever after a true 
good friend — a bountiful sweet lord, the very 
noblest gentleman that breathes. Aly lord — 
my wortliy lord — ^my honorable, good lord — 
as God shall pity thee, so pity my poor state." 

She might have implored a stone. The 
licentious noble, with his looks burning with 
his dishonest passions, drew her in his arms 
towards the adjoining chamber, though she 
clung to his limbs with desperate grasp, and 
continued with strainingcycballsand hoarse- 
thick voice, to pray his mercy. As he held 
her before him, her hands, clutching him 
wildly as she was borne along, at one time 
fell upon the jewelled pommel of his dagger. 
In a moment the blade was out of its sheath 
— in the next she had twisted herself free of 
ills grasp, and stood at some distance from 
him, with one hand striving to stay the throb- 
bing of her heart, and the other, holdingoul 
the weapon threateningly before hei. The 



beauty of her countenance was now abso- 
lutely sublime. ^There was in it a lofty 
grandeur of expression that can scarce be 
conceived. Her eyes seemed fountains of 
living lightning, and her beautiful lips ap- 
peared to curl with an unutterable sense of 
(outraged majesty no language can give the 
remotest idea of. 

" Touch me at thy peril !" exclaimed she, 
as audible as her perturbed state would al- 
low. Her companion seemed so completely 
taken by astonishment, that for a moment he 
stared at her as if uncertain what to be about. 
At last he made a movement as if he would 
approach her, and on the instant, her left 
arm was pointed towards him as stiffly as 
though it had been iron, whilst her right 
clutched tlie dagger a little behind her. — 
She elevated herself to her full height, and 
threw her head somewhat back^ with a look 
and a manner that showed a stem determi- 
nation. 

" I warn thee !" muttered the poor found- 
ling, in a terrible earnestness; "if thou 
dost but come within arm's length of me to 
follow up thy villainous intentions, as Jesu 
shall save my soul, I'll cleave thy heart in 
twain I" 

The profligate drew back. He dared not 
battle with the fierce storm he had raised ; 
so, saying he would send to her those vAto 
would soon have her out of her tragedy hu- 
mor, he turned on his heel to seek Uie as- 
sistance of his vile associates./ Mabel, in 
the same attitude, and with the same look, 
followed him step by step to the door. When 
she heard his deprting foot, she looked to 
the fastenings, there were none inside the 
chamber — she dn)p|)ed her dagger and clasp- 
ed her hands in despair. On a sudden, 
thought struck her. She ran to the ca 
mcnt and threw it open. It looked into ili 
garden, above which it stood some ten foct 

Without a momenl'd hesitation she leape 
out, and Hnding herself safe when she c«i»i 
to the ground, new down the garden like hi 
escaped bird. Keeping the wall in view,s!i 
came, out of breath, to a door at its cxtrcnii 
ty. It was partly open. She dashed llirou^l 
it, staggered forward, and fell, with a wil 
hvsterical laugh, into the rciuly arms of Si 
\Ailcntine. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Forth goeth all the court, both most and lest, 
To fetch the floures fresh, and branch and blome, 
Ahd namely haathom brought both page and 

grome 
And then rejoysen in their great delite : 
Eke ech at other throw the floures bright. 
The primrose, the violete, and the gold, 
With fresh gariants party blew and .white. 

CsAUCEK. 

There's not n budding boy or girl, this day 
But is got up, and gone to bring in May. 
A deale of youth, ere this, is come . 

Back, and with white'Chom laden home. 

Herrick. 

In this our spacious isle I think there is not one. 
But he hath heard some talk of him and eke of 

Little John, 
Of Tuck the merry friar, which many a sermo* 

made [trade. 

In praise of Robin Hood, his outlaws, and their 
And of his mistress dear, his loved Marian. 

Drayton. 

Shall the hobby horse be forgot then ? 
The hopeful hobby horse, shall he lie foundered 2 

Beaumont and Fletcher. 

The feeling with which the youthful poet 
regarded the fair object of his recent adven- 
ture, if it should be called love, was very dif- 
fei^nt from the passion which goeth under 
that name. In fact, it was more a senti- 
ment than a passion — rather the offspring of 
-the inteilect than of the affections. It was 
tiie first rosy hues of light which ushereth 
4n the sunshine of the soul, producing the 
feirest glimpses of heaven, before the atmos- 
phere hath heat enough to warm the blood. 
Love it was beyond all doubt, but it was that 
peculiar species which is found only to visit 
the very young and very imaginative. It is 
true it hath a natural source, but it is equal- 
ly undeniable, it dwelleth in the fairy regions 
of the ideal. Where there is early sign of 
great intellect, there will also be found a 
like early sign of deep feeling. The one is 
supported by the other, fo^ered, encouraged, 
-4Lnd fed by it. Beauty is indeed the air it 
"breathes, but imagination is the soil from 
which it draws its nourishment. The boy 
.;geiiius is ever the boy lover, and having 
lound some gentle being worthy to be en- 
shrined in the sanctuary of his hopes, he 
^iroceeds not only to invest her image with 
«ll loveable attributes, but with such loveable 
Ijehavior as seemeth mo^ proper for ike en- 
tertainment of his fantasy. 

He finds a spirit rising over his thonshts, 
"Which gives them a sort of softened Salo, 
^t at some favorable opportunltv taketh the 
«hape of eong or sonnet delicately fashioaed 



sensible adoration — an inspiration be- 
ginning and ending in a spiritual heaven of 
Its own. Ideas take to themselves wings, 
and fly east and west, and north and south, 
bringing back the riches, rarities, and per- 
fections of the whole globe with which to 
deck this favored deity. He ransacks the 
deepest hollows of the sea — ^he snatches 
glory from the shining stars — he makes the 
enamelled earth show all her bravest tapestrv 
that he may choose the daintiest piece of all 
— and far above, beneath, around, and about, 
where splefidor shines, or modest beauty 
kides, he bears away their gifts, as ofierings 
worthiest of so pure a shrine. 

Truly, as hath just been said, this is the 
love of the cool morning of life, that differ- 
eth as much in its nature from the blushing 
sunrise of youth, as from the noon-tide 
heats of manhood ; and like unto that early 
season of the day, it soon glides into a 
warmer atmosphere. Love, such as this, 
will always be found to have no purpose, 
save the deification of its object, which it 
loves to worship, rather than worships to 
love. This way it goeth on, like the silk- 
worm in Its cocoon, only known by the 
E leasing mantle it weaves around itself; and 
aving at last spent all its ener^es, it comes 
forth, some brief space after its labors, as 
difierent in character and appearance as any 
two things can be. 

This love, though, let it be remembered, 
made William Shakspeare a poet, some sign 
of which, albeit, it must be thought of all 
judges, one of no particular greatness, may 
be seen in the simple ballad found by the 
antiquary in the book of songs, which did 
so much delight the good old Imight and his 
companions ; bat it should also be borne in 
mind, such are ever first eflTorts, The ma- 
terials of poetry may lie in prodigal heaps 
within the brain, but the fashioning them 
into the properest shape comes but after 
many trials*- The soliloquy the young poet 
spoke in the place of the one intended to end 
the play, deserveth praise only for the readi- 
ness with which it was written, and aptness 
for the occasion which wrought it into ex- 
istence. It cannot be expect^ the finish of 
an experienced writer, or the sufficiency of 
a mature genius should be found in such 
things. They should be taken merely for 
what tkev appear. Nevertheless, if it be 
thought the poet was but in his pot-hooks, 1 
doubt not in good time to show such craft of 
penmanship in him, as shall be all men's ad- 
miration unto the end of time. 

Still was he as diligent a student as ever ; 
and never could sch(3ar have more carefui 
teachers than William Shakspeare had in 
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Master Peregrine, the antiquary, and Sir 
Johan, the chaplain. Ever since the afiair 
of the ballad, each of these two watched till 
they could find the young student alone, and 
then they would strive as never they strove 
before he should profit by their instructions, 
in full belief all the whilst, that from his 
teaching; alone, the youth had gained all the 
knowledge he possessed. By their means 
he obtained such an acquaintance with what 
was worthiest of note in ancient English 
literature, and Greek and Latin classic lore, 
as it was scarce possible he could have ob- 
tained by any other means. But about this 
time he began more to observe than he had 
hltiierto done. He made comparisons — he 
judged — he looked into the meanings of 
things — he commenced studying the appli- 
cation of words, and he analyzed and weigh- 
ed, and sifted what he read, and what he 
saw, till he could point out where lay the 

food and where the bad — ^how they might 
e distinguished, and what was the diner- 
ence between any two particular matters 
that looked to be alike. This study was not 
confined to books : he pursued it wherever 
he went, and found no lack of subjects in 
the common phenomena of nature. Even a 
drop of rain was some object for speculation 
— the shooting of a star, the fructification of 
a plant, and the falling of a leaf seemed as 
worthy of inquiry. A storm never rolled 
over him but the lightning flashed some new 
meaning into his mind — and he never wit- 
nessed the rising of the sun, but with it 
came some fresh light into his thoughts. As 
he saw the emmets crowding to and fro 
among the grass, he would say, " Wherefore 
is this ?" and whilst he watched the builders 
of the grove making their delicate dwellings 
in the forked branches of the tree, he would 
exclaim, " How is this done ?" High or low 
he sent his curious mind seeking intelli- 
gence. Nothing escaped him, and to his 
eager questionings, all things in nature gave 
him ready answers. 

The gentle Mabel he saw not ag*in all 
this time. He frequented her favorite haunts, 
but she was nowhere visible. Day aftei day 
found him stealing among the trees where 
he had so oft watched her graceful progress, 
but his anxious gaze was never blessed with 
the slightest sign of her presence. He 
changed the time. He took the early morn- 
ing by the hand and roamed the park before 
the hind had left his bed of rushes ; but 
though nature rose wooingly to meet his 
glance, he looked upon her graces only as a 
sort of faint cold picturing of those he de- 
sired to meet in all their living freshness in 
a much fairer original He made himself 



familiar with the moon, and still did nature 
court him with her lovingest looks, and still 
did she receive such attentions as pro?^ 
she was merely regarded as the ambassador 
of the fair sovereign of his thoughts. And 
he lingered out the hours with twilight, till 
she was lost in the embraces of the shadowy 
eve, but with no other result than had ac- 
companied his earlier seeking. Thus passed 
the winter, till the frost was gone, the heartb- 
side tales forgotten, the Christmas sports bat 
faintly remembered, and evenrthing arooiui 
was full of green promise and blooming ex- 
pectation. 

The chief companions of his own age 
had long been the four schoolfellows before 
described — of whom Tom Greene was such a 
compound of oddness and drollery as was 
not to be met with elsewhere. None like 
him could play the Hobby-horse in Friar 
Tuck, or the Fool in the May Games, or the 
Lord of Misrule in a Twelfth Night revel, or 
the Vice of a Moral Ray. At pu>ugh Mon- 
day none was so much in request, and not 
less so was he at Candlensas eve, or Shrove- 
tide, or Hocktide, or at M^tsun-ales, at a 
sheep-shearing, or a harvest home. Dick 
Burbage was more kar the playing of inge- 
nious tricks, which he carried off with such 
a careless happy impudence, that its pleas- 
antry often took away all ofifence. HemiDes 
had none of this humor, though he comd 
enjoy it in others ; yet when he joined his 
companions, he choose to play a courtly part, 
if such could be had. As for CondeO he 
was ready enough to do whatever the others 
did. He would play with them at shuffle- 
board, or shove-groat, in a mumming, or an 
interlude, as eagerly as he would join them 
in running at the quintain, or assist them in 
the threshing of a shrove-tide hen. In fact 
he seemed to care not what it was, so he 
was one of the party, but if he might be 
allowed a preference he would gladly stand 
out for the playing of Giammer Uurton's 
Needle. 

During the time his thoughts were so busy 
feeding of his fantasy for the &ir maid of 
Charlcote, William Shakspeare had joined 
his companions but seldom. In very truth 
he somewhat shrunk from their boisterous 
mirth, for he hked best to be alone; but 
seeing nought of Mabel, bis mind for want 
of that necessary nourishment, relaxed 
something in the earnestness of its worship. 
At such an age and with such a nature this 
ideal idolatry requireth at least the frequent 
presence of the object, before it can take 
upon itself that warmer devotion which alone 
is lasting and natural ; and without sight ot 
the idol, tlie mere imaginative existence of 
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this boyish love soon becomes manifest. 
Gradnafiy the thoughts relax in their search- 
ing after admirable things with which to 
tire their gentle deity. They go not so far 
— they stay not so long — ^they bring home 
less and less every day ; and thus it goeth 
on, the circuit of their visits lessening by 
degrees, and their labor becoming corres- 
pondingly unprofitable, till at last they cease 
altogether going on any such errands. Now 
it may be considered the idolatry is at an 
end, though some faint vestige of it may 
linger about the mind ; but it is a bygone 
superstition belonging to an ideal world, that 
will only be remembered by some beautiful 
presence in nature with which it was wont 
to be accompanied, as some will still believe 
they see the dryad in the tree and the nymph 
in the fountain. This was tlie time for en- 
tertaining that deeper worship to which al- 
lusion has just been made, and the young 
}xxjt was not long without meeting with a 
suitable deity willing to excite and to re- 
ceive it. 

Hemings' friends lived at Shottery, a vil- 
lage at a little distance from Stratford, to 
which William Shakspeare and others of 
his companions occasionally resorted, and 
one pleasant afternoon as the young poet 
was returning from a visit he had been pay- 
ing to his schoolfellow, he was aroused from 
liis customary meditations when alone, by a 
sweet voice singing these words : — 

THE SPINSTER'S SONG. 

" Damon came a praising me. 

Vowing that he loved me too— 
None like I so fair could be. 
None like him could be so true. 
I meant to chide, but spoke no sound — 
And still my wheel went round and rounS. 

" Damon, somewhat bolder grown. 
In his hand mine fondly placed. 
Pressed it gently in his own, 

Then his arm twined round my waist. 
Somehow I smiled instead of frowned, 
And still my wheel went round and round. 

** Damon brought his face nigh mine. 

Though he knows I kisses hate ; 
I would baulk his base design — 
But, the wretch, he did it straight ! 
And then again ! — and still I found 
That still my wheel went round and round." 

During the singing of these verses, the 
yo\mg poet was engaged in observing the 
singer. At a little £stance from the road, 
nuimng between Shotterv and Stratford, was 
^ neat cottage, trailed all over with a goodly 
pear tree, mdn in full blossom, with a grass 



plat before it. ^ It was not one of the com- 
mon sort of cottages, for it possessed an ap- 
pearance of comfort and respectability which 
showed it belonged to some person at least 
of the rank of a yeoman. There was in 
one place a famous brood of poultry, and in 
anotner a good fat sow, with a litter of pigs, 
wandering about at their will. A fair gar- 
den and orchard stood beyond the house, 
and in a neat paddock at the side were a cow 
and a favorite pony. At the open door, 
through which might be seen notable signs 
of the solid comfort that prevailed within, 
some two or three very young children were 
taking of their supper of porridge in wooden 
bowls, occasionally throwing h spoonful to 
the fowls, to the monstrous gratification of 
both parties ; whilst farther on a boy, of some 
eight or ten years was amusing himself with 
a tame rabbit. The singer, however, was 
none* of these. At a spinning wheel, placed 
close to the house at a few yards from the 
door, there sat a blooming girl, attired with 
that sort of daintiness with which such fair 
creatures do love to set oflT their comeliness. 
She was the singer. There was a laughing 
careless air with her as she sung the words, 
that, in the eyes of the spectator, much 
heightened the provocation of her pouting 
lips, and large, soft, lan^ishing eyes, her 
rich dark complexion, and the budding full- 
ness of her figure. 

William Shakspeare had crept unseen be- 
hind a large walnut tree that stood in front 
of the cottage, where he stood like one spell- 
bound, drinking in at his eyes such intoxi- 
cating draughts of beauty, that they put him 
into a steep furgetfulijess of all other mat- 
ters in a presently; and here doubtless he 
would have stood, I know not how long, had 
not the singer made some sign she was aware 
of his vicinity — perchance she knew it all 
the time — however, spying of a handsome 
youth gazing on her in a manner she could 
not misinterpret, she rose from her seat in a 
seeming great surprise, and as she did so 
the young poet, in voluntary homage to the 
power he had so well inclined to honor, un- 
covered his head. There they stood, notic- 
ing of nothing but each other, and neither 
saying a word. All at once the little chil- 
dren dropped their bowls, and with infantile 
exclamations of delight ran as fast as they 
could to a tall, honest-looking, manly sort of 
a man, who with a keg slung across his 
shoulders, and in a working dress, seemed as 
if he had just come from his labor in the 
fields. The young poet turned and beheld 
this person cfose behind him, with the chil- 
dren cUnging to his legs with every appear- 
ance of exquisite sweet pleasure. 
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** Hallo, young sir! what dost want?" 
inquired he, eyeing the youthful Shaks- 
^leare with some curiousness. 

" Truly, I want nothing," replied the latter, 
a little taken by surprise, as it were ; ^' I 
was but attracted here by some sweet sing- 
ing, and did not imagine I was doing of any 
wrong by listening." 

•* Humph !" exclaimed the elder, perfectly, 
conscious that this was the truth ; for he, 
having been behind the youth from the first, 
had witnessed the whole afiair. *' What's 
thy name ?" added he. 

" William Shakspeare," was the answer. 

" Thought 80, ffive's thee hand," said the 
other frankly, and in the next moment the 
young poet found his palm grasped by his 
new acquaintance with a friendliness that 
quite astonished him. ** Thy father and I 
are old friends from boys. Ask of him if he 
know not John Hathaway. Many a time 
hath he been in my house, and as oft have I 
been in his ; and famous sport have we had 
together, Til warrant. But some how I have 
seen nought of him of late. As for thyself, 
I have heard very creditable report of thee, 
and therefore say, with all heartiness, I am 
glad to see thee here — so thou must needs 
come in and take a bit of supper with us." 

William Shakspeare was in no mood for 
refusingjDf such a request ; he accepted the 
invitation as freely as it was given, and both 
entered the cottage together. There the 
rack fiUed with bacon — the logs blazing 
comfortably in the deep chimney, with the 
gun hanging above, and the store of platters, 
bowls, trenchers, and other household things 
that surrounded him on every side, were 
most convincing proof to the visitor that the 
owner lived in no sort of want. 

** Here, Anne, take these things, and draw 
OS a jug of ale," cried John HaUiaway, put- 
ting down on the table what he had carried 
on his shoulder, as the singer hastened to- 
wards him, and would have a kiss with the 
rest — a proceeding by the way, which his 
guest regarded with something of envy. 
" Then put these young ones to their beefs, 
and afterwards cut us a delicate rasher, with 
such other things as thou hast for eating ; 
for here is the son of an honest friend of 
mine who meaneth to sup with us." 

''You shall have a most dainty supper 
anon, father," replied his daughter, busying 
herself without delay to do as she was re- 
quired. In the meanwhile the youthful 
Shakspeare was making Triends with the 
children, and by the kind afifectionateness of 
his manner quickly won their little hearts. 

'' Come, draw up thy chair, friend Will, 
and take a drink, ' said his host, seating 



liimself in the chimney corner, whefe then 
were seats on each side. WiUiam Shaks* 
peare did as he was bid, nothing loaUi, and 
presently the two fell into conversing about 
ordinary matters, and from these to other 
topics of more interest The young visitor 
appeared desirous of making a favorable 
impression upon his host, for ne endeavored 
to make all his talk turn upon what the 
other was most familiar with, and spoke so 
learnedly upon the state of the crops, th«) 
best system of tillage, the prospects of tiio 
lambing season, and the breed of live stock, 
that he not only won the honest yeoman's 
heart, but he astonished him monstrously 
into the bargain. All the whilst he failed 
not to give an occasional admiring glance at 
the movements of his new frie^^ buxom 
daughter, who for her part seemed to give 
back his looks with some interest. 

*'How dost like our Anne's singing?*' 
inquired John Hathaway, when his daughter 
had left the chamber to put the children to 
their beds. 

"Very exceedingly I do assure you,'* 
replied the youth, with a notable sincerity. 

** Humph!" exclaimed the father, as 
though he were a thinking of something he 
cared not to give speech to. ** Indeed she 
hath a sweet throat/' Nothing more was 
said on that head at that moment ; and they 
again talked of country matters, till his host 
cound not any longer contain his great won- 
dering at his guest's marvellous insight into 
such things, and inquired how he acquired 
it J whereupon the other truly answered he 
got it questioning of those whose business 
it was. In good time the yeoman's bloom- 
ing daughter returned, and busied herself 
with preparations for supper, taking care 
whenever she could to have her share in 
the discourse which she did with a pretty 
sprightliness exceedingly agreeable to her 
young admirer. Seeing her attempting to 
move the great table nearer to the fire, he 
must needs jump up, and w^ith a graceful 
officiousness, seek to do it himself, the 
which she appeared to object to in some 
manner, and tnere was a little arguing ot 
the matter betwixt them — ^the father loolang 
on with a glimn^ering smile, as if he could 
see in it something exceeding pleasant^ 
The end was, that me two young people 
carried the table together, manifestly to 
their extreme satisfaction. 

This John Hathaway was one of the most 
industrious yeomen in the country, and had 
been ^metime a widower. He was of a 
famous pleasant temper, but was far from 
making a boisterous snow of it. He delight- 
ed greatly to aisist in the honest pleasures ot^ 
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any other, yet few could guoss from his 
maimer on such occasions, that he took the 
interest in it he did. Indeed he was some- 
what of a sly humor, and liked none to know 
when he was most pleased. His honest, 
well-emhrowned countenance, set off with 
hair and beard, getting to be grey, never 
ventured on such occasions beyond a lurking 
smile, and even then he seemed to take care 
the parties who had excited it, should not 
see. Doubtless he was in a rare humor 
with his new acquaintance, but though he 
lacked nothing in hospitality, he appeared to 
hear him and regard him Vith so staid an 
aspect, it was difficult for the latter to know 
whether he was satisfied with him or other- 
wise. Still the youth continued seeking to 
entertain his host with his converse, having 
sufficient reward in the approving glances of 
the other's sprightly daughter, who was well 
enough acquainted with such things to take 
a singular pleasure in observing the skill 
witfi which her young admirer spoke of them. 
In due time the rashers were done, and 
with a store of other wholesome victual, 
were put on a fair white cloth, that covered 
the table, and William Shakspeare was 
pressed with blunt courtesy by the father, 
and a more winning persuasiveness by the 
daughter, to partake of the fare set before 
him. This he essayed to do with a notable 
good will. After this the blooming Anne 
brewed a goodly posset, and whilst they 
were enjoying it, her father called on her to 
sing him a song, the which she seemed a 
little, — a very little to hesitate upon, with a 
sort of pretty Coyness time out of mind cus- 
tomary under similar circumstances, but 
after the handsome youth had pressed her 
with an excellent show of rhetoric, she sung 
a dainty ditty, then popular, concerning of 
"The little pretty Nightingale," and at least 
one of the listeners thought it most exqui- 
site sweet? singing. Then John Hathaway 
would needs have a song of his guest, to 
the which his daughter added her entreaties 
80 prettily, the youthful Shakspeare found it 
impossible to resist, whereupon he com- 
menced the singing of a favotite love-song 
of the time, beginning " If I had wytt for to 
endyte." The words were of a pleasant 
Conceit which gained considerably in ad- 
niirableness by the manner of his singing, 
and the tune, by means of his rich, clear 
Voice, came upon the air a very river of 
Baelody. Whether the yeomen liked the 
»ong could only be told by the pleasure 
lurking in the comers of his mouth, and 
shining quaintly in his half-closed eye-lids, 
which mi^t be interpreted he saw more in 
it timn the singer imagined — ^however, that 



his daughter relished it there could be no 
questioning, for her smiles were full as evi- 
dent as her praises. 

" Now friend Will, thee must be a goinff," 
exclaimed John Hathaway at last, in his 
usual plain countryman sort of manner. 
^ 'Tis my custom to go to bed with the lamb, 
and rise with the lark — an excellent good 
custom m warrant — so I'll e'en bid thee a 
fair good night — ^nevertheless I will add to it 
I shall be happy to see thee at all times— 
and if I be not at home, perchance Anne will 
be as happy to see thee Us myself." He 
said this with a look of humor that shone 
through all the staidness of his aspect, and 
shaking his visitor heartily by the nand, he 
opened the door for his exit. His daughter 
denied not a word of what her father had 
said. Indeed, her glances, as she bade the 
youth good night, as plainly said — ** Come 
again," as ever was expressed by a pair of 
bright eyes since the world began. 

William Shakspeare returned home with 
his feelings in a sort of delicious pleasure, 
perfectly new to him. Be sure he would 
have hastened to the cottage next day, only 
he was forced to be at Sir Marmaduke's 
according to promise. The old knight took 
huge dehght in having all festivals and holi- 
days kept with due ceremony at his mansion. 
He would not have omitted the slightest 
things savored of the old times. Knowing 
this, the antiquaiy called his young scholar 
to his counsels, for the express purpose of •. 
getting up the festival of the May in such. a 
manner as should outdo all former things of 
the like sort, and the youth had been com- 
missioned to press into his service whoever 
he thought could afford him proper assist- 
ance. These he had to make familiar with 
their duties. But if he did not visit the fair 
singer that day, be sure he did the day fol- 
lowing, invested with extraordinary powers 
by his friend Master Peregrine, with which 
he acquainted his new acqus^intance John 
Hathaway, and to his exceeding satisfac- 
tion found they were favorably entertained 
of him : the purport of which will be seen anon. 

Scarce had the last day of April closed, 
when, by the sweet moonlight, William 
Shakspeare, with a famous c(Hnpany of both 
sexes — friends, tenants, servants, and others, 
started to a neighboring wood, where they 
searched about for all manner of flowers then 
in season, which they gathered into nose- 
gays and garlands ; and broke down blos- 
soming boughs of trees, chiefly of birch, 
green sycamore, and hawthorn, to carry home 
with them to deck the doors and porches 
withal, and make a goodly Maypole. Fa- 
mous sport had they tul the while, lauglung* 
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and shouting, frolicking in the grass, and 
wandering about dispersedly, making the 
whole country ring with their mirth. About 
sunrise they again joined company — men, 
women, and children — each laden with the 
spoil of the Spring. A tall elm had been 
cut down, and a straight and taper pole fitted 
to the end of it, and painted in spiral lines of 
yellow and black. It was then prodigally 
adorned with garlands of fresh flowers and 
new ribbon of the gayest colors. Some 
forty yoke of oxen belonging to Sir Marma- 
duke, with each a sweet posey at the tip of 
his horns had then to draw it home, accom- 
panied on its slow march with the whole of 
the company, bearing their green boughs, 
savory herbs, and odorous blossoms, — sing- 
ing, leaping, and dancing, as if nothing could 
exceed their pleasure. 

The Maypole having been drawn to an 
open place in the park, convenient to the 
house, was raised up on high with a great 
shouting and g^lee ; and it was a right dainty 
sight \ci note the streamers dancing merrily 
in the breeze, and the various colors of the 
delicate blossoms. Having done this, the 
principals of the festival had other prepara- 
tions to make, which they set about with a 
proper earnestness. All the armor in tlie 
old hall was presently hid under boughs and 
flowers, and the like decorations were pro- 
digally bestowed in every direction about the 
house. On the floor the long tables were 
spread with cakes and other choice cates 
for whoever chose to come. The whole 
neighborhood looked like a fairy bower, and 
crowds of persons in stt'ange garments came 
thronging in and out, looking as joyful as 
ever they had been in their days. 

After this, wholesome viands, and ale of 
the best might be had in different bowers 
made of branches of trees in the park ; and 
at dinner there was a most prodigal banquet 
of everything for to eat and to drink that 
could be procured. Here was a gammon of 
bacon-pie, there a lamb dressed whole — in 
one place a venison pasty, in another a great 
lish, a shield of brawn witli mustard, a chine 
of beef roasted, baked chewets, a kid with a 
pudding in the belly, and all manner of 
poultry, made but a smaU stock of the won- 
derful load of victual under which the table 
OToaned. Even the lower messes had most 
handsome entertainment, and every place 
bore sign of most sumptuous feasting. The 
^eat variety of dresses then worn, and the 
happy joyous faces there visible, made the 
wnole scene as pleasant a one as could be 
imagined ; but the goodliest feature of it all 
was old Sir Marmaduke in his customary 
place at the top of the table, regarding every 



one with the same graciousness, and only 
looking around him to see that all present 
were as happy as he thought they ought to 
be. Of the jests that flew about, or of the 
tricks that were played, I can make scarce 
any mention. The strangeness, however, of 
some groups, methinks should not escape 
notice ; — for in one place St, George and 
the dragon, forgetful of their deadly enmity, 
were shaking hands introductory to drinking 
each other's nealth ; in another, Robin Hoo3 
and little John, as regardless of their mutual 
love, were seeking which could lay fastest 
hold of a tankard each had got a hand upon; 
here the fool was cunningly emptying of 
Friar Tuck*s full trencher into ms own 
empty one, whilst the other wks turning a 
moment on one side in amorous gossip with 
his acquaintance, maid Marian ; and then 
the hobby-horse was knocking togetlier 
the heads of Will Stukely and Mudi, the 
miller's son, who were leaning over each 
other, laughingly regarding the proceedings 
of their friend in motley. 

After this, by the great exertions of young 
Shakspeare, this goodly company returned 
to tlie park in the following order; — first, 
went one playing on the bagpipes, and 
another on the tabor, making as much noise 
as they could; then followed tlie Morris- 
dancers, with their faces blackened, their 
coats of white spangled fustian, with scarfs, 
ribbons, and laces flying from every part, 
holding rich handkerciiiefs in their hands, 
and wearing purses at their girdles, garters 
to their knees, with some thirty or forty lit- 
tle bells attached to them, and feathers at 
their hats, with other bells at their wrists 
and elbows. They danced as they went, 
and flaunted their handkerchiefs very brave- 
ly. Then came six comely damsels, dressed 
in blue kirtles, and wearing garlands of 
primroses. After tliem, as many foresters 
in tunics, hoods, and hose, all of grass green, 
and each of them with a bugle at his side, 
a sheaf of arrows at his girdle, and a bent 
bow in his hand. 

After them walked William Shakspeare, 
equipped as Robin Hood, in a bright grass 
green tunic, fringed with gold ; his hood 
and hose part-colored blue and white ; his 
handsome head was crowned with a garland 
of rose-buds ; he bore a bow in his hand, a 
sheaf of arrows in his girdle, and a bugle- 
horn suspended from a baldrick of light blue 
tarantine, embroidered with silver, worn from 
his shoulder. A handsome sword and dag- 
ger formed also part of his equipments. On 
one side of him walked Hemings, as Little 
John ; on the other Condell, as Will Stuke- 
ly; and divers others of tlie merry outlaw's 
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companions followed, two by two, all in thdr 
snitB of ipreen, and each with a sheaf of ar- 
rows at nis grirdlo, and a bent bow in his 
hahd. Then oame two fair damsels, in or- 
ange colored kirtles, with white court-pies 
or vests, preceding Anne Hathaway, as Maid 
Marian, attired in a watchet-colored tunic 
reaching to the ground, with a white linen 
rochet, with loose sleeves fringed with silver, 
and neatly plaited, worn over it, her girdle 
of silver baudeken fastened with a double 
row on the left side ; her long silken hair, 
divided in many ringlets, flowed down upon 
her fair shoulders ; the top of her head or- 
namented with a net-work caul of gold with 
a garland of silver, decked with fresh blue 
violets above : truly as tempting a Maid 
Marian as ever seduced outlaw to the merry 
green wood. After her came a companv of 
Her maidens : some in sky-colored rochets 
gilt with crimson girdles, with garlands of 
blue and white violets; and others with 
green court-pies, with garlands of violets 
and cowslips. 

Then came Sir Marmaduke's fat butler, 
asPriar Tuck, carrying a huge quarter staff 
OD his shoulder ; and with him Oliver Dumps, 
the constable, as Much, the miller's son, 
bearing a long pole with an inflated bladder 
attached to one end of it. Who should 
come next but Tom Green, as the hobby- 
horse, frisking up and down, gallopping, 
Muretting, ambling and trotting after so 
moving a style, it naturally forced a horse- 
langh from a great portion of the spectators. 
It should be remembered, that this ancient 
featare in a May-day festival, was a horse 
of pasteboard, having false legs for the rider 
outside, whilst the real legs stood on the 
ground, concealed from the spectators by the 
saddle-cloth which enveloped the hobby-horse 
all around ; and great art was required to 
make a proper exhibition of horsemanship, 
W the person appearing to be its rider. 
Then came our old acquaintance Humphrey, 
in the form of a dragon, — hissing, yellinff 
and shaking his wings in a most horrid 
manner; and after him Dick Burbage, as 
St Greorge, in full armor, ever and anon, 
giving his enemy a poke behind, with his 
wooden spear, that made him roar again. 
Following these were a motley assemblage 
of villagers and guests, and Sir Marmaduke, 
with his chaplain, in the midst. 

When they came to that open part of the 
paric before described, the sports recom- 
menced with the spirit they had not known 
all the day before. The foresters shot at 
the target, and Robin and his Maid Marian 
were of course the chiefest of all for skill. 
Some danced round the Maypole ; but the 



dragon, who had drank more of the knighfs 
good ale than became any dragon of gentil- 
ity, must needs be after kissing divers of the 
maidens — married man thou^ he was, and 
this got him some whacks from Much, the 
miller's son, besides a decent cudgelling 
from Will Stukely and Little John. Master 
Robin, Sir Marmaduke's fat butler, made a 
most jolly Friar Tuck ; for vvitli an irresist- 
able drol/ humor in his roguish eyes, he 
would walk among the people propping of 
his heavy quarter-jstaff upon their toe&, 
whereupon if any cried out, he would very 
gravely preach them. a famous sermon on 
patience under pain and aflliction ; and bid- 
ding them count their beads and say their 
paternosters, he would go his way. 

Many persons had come to see these 
sports from the neighboring villages, and 
these formed a crowd nearly all round the 
place. Sir Marmaduke and his guests had 
placed themselves on a piece of rising 
ground in front of tlie house, some lying 
of their lengtlis on the grass, some leaning 
against trees, some sitting, and some stancl- 
ing. Sir Johan kept by the side of his pa- 
tron with a pleasant gravity, making a most 
admirable choice thanksgiving for the boun- 
ties all had received that day. Sir Reginald, 
who had only returned to the mansion the 
same morning, was with his friend Sir Val- 
entine, gallantly attending upon a bevy of 
fair ladies who had come to witness the 
sports ; and Master Peregrine was bustling 
about in a sort of fidgetty delight, explaining 
to every listener he could lay hold of, the 
history and antiquity of every part of the 
festival. It so happened that whilst St. 
George was stalking round the place, armed 
with spear and buckler, striving to look as 
heroic as ever could have done that renown- 
ed champion, he spied the dragon playing at 
bo-peep among the Morris-dancers, and 
almost at the same instant the dragon spied 
him. At which the latter commenced ad- 
vancing into the middle of the open space 
betwixt- the Maypole and the guests, shaking 
of his wings, yelling, and hissing enough to 
frighten all the champions in Christendom. 

St. George, however, was after him with 
long strides, till they met in a very choice 
place for fighting, when he addressed him in 
these words : — 
** Hullo, thou pitifal villain, art thou for turning 

tail ? 
Stay here, I prithee, a moment, and I will 

make thee wail !" 

Whereupon the dragon answered in a 
monstrous fustian voice — 

" Out on thee, Jack Pudding ! or if thou needs 
must stay. 
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111 swallow thee— bones and all-^and leave the 
rest for another day/' 

Then exclaimed the champion very val- 
iantly, as. became him — 

*. Peace, knave ! have done with thy hamming 
and hawing." 

And thereupon the monster replied, in an 
equally tearing humor — 

** Go^ zounds, if thou coniest onigh me TU 
giv6 thee a fiimous clawing V* 

' After a little more such brave language, 
in which each got famously abused by llie 
other, they seemed intent upon a desperate 
combat ot life and death. Tlie dragon made 
more noise than ever he had } and came up- 
on his adversary with liis claws extended, 
and his mouth wide open, as though he 
meant to make of him but a mere mouthful : 
but St. George seemed quite up to his tricks, 
for he presently clenched nis spear and 
braced his buckler, and save the monster so 
■ore a poke, he yelled tiU the place echoed 
with him. Then cried he out very lustily — 

** Wounds ! tliou caitiff vile ! thou hast broken a 

joint of my tail — 
I die ! I'm dead ! Qh for a drop of small ale !" 

At this moment up comes Much, the mil- 
ler's son with his pole and bladder, exclaim- 
ing to the deceased monster : — 

** What ho, Sir Drngion ! hast indeed ceased thy 

tmubbing ? 
Mayhap thou wouldst be the better for a decent 

drabbing." 

Upon which he began to lay upon the mon- 
ster with his bladder with such force the 
other started to life roaring like a town bull, 
crying out, as he rubbed nimself, very piti- 
fully— 

** Go, hang for a knave, and thy thumping cease. 
Canst not let a poor dragon die in peace V* 

But as the miller's son evidently had no 
bowels for the monster, the dragon would 
not stay any longer to be drubbed, and rose 
to take himself off with what speed he 
might ; but just at this moment up came the 
hobby-horse, caperiuff away in the most del- 
icate fashion, and he thus addressed the 
other: — 

" List, lordlings list ! I am here in my best graces 
With my amUes, my trots, and my Canterbury 

paces. 
i» not my tail fresh frizzled, and my mane new 

shorn, 
And my bells and my plumes are they not 

bravely worn 1 
Stand up Sir Dragon, and swear me sans remorse 
There never was seen so rare a hobby horse." 

Upon saving which he neighed like a young 
filly, and cantered and careered round the 



mcmster, so that he could not move in ai^ 
wav. Others of the characters came up, 
and they all had some droll thing or another 
to say ; and it ended with the whole party 
joining hands for a dance round a Maypole, 
which seeing. Master Peregrine, who had 
for the last hour fidgetted about as if he 
knew not what to do with himself, suddenly 
started from his place at the top of his 
speed, and in the next minute had got the 
dragon by one hand and the hobby-horse by 
the other, dancing round the Maypde, to the 
infinite delight S[ the spectators, with as 
prodigal signs of glee as though he were the 
merriest of the lot 

The youthful Shakspeare played the part 
of king of the festival, and in princely sort 
he did it too : for it was remarked of many, 
so choice a Robin Hood and Maid Marian 
they had never seen. Doubtless he had 
famous opportunities for increasing his ac- 
quaintance with the blooming daughter of 
John Hathaway, and there is every reason 
for supposing he turned them to good ac- 
count. In due time the sports ended, and 
he walked home with her and her iieither— 
who with his family had purposely enjoyed 
a holiday, induced to it by the representa- 
tions of his new acquaintance— if not per- 
fectly in love, as nigh to it as was possible 
for him to be. 

It was late in the evening of the same day 
when Sir Reginald, for the first time, found 
himself alone ynth his friend Sir Valentine, 
he having managed to draw the latter to walk 
with him in the park, convenient to the 
house. The sounds of revelry had ceased, 
and both actors and spectators had retired to 
their homes. The two young knights 
strolled together silently in the shadow of 
the trees. Sir Valentine thinking it would 
be a favorable opportunity for him to ac- 
quaint his friend with what had taken place 
betwixt him and the sovereign of his heart's 
affections, and ask his advice and assistance 
to carry on his suit to her to an honorable 
conclusion. 

''Dost remember that exquisite sweet 
creature we rescued from villains at Kenil- 
worth 7" inquired Sir Reginald. 

"Indeed do I, marvellously well," replied 
Sir Valentine, somewhat wondering his 
friend should begin to speak of the very sub- 
ject of his own thoughts. 

" I tell thee, Sir Valentine," continued the 
other, with exceeding earnestness, " all the 
whilst I was at court, even amongst the 
choicest damsels of the chiefest families of 
the kingdom, I could think of none other but 
her ; for each did but remind me of her in- 
finite superiority in 'all loveable delectt^ile 
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geaeee." His young companion walked on, 
Bstening with a pale cheek and a throbbing 
heart ^ The first thing I did on approaclf 
this neighborhood," continued the other, 
" was to hie me to Charlcote, in the hcye of 
d^^hting mine eyes with a glimpse of her 
fairlieaaty once again. I was so fortunate 
as to meet with her. She appeared lovelier 
than ever, and a sort of saoness was mani- 
fest in her dainty fair countenance, that 
made its attractiveness infinitely more touch- 
ing. She seemed glad to see me. I assure 
thee I lingered in ner delightsome society, 
utterly incapable of tearing myself away. 
Never met I a maiden of such moving 
graces, or of such delicate behavior. In 
brief, I love her — as absolutely as ever fond 
heart can." Sir Valentine felt as though he 
could scarce breathe. 

" I have sought thee here to teU thee of 
this," added ^r Reginald, "knowing thou 
art the truest friena that ever knight had. 
And I would make such trial of thy friend- 
ship as I would of none other living. My 
entire happiness is in the keeping of this 
most divine creature ; and I would give 
worlds could I sigh at her feet, or bask in 
her smiles as often as I desire. But I have 
plighted my word to my honorable good 
friend, that notable brave gentleman, Sir 
Philip Sydney, to accompany him in a cer- 
tain expedition he is preparing for, and 
therefore it must needs be 1 can have but 
small occasion for carrying on my suit Be- 
ing in this strait, and knowing of thy ex- 
treme trust-worthiness, and exceeding love 
for me, I would obtain at thy hands such 
true service, as for thee to seek out my 
soul's idol on all warrantable occasions, and 
with such affectionate rhetoric as thou canst 
master for so lo^ng a purpose, urge her on 
my behalf. Give her no cause to mark my 
absence. Press her with passionate impor- 
tunities. Let thy talk be ever of my devo- 
tion to her, and thy manner of such a sort 
as should convince her of its earnestness." 

Sir Valentine essayed to speak, but the 
words died unuttered m his throat. 

" Can I have such important service ren- 
dered me ?" inquired Sir Reginald. " But 
I am assured I cannot appeal to so true a 
friend un^rofitably. I know enough of that 
honorable worthy nature to convince me no- 
thing will be left undone that these circwn- 
Btances require." 

Sir Valentine managed at last to utter his 
consent to do what was required of him ; and 
then fearful he should betray his own feel- 
ings if he stopped where he was, he made 
an excuse for hurrying away, wrung his 
friend's hand more affectionately than ever 



he had done, though at that mon^GEnt his own 
heart was more forcibly wrung by the fierce 
trial he was undergoing, and left him to 
school his nature into the doing of what he 
had undertaken. 



CHAPTER XX. 

• Come, my Celia, let us prove, 
Whikt we can the joys of love ! 
Time will not be ours forever : 
He at length our good will' sever. 
Spend not then his gifts in vain 
Sons that set may rise again ; 
But if once we lose this Ught, 
'Tis with us perpetual night. 

Ben JoNSOir./ 

Oh with that 
I wish to breathe my last ; upon thy lips 
Those equal twins of comeliikess, I seal 
The testament of honorable vows. 
Whoever be that man that shall unkiss 
The sacred print next, may he prove more thrifty 
In this world's just applause, not more desertful. 

FOBD. 

The behavior of the youthful Shakspeare 
to the yeoman's blooming daughter, might, 
perchance, be to the marvel of some who 
nave it in their remembrance the infinite 
delicacy and retiringness of his conduct to- 
wards the beautiful foundling at Charlcote, 
but these things are to be considered — ^to 
wit, that he had in a manner outlived that 
age of boyish shyness which so manifestly 
appeared in him, and with it that mere ideal 
adoration with which it was accompanied. 
His love for Mabel was but a sentiment, 
bom in the mind and dying there, yet her- 
alding the coming of another love, partaking 
more of passion Uian of sentiment, engross- 
ing both the heart and the mind in all their 
entireness, and showing such a vigorous ex- 
istence as plainly prov^ how firm a hold it 
had on the powerfuUest energies of life. 
Anne Hathaway was altogether different 
from the foundling. Her rich rosy com- 
plexion — ^her careless free glance, and her 
eloquent soft smiles express^ quite another 
character. Her manners were equally op- 
posite — being of that heedless enticing sort, 
which draweth all eyes admiringly, and soon 
suns them into a social delightsome warmth. 
But this was nothing more uian the outward 
display of a natural fond temperament, 
where the heart was overflowing with gen- 
erous sweet feelings, and was anxious for 
an object on whom to display its exceeding 
bountifulness. Such a one, clothed witE 
such resistless fascinations, was sure to 
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produce an extraordinary impression on the 
ardent nature of the young poet Her ap- 
proving glance — her seductive smile— or 
her slightest touch, filled him with a sense 
of joyousness no language could express. 

These were unequivocal signs of love in 
its riper stage. At tliis period of youth the 
imprisoned affections burst from their womb, 
and start into life with Impulses that will 
allow of no controlling. Everything \year- 
eth a new aspect. A rosier light shines 
through the atmosphere. A warmer breath 
is felt upon the breeze. A multitude of new 
feelings seem struggling in the breast to 
have &ee development, and in fact the whole 
humanity appeareth to take on itself a char- 
acter perfectly distinct from that which it 
had previously worn. Nature now whis- 
pereth in the ear a secret unthought of 
nitherto ; and all the man riseth at the intel- 
ligence, filled with a mysterious influence — 
a sense of happiness and power — and a 
knowledge of tnat sweet philosophy whose 
right use maketli a very Eden of delight to 
the Adams and Eves of every passing gen- 
eration. 

Anne Hathaway received the advances 
of her youthful lover so welcomingly, that 
he lacked nothing of inducement to proceed. 
Indeed, hers was not a disposition to with- 
stand the passionate ardor of so prepossess- 
ing a wooer, and from the first hour of their 
meeting, she had regarded him with most 
favorablS sentiments. It was sometime af- 
ter the May-day festival that the blooming 
Anne, as was customary with her, sat ply- 
ing of her wheel in her old place, whilst ner 
youthful lover, as was usual with him, had 
drawn a seat close to hers, having his arm 
resting on the back of her chair. Some ex- 
quisite speeches and passionate admiring 
looks from him, were followed by a suffi- 
ciency of sprightly answers and bright pro- 
voking glances from her. Thus had their 
mutual passion advanced and no further, 
but it was soon to show more endearing signs. 

"Canst affect verses, Anne?" inquired 
the young poet. 

" Ay, a sweet love song, of all things," 
replied the village beauty, in her ordinary 
free-hearted way. 

" Wouldst approve of them any the more 
if thou wert their subject ?" asked he. 

"Should I not?" answered she, archly. 
" Marry, I must needs think them the finest 
sweetest verses ever writ." 

*' I have essayed the writing of some," 
continued her youthful lover in a more ten- 
der manner. " But I am rather out of heart 
I have not produced a poem more worthy of 
thy exceeding merit'* 



" Hast, indeed, written something of me ?" 
exclaimed the yeoman's buxom daughter, 
glancing at him a look of infinite cunoeity 
and pleasure. " O' my word, now, I should 
be riffht glad to see it." 

" If thou wilt promise to pardon my too 
great boldness, I will here read tiiese, my 
poor verses," said the young poet His 
companion was too eager to Know what 
could he have written about her, to care 
much what she promised: so, whilst she 
sent her wheel round very diligently, her 
youthful lover drew a paper from beneath 
his doublet, and soon, with an exquisite im- 
passioned manner, and soft mellow voice—* 
somewhat tremulous here adA tiiere— he 
commenced reading what is faske set down. 

LOVE'S ARGOlSlE. 

" Awhile ago I passed an idle life 

Like as a. leaf that's borne upon the breeze ; 

Thoughdess of love as lambkin of the knife. 
Or the young bird of hawk, among the trees. 

I knew not, thought not, cared not for the mor- 
row, 

And took unblessed my daily joy or sorrow. 

I saw the bounteous hand of Nature fling 
Her princely largess over each green place ; 

I saw the blushes of the tender Spring 

Hiding within the summer's warm embrace ; 

I saw the burthened Autumn fast expiring, 

And Winter, in the year's grave, make a chec^ 
fill firing. 

" Yet all the time was I as blind as mole 

Who digs his habitation in the dark. 
Though light there was, it fell not on my soul, 
A fire burned bravely that showed me no 
spark ; 
Whilst all owned Nature's spells, I saw no 

charming. 
And still kept cold whilst others were a warm- 
ing. 

" When suddenly my eyes threw ope their doors 
And sunny looks flashed in their fond desires ; 
The chambers of my heart found glowing floors 
For there each hearth blazed With continual 
fires: 
I saw the magic, felt the bliss 'twas bringing, 
And knew the source whence these delights 
were springing. 

" For then it was indifference met its death, 
And my new life new climates seemed to 
seek; 
The sweet south flung its odors fi-om' thy breath, 
And the warm East came blushing o'er thy 
cheek. 
Thy smiles were endless Summer's rosy dances* 
And the soft zone shone in thy torrid glances, 
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And as thy wondrous beauty I beheld, 
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A thousand unknown raptures on me came ; 
The flood of life by some strange power im- 
pelled. 
Rushed through its channels, turned to liquid 
flame ; 
And then with me there seemed such blooming 

weather, 
As though all seasons showered their flowers 
together. 

" And as I basked in thy subduing gaze. 
And caught, the thrilling spirit of thy smile ; 

I marvelled I had lived so many days 
So blind, so cold, so ignorant the while ; 

' Certes,' quoth I, * I've been in far off" places. 

Else had I sooner known such moving graces. 

" Ay — in strange latitudes and unknown waves. 
Having no compass, aid of chart denied. 

There rose before me mountains, plains, and 
caves, 
And a new world my curious vision spied : 

And then it was that fair country, thy beauty. 

Brought me to anchor — a most welcome duty. 

** To turn discovery to best account, 

I studied every feature of the land ; 
I scanned where'er the highest fruit could 
mount, 
I touched the tender produce of thy hand ; 
And every where such heaps of sweets were 

growing. 
No place on earth could be so worth the know- 
ing. 

** Then having this bright world so newly found, 
And learned its fitness for an honest home. 

Must I be now on a fresh voyage bound. 
Again in unknown latitudes to roam ? 

Oh might I name it, hold it, own it, rather. 

And from its spoil a matchless fortune gather ! 

** Dear heart ! sweet life ! most admirable fair 
saint ! 
To thee my soul its fond devotioa brings. 
Like a poor pilgrim weary, worn, and feint 

To taste the comfort which thy beauty brings : 
Hear how thy praise all excellence excelleth ! 
Hear how my prayer within my worship dwel- 
leth! 

** Believe me the fond charm thou dost possess. 
Is not a gift meant to be idly used. 

But a kind solace that should come to bless 
That heart whose blessings thou hast not re- 
fused. 

I see it in a promise and a token 

Of flowery bands that never can be broken. 

" And now like those bold mariners of ships. 
That from all ports do take their merchan- 
dize 
My bark would I unlaid upon thy lips. 



Which awhile since I freighted at thine eyes. 
Yet e'er from such kind port my sails are fed- 

ing, 
Doubt not I bear away a richer lading. 

" Bring here the ivory of thy feir arms. 

And lustrous jewels which thine eyelids 
hold. 
Bring here the crowning of thy store of charms. 
The silky treasures which thy brows enfold ; 
Bring here the luscious fruits thy soft cheek ' 

beareth. 
And those rare pearls and rubies thy mouth 
weareth ! 

" But that which doth them all in rareness 
beat — 
The choicest traffic brought from loving 
isles — 
Bring me the dainty balm and odorous sweet. 

That fills thy tempting treasury of smiles : 
That whilst Pm filled with beaut/s precious 

blisses. 
Thou makest me — an argosie of kiases !*' 

It was scarce possible to have met with a 

Srettier sight than the yeoman's blooming 
aughter listening with her eyes sparkling . 
unutterable pleasure, as the young poet read 
to her her tuneful praises. The wheel went 
round, but she spoke not a word. Indeed 
she would not hazard so much as a syllable, 
fearful she might by it lose some part of 
those, to her, exquisite verses. At tne con- 
clusion, wherein his voice sunk to a tremu- 
lous soft murmur, he lifted his gaze from 
the paper to the flushed countenance of his 
fair companion, and received a glance 
he could not fail to understand, l^n a 
sudden, his arm fell from the back of her 
chair, and encircled her girdle, and — and — 
and tJie wheel stopped for a full minute. 

" Humph !" exclaimed a familiar voice, 
close at hand, and starting from their aflfec- 
tionate embrace, they beheld John Heutha- 
way with that peculiar expression peeping 
from the comers of his eyes and mouth, 
which marked the more than ordinary plea- 
sure he took in anything. In a moment 
the blushing Anne was diligentlv looking 
on the ground for something she had never 
lost; and her youthful lover, in quite as 
rosy a confusion, was gallantly assisting her 
to find it To the fatner*s sly question the 
daughter answered a little from the purpose ; 
and as for the young poet he all at once re- 
membered some pressing duty that called 
him thence, took a hurried leave of his 
friend the yeoman, who was evidently 
laughing in his. sleeve the whilst, and with 
a quick fond glance, repaid with interest, to 
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tris Wr mistreaa — whose eprightlbefis tiid 
•omehow fnrsaken her — he wended liis way 
back to Stratford. 

In very truth, be waa in far too hnp}iy a 
slate In have stayed where he was, srn'l a 
third person by. His feelings were in a 
complete tumult ; his thoughts in a ilelicious 
confiiBioo. He felt aa if he coulJ huva 
taken the whde world in hjs onns, he vtsu 
on such friendly terma with every our. Up 
experienced the delightful consciousness of 
being loved— to him a new and rare ciiioy- 
ment — and his was a disposition fitted lo ro 
ceive it with a sense of such extreme plp:i- 
snre aa humanity hath seldom kii'>»'ri. 
What were his thoughts when he conlri f;pi 
to any reasonable thinking — or his loelinfra, 
when he retomed to his ordinary seriEatiuiis, 
I cannot take upon me to say ; but all poinl- 
ed to one subject, and rose front one subject ; 
and whether he regarded himself or Iho 
world around him, it CJme to the same iniitter. 
To him everything was Anne Hatlmwny ; 
but especially all wisdom, goodness, liesiity, 
and delight, t(»k from her iheir existence, 
and gave to her their qualities. Sht was, in 
■ brief, the son round which the rest of crea- 
r lion must needs take its course. In (hi« 
excitement of mind and heart he proceeded 
«n his path, only brought to a more sober 
Btato aa he neared home. It so h&|)|ieiicd, 
at the outskirts of the town, his atteiitjon 
was forcibly attracted by the riotous fiho^it- 
ing of a crowd round the horse pond. 

" Prithee tell me, what meaneth this huge 
disturbance 1" inquired he of one of the 
knot of old women, who beating the end of 
her stick furiously on the ground, kiioclied 
together her pdnted nose, and chin, as she 
poked her head towards one, and tlicn to- 
wards another, with all the Ihorougli earn- 
estness of a confirmed gossip. 

"Meaneth it!" rephed Mother Flytrap. 
in her cracked treble, as she rested her tKo 
bands upon her stick, and thrust her ancient 
visage close to the face of the querist. '' By 
my fackinga, it meaneth the very horribles:, 
ii^mouEneBS that ever waa seen in this 
mortal world. But it's what we must all 

"Ay, many — flesh is grass!" snid an- 
other old beldame. 

"But I have my doubts — 1 have ray doubts, 
gossip," mumbled out another of the tribe ; 
" it hath been credibly said sliangB lights 
and unchristian ndeea have appeared in her 
cottaee; and I diid myself see, standing at 
her door, the very broom some do say she 
ffiee through the air upon." 

" Odda codlings, bast though, indeed !'' in- 
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quired Mother Flytrap, with iomethhig Hke 

horror muffled up in the hues of her parch- 
ment skin. "Well, if she be a witch, she 
must either drown or swim — that's one com- 
fort." 

" Who's a witch T" asked William Shak- 
speare, who had tamed from one to the 
other of his companions, in a vain hope of 
getting the intelligence he required. 

" God's precious '. who but Nurse Cicely, 
that hath bewitched Parmer ClodpiJe's 
cows," replied one of the women; and 
scarce were the worda out of her moolh, 
when the young poet, with an infinite small 
show of gallantrv, pushed hia way thKmgh 
them, and rushed with all his force into tM 
crowd. The outcries be heard seemed to 
;him the yells of savage beasts eaeer for 
blood. Shouts of " In with her !" — "Drown 
the old witch I" and all sorts of oaths aod 
ribald expresBions came to his ears, with the 
half-choked screaming of their victim. He 
thrust himself forward, pushing the crowd 
to the right and to the leit, till he stood upon 
the brink of the pond ; and just beheld his 
faithful old nurse emerging from IIm water, 
gasping Ibr breath, while some dozen or bo 
of rude ploughboya, butchers, and the hke 
characters, kept encouraging one another in 
helping to drown the poor creature. With- 
out a word said, William Shakspeare sprung 
upon the busiest of the lot, and tumbled him 
into the pond, evidently to the exceeding 
nleaaure of the majority of the specbttocs. 
Perchance, his companira^ would have re- 
sented this, but directly young Shaj[«ieara 
made hia appearance, a throng of his olii 
associates hurried from all parts of the 
crowd, and made a simultaneous rush upon 
the tormentora of the poor nur»e, by which 
help, divera of them were presently sent 
dounderinff alongside of their fellow, the 
which the lookers on seemed to enjoy above 
all things. 

Whilst Humphrey, now growing to be 
monstrous valiant, Green, Burbage, Hem- 
ings, and Condell were, with others of a like 
spirit, putting to flieht such of the lewd 
villains aa seemed inclined to stand out npoi 
the matter, William Shakspeare corefuIlT 
drew Nurae Cicely out of the pond, imtied 
her bonds, and bore hor, all dripping as she 



rnie humane neighbors, he U 
last sQCCeeded in reacuing her fmn the 
death with which she had been threatened. 
The gratitude of the poor creature waa be- 
yond all conceiving -, and at last tho object 
of it felt oUiged to take himself out of beai- 
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ing of her eam^t prodigal thankfulness and 
praise. 

Among the observers of the scene just de^ 
Bciibed, regarding the chief personage in it 
with more intentness than any there, was a 
somewhat crabbed-looking man, meanly clad, 
who, from beside a tree a htUe above the 
pond, had witnessed the whole transaction. 
When the woman was rescued, he followed 
her deliverer at some distance, accosting 
none, and replying to such as were hardy 
enou^ to speak to him, in so rough unman* 
nerly a manner few sought . acquaintance 
with him. Whilst William Shakspeare was 
in the cottage, this person loitered at a little 
way from it, occasionally leaning on his 
Stan, with his eyes fixed on the ground — then 
glancing at the cottage-door, and strolling 
^isurely about without losing sight of it. 

As the young poet was hastening from his 
old nurse's dwelling, in a famous pleasure 
with the result of his exertions, he heard 
some one close at his heels. Presently, a 
hand was laid upon his shoulder, and turn- 
ing round, he beheld John a Combe, the 
usurer. He had long been familiar with his 
person, having met with him before fre- 
quently, and had imbibed a respect for his 
character from the favorable opinions of him 
expressed by his parents. Such portion of 
his history as was known he had been made 
acquainted with from many sources, but the 
mystery which had enveloped him since his 
extraordinary change, he never had acquired 
any more knowledge of than the rest of his 
townsfolk. 

"Dost shrink from me, boy?" inquired 
John a Combe, in a sharp thick voice, as he 
noticed a sudden start of surprise in the 
youth when he recognized the usurer. " Art 
ashamed of being seen with Old Ten in the 
Hundred ? Wouldst desire no acquain- 
tauce with one whose heart clingeth to his 
gold, and shutteth his soul against all sym- 
' pathy with humanity ?" 

" I think not of you in that way. Master 
Combe, believe me," replied his young com- 
panion, with his usual gentle courtesy. 

" Then thou art a fool. Will Shaksjpeare !" 
gruffly exclaimed the other ; heed tnou the 
geneiil voice. Ask of whomsoever thou 
wilt concerning of John a Combe, the usurer. 
Will they not tell thee he is a very heartless 
tyrant, who liveth upon the widow's sighs 
and the orphan's tears, — who grinds the 
poor man's bones, and drinks the prodigal's 
blood? Do they not swear in the very 
movingest execrations he is a persecutinff 
relentless enemy to all his race, who carew 
only to set baits for their carcases, and 
when he hath got them in his toils, showeth 



I them no more mercy than a hungry wolf?** 
'^ " I never heard of such things," replied 
William Shakspeare. " Indeed, I have known 
divers speak of you as having shown such 
honorable good qualities as entitled you to 
the love of all honest men.'* 

" Then were they greater fools than thou 
art," sharply exclaimed John a Combe, " I 
tell thee I am such a one. I find my hap- 
piness in the misery of others. I live when 
my fellows die. My heart is but a pedestal 
that carryeth a golden image, at which I 
force all the chilmren of want to bow them^ 
selves down, and. then trample on their necks 
to make me sport." 

" In very truth, I can believe nothing of it, 
worthy sir," observed his young companion* 
'* Methinks too, what you have said is so op- 
posite to what I have heard from the crem- 
blest testimony you have done, that it is too 
unnatural to be true. Was it not Master 
Combe, who spent his substance freely to 
better the condition of his poorer neighbors 7 
Was it not Master Combe, who held his life 
as at a pin's fee, to guard his fellow creatures 
from the destroying pestilence ?" 

" Ay, I was once of that monstrous foUy," 
said the usurer with great bitterness; "I 
carried wine in a sieve — only to be spilled 
upon barren ground. What have I learned 
by this prodigal expenditure and silly pains- 
taking? The notable discovery that men 
are knaves and women wantons — that friend- 
ship is a farce and love a cheat — that ho- 
nesty is a fool and honor fi. bubble — and that 
the whole world hath but one particular in- 
fluence on which its existence holds — and 
that is utter villainy." 

" As far as I have seen, everything of 
which you have spoken hath an entire dif- 
ference," said the other. '* That there may 
be bad men amongst the good I cannot take 
upon me to deny ; but that this should con- 
demn all mankind for vileness, seemeth ex- 
ceedinff unjust. According to what I have 
learned, man in £ivorable circumstances wiU 
generally be found possessed of the best 
qualities of manhood ; and such is the natural 
excellence of his nature that even under most 
unfit occasions the proper graces of humanly 
will flourish in him as bravely as though they 
ha'd the most tender culture." 

" Tut !" cried John a Combe, impatiently : 
*' 'tis the opinion of such as have gained their 
knowledge in closets. They take for granted 
what is told them, and their poor pride will 
not allow of their crediting anything that is 
to the prejudice of their own natures." 

** And as for woman," continued the young 
poet more earnestly, *' 'tis hard to say one 
word against a creature so excellently gifted* 
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Methinks she would make praise a beggar, 
by her worthiness taking all he hath !" 

** Ha ! ha !" exclaimed the usurer in a sort 
of scornful laugh. " Why, bov, thy nature 
is in a rare humor to be cozened. Didst ever 
hear of any particular villainy out-vilinff all 
things, that did not come of a woman ? Who 
was it that first held fellowship with a serpent 
for man's undoing, — on which occasion she 
showed how near her disposition was to the 
crawling crafty venom of her chosen asso- 
ciate. But she soon outdid the reptile in his 
own vocation ; and now her craft would 
laugh the fox to scorn, and her guile cheat 
the serpent to his face." 

" I should be loath to think so ill of her, 
having had most convincing proofs of her 
different character," said the vouthful Shaks- 
peare, with a very pleasurable remembrance 
of one at least of that sex. " For mine own 
part I conceive there is no telling all her 
goodness ; but I do remember some senten- 
ces in which it doth appear to me her true 
nature is most admirably painted, and they 
are these : — * of her excellence I would con- 
tent myself with asking — what virtue is like 
to a woman's ? What honesty is like to a 
woman's ? — What love — what couragp — 
what truth — ^what generousness — ^what self- 
denial — what patience under affliction, and 
forgiveness for every wrong, come at all 
nigh unto such as a woman showeth ? 
Believe me, the man who cannot honor so 
truly divine a creature, is an ignorant poor 
fellow, whom it wpuld be a compliment to 
style a fool, — or an ungrateful mean wretch, 
whom charity preventeth me from calling 
a villain !' Said you not these words. Master 
Combe, fori have been told they were of your 
own speaking ?" 

" Dk)ubtless !" exclaimed John a Combe 
with a sarcastic emphasis. " I was, when I 
uttered such words, as thou art now — amoved 
by a strong belief in the existence of quali- 
ties with which my wishes were more fami- 
liar than my vision. Appearances looked 
fair, and I took for granted all things were 
what they seemed. But of most choice mat- 
ters woman seemed infinitely the rarest. 
There is nought I would not have said, there 
is nought I would not have done, to prove how 
far above ordinary merit I thought her ex- 
ceeding excellence. I was a fool — a poor, 
ignorant, weak fool, who will readily take 
brass well gilt for the sterling metal. I had 
to learn my lesson, and in good time it was 
thoroughly taught me. Experience rubbed 
off the external show of worth that had chea- 
ted mine eyes into admiration and my heart 
into respect ; and the base stuff in all its 
baseness stood manifestly confessed before 



me. Woman!" added he with incTeasing 
bitterness, " go search the stagnant ditch that 
fills the air with petilential poison — ^wheie 
toads and snakes fester among rotting weeds, 
and make a reeking mass of slime and filth 
around them, — ^I tell thee, boy, nothing of all 
that vileness approacheth to the baseness of 
her disposition. Woman ! She is an outrage 
upon nature, and a libel upon humanity. — A 
fair temptation that endeth in most foul dis- 
appointment. — The very apples on the shores 
of the dead sea, that are all blooming with- 
out and all rottenness within — a thing that 
hath never been truly described savfe under 
those shapes believed in a past religion, whose 
features were human, and whose person 
bestial. Woman ! She is the mother of in- 
famy, ready to play the wanton with all the 
vices, and fill the world with a fmitfol pro- 
geny of crimes. She is the cozener of hon- 
esty — ^the mockery of goodness — a substan- 
tial deceit — a livinff lie I" 

" I pray you pardon me," said his young 
companion ; ^' these are most intolerable ac- 
cusations, and no warrant for them as I can 
see." 

" Warrant !" cried the usurer, now with 
his whole frame trembling with excitement ; 
" I have had such warrant — such damnable 
warrant, as leaveth me not the shadow of a 
doubt on the matter. I have heard — ^I have 
seen — ^I have felt !" continued he grasping 
the shoulder of the youth conviilsively, then 
seeming to make a mighty efifbrt to conquer 
his emotions, which for a moment appeared 
almost to choke him, he added in a calmer 
voice — ^** But it matters not. Perchance thou 
wilt have the wit to discover all that I would 
have said. I am in no mind to let the gossips 
of the town meddle with my secrets. I like 
not they should say *poor John a Combe!' 
for I care not to have their pity. Say not to 
any thou hast spoke to me on such a subject, 
and when thou hast a mind to pass an hour 
with Ten in the Hundred come to my dwel- 
ling ; I should be glad to see thee, which I 
would say of no other person. Thou art the 
son of an honest man, and I have seen signs 
in thee that prove thou art worthy of thy 
father." Saying these words, John a Combe 
hastily took his departure down a turning in 
the street, leaving William Shaki^)eaiie mar- 
velling hugely at what had passed between 
them. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

FoDow a shadow, it still flies you. 
Seek to fly, it mhU pursue ; 

ho court a mistress, she denies you. 
Let her alone she will court you. 

Ben Jonson. 

" And now I dare say," said Sir Robert, 
" that Sir Launcelot, though there thou liest, 
thou wert never matched of none earthly 
knight's hands. And thou wert the curtiest 
knight that ever beare shield. And thou wert 
the truest friend to thy lover that ever bestrod 
horse. And thou wert the truest lover of a 
sinful man that ever loved woman. And thou 
wert the kindest man that ever stroke with 
sword. And thou wert the goodliest person 
that ever came among prosse of knights. And 
thou wert the meekest and the gentlest that 
ever eat in hall among ladies." 

A book of the noble historyes of Kings At' 
thur, and of certeyn of his knighies. 

Sm Valentine found be had undertaken 
a most hard duty. The more he essayed to 
struggle with his own inclinations,\the more 
strongly they rose against such usage. He 
tried to preach himself into a cheerful acqui- 
escence with the obligation imposed upon 
him, from every text of honor, friendship, 
and chivalry, with v/hich he was acquainted, 
but he found nature rather an unwilling con- 
vert, as she is at all time when her faith 
already resteth upon the religion of love. 
Nevertheless, he determined to do Sir Regi- 
nald the promised service, however difficult 
of accomplishment it might be. In very 
truth he was one of those rare instances of 
friendship that act up to the character they 
profess. In numberless cases there are per- 
sons calling themselves friends, who are 
friends only to themselves. They are ready 
enough to take the name, but shrink from a 
proper performance of the character. Friend- 
ship in its honorablest state is a continual 
self-sacrifice on the altar of social feeling, 
combined with a devotion which ever incli- 
neth to exalt the object of its regard above 
all humanity. A true friend alloweth him- 
self as it were to be the shadow of another's 
merit, attending on all his wants, hopes, and 
pleasures, and ever keeping of himself in the 
back ground when he is like to interfere with 
his happiness. And yet there have been 
such despicable mean spirits who would hide 
their contemptibleness under so fair a cloak. 
They profess friendship but they act selfish- 
ness. Nay, to such a pitch do they debase 
themselves, that they would behold unfeel- 
ingly him they call their friend pining away 
his heart for some long expected happiness, 
and basely rob him of it when it required but 



their assistance to insure it to his gkd pone^ 

sion. 

The young knight was of a far different 
sort. Even with so powerful a competitor 
as love, lie would give himself entirely to 
friendship. He knew that the assistance he 
had promised to render his friend would cost 
him his own happiness, but he could not for 
a moment tolerate the idea of building his 
enjoyment with the materials of his friend's 
felicity. He believed that if Sir Rednald 
knew what were his feelings towards the 
object of their mutual aflfection, he would on 
the instant resign his pretensions, that his 
friend's hopes might not be disappointed ; 
and therefore the young knight was the 
more resolute in fulfilling the wishes of his 
faithful companion, and as an important step 
towards the consummation, kept me secret of 
his own love locked up closely in his breast. 
He heard Sir Reginald a?ain express his 
desires, and again did he (^clare his readi- 
ness to assist in their realization. He saw 
his friend depart to join Sir Philip Sydnev, 
and experienced an exquisite satisfaction in 
knowing that the other had left him without 
the slightest suspicion of his own true feel- 
ings. 

Time passed on^ and Sir Valentine strove 
to perform his task. He had seen but little 
of Mabel for a longtime past, for she scarce 
ever ventured alone any distance from the 
house, fearing she might be again carried 
off as she had been before ; and this accoun- 
ted for her not having been seen for so long 
a period by the youthful Shakspeare. At 
last the young knight contrived to speak with 
^er, and his entreaties for her private com- 
pany, to acquaint her with a matter of some 
importance it was necessary she should know, 
she named a spot in the park where she would 
meet him that evening after dusk. And 
there she attended true to her appointment. 
Sir Valentine as he gazed upon her admir- 
able beauty, felt that he had much to per- 
form, but he tried all he could to stifle his 
feelings, and think of no other thing save 
the advancement of his friend's wishes. 
Alack ! he was setting about a most peri- 
lous task. To play the suitor of an exqui- 
site fair creature as proxy for another, 
methinks for one of his youth and disposition 
was great temptation ; but bavins already 
loved her with all the ardor of a Irst fond 
afiection, now to woo her merely as the 
representative of his friend, looks to be a 
thinff out of the course of nature. 

** Methinks this friend of yours must need 
have taken entire possession of your 
thoughts," observed Mabel, with a smile, up- 
on finding that at every interview the young 
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kbigfit could say nought but praiee of Sir 
Reginald. " I cannot get you to talk of any 



" Indeed, no gsUant a gentleman and so 
perfect a knight doth not exist," replied Sir 
Valentine. " I liave seen liim, lady, in the 
thickest of the tield, bearing himself so 
tnuvely aa was the marvel ofboth foea and 
fiiends." 

"And were you in that battle ?" inquired 
ehe, with a singular cnriouaneBs ; " I pray 

Su tell me how it was fought. I should 
:e much to hear what share you had in it. 
I doubt not you behaved very ^llantly." 

" I kept in the preEB as nigh to Sir Regi- 
nald as I could," conUnued the young knight ; 
" for I knew that much honor was only to 
be reaped where he led the way. Truly be 
k a knight of most approved valor." 

" I cannot doubt it, since you have 
replied Mabel, impatiently. "ButI 



ilence as she had known at their first inter— 

liews, for she had neither seen nor haud i^ 
}\Bt noble gallant and the villaine hia asao- 
fiates, since her escape. The young kni^it, 
nl hia earliest convenience, had roc^ to the 
liDuie for the express purpose of punisMog 
the traitor for his intended villainy, when he 
fiiund the place shut up close and deseitei^ 
nnd none could tell him where its late u^ 
mates had gone ; from which it was argued 
they had left that part of the country oat rf 
tear their ofTences had been discovered. 
N everthelfeas, it was not dll recently the pool 
foundling could hazard herself by walkingiu 
the park, as she had used; though, tamab 
her ventaring as secure as possiblo, Sir Vat 
entine, from a neighboring eminenM, 
u'atched, on a fleet st^, her coming and 
returning. In truth, the chiefest pl^urc 
. rhe had was meeting this gallant gentleman; 
:ind she could think of no evil when she 



you leave all speeS of Mm, and take to tel- ! <°'^^ "^m leading of his palfrey by tte bri- 

'■ - ioux own knightly achieve- Jl". walking at her side in some reUred part 

■' ^ ^ 1 111 the grounds ; or having tied the animal to 






„_..,,.,.,,, ... la branch, atajidingby her under the sheltM 

"Bythi8hght,^dy,Iamnoughtmcoin- f ^ neighboring tree, entertaining of h« 
panson with Sir Regmald, said his fnend. iit,j ^is choice discourse. StiU did sbe 
earnestly: never met I a gentleman sc ^^^^^ ^^^ manifest disrelish to whalevet 
worthy of ^e love of woman. Indeed I | ^^e young knight reported, of his friend, and 
know he IS kmay esteemed of many nobir . ,5^^ .""nore admired tfc honorableneeslf tl«! 



dames ; yet in his estimation all such have 
been but indifferently thought of, since hie 
knowledge of your so much bri^ter perfec- 



noblc dames by thinking at 
served the fair foundling. 

" He doth consider you so pre-eminent in 
Excellence, language cannot express his ad- 
miration," add^ Sir Valentine. 

"I feel bound to himfor his gbod opinion," | intently, and upon coming 
Baid Mabel. " Yet I should have been glad 1 she had become indifierent 



ipeaker, without caring a whit for the object 
of hia eulogy. She had noticed that of late 
such tender gallantries as he had \xen sd* 
cnstomed to exhibit, he had altogether with- 
drawn, and this she regarded with especial 



had he shown more discretion than 
stowing it BO prodigally." 

" The love of so noble a knight ought 
be regarded as a most coetly jewel," conti 
ned tie young kmght. " I cannot think 
proud a gift ia to be met with." 

"Peruiance not," rephed his companion, what it 
coldly. " Yet I cannot say it hath any par- whom such 
"■ ' ir attractions ' 



iHend'a opinion of her, and ceased to say one 
word of nis own thoughts on that subject; 
and this behavior in him pleased her not at 
all. She often considered the matter veiy 
the conclusion 



Here was a new difficulty to be 
The lovely object of his ftiend's attachment 
cared not to be loved by him. This he had 
not calculated upon. Sir Reeinald'a happi- 
ness appeared farther from his possession 
than Sir Valentine could have imapned. 
Nevertheless, the latter was not to be daunted 
by such an appearance. 

Mabel had by this time met Sir Valentine 
nuiy times, almost with as much atoEf 



great discomfort, Ithalh already bean 
said she had some pride in her — pride In its 
gracefullest shape — and at such mstigetioD 
It was hke to be called into action ; but if il 
did show itself, it came bo garmented in hu- 
mility, that none would have known it lot 
! those nobler natures with 
nances are faniUiar. 
grieved at noticing of tiat 
n you," said Mabel to be^ caaaiut- 
"If you thit^ of me 



itoteU meinwhall 
am amiss, or go seek the company of aaae 
more proper person. Should I have kit 
yoar esteem I cannot be fit for your sod* 

"O' my life, I do esteem you above all 
exclaimed the young kni^^ 
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feTvenfly, and then, as if recollecting of him- 
self, added, *' for one that is 60 highly es* 
teemed of my noble friend, cannot but be 
worthy of my highest estimation." 

" Truly, I would rather you rated me at 
your own judgment, than followed the ap- 
preciation of any other,'* observed the beau- 
tiful foundling, in something like a tone of 
disappcMntment. 

" Then, be assured, I rate you at a value 
immeasurably beyond all other estimation !" 
eamestiy exclaimed Sir Valentine. 

'* Indeed !" murmured the delighted Ma- 
bel. 

** I mean— I would so esteem you, were I 
the wortiiy Sir Reginald," added the young 
knight, quickly. 

" Ah, me I it is ever Sir Reginald with 
you !" cried his fair companion, in evident 
dejectedness. '* Against Sir Reginald's 
worthiness 1 could not say one word, because 
you have affirmed . It ; but I do declare to 
you, for the hundredth time, I heed it no 
more than if I never heard of it !" 

" But surely you will not allow his honor- 
able regard of you to come to an unprofitable 
ending ?" said Sir Valentine, in a famous 
moving manner. " 0' my life, he deserveth 
not his fortunes should be of such desperate 
issue. I beseech you, think better of his 
princely qualities. I pray you, have proper 
tonsideration of his noble character." 

" 'Tis impossible that I 6an regard him as 
lie is desirous 1 should," observed the other. 

"And why not?" inquired the young 
knight. " Allow me at least the privilege 
of asking your reason for leaving to intoler- 
able wretchedness, one who would devote 
his heart to your service ?" 
. " Tell him," said Mabel — sinking of her 
Voice almost to a whisper — ^^ tell him I re- 
^rd another so entirely, no one else can 
have footing in my thoughts." 

" Alack ! what ill news for him !" ex- 
claimed Sir Valentine. " But think me not 
over bold at asking of you, is "he so worthy 
— ^is he so noble — is he so valiant a knight, 
and so true a gentieman, as my poor friend ?" 

" Ay, that is he, I am assured !" cried the 
poor foundling, with an earnestness that 
came from the heart. 

** Truly, I thought not such another ex- 
isted," replied the young knight " Indeed, 
I would willingly go any distance to meet 
With so estimable a person." 

" Methinks you need not go far to find 
him," murmured Mabel, as she bent her 
looks so upon the ground her long eye-lashes 
appeared perfectiy closed. Sir valentine 
was silent for some few minutes. He could 
Jiijit mistake the meaning of her words. At 

10 



first the gratification they gave him was be- 
yond conception exquisite; but then M- 
lowed the reflection, how poorly he would be 
playing the part he had undertaken, did he 
attempt in any way to take advantage of the 
confession she hacf just made. 

" In all honesty, I must say, this person 
you so honor hath not a tithe of the merit of 
Sir Reginald," said the young knight, in a 
voice that faltered somewhat. " Neither in 
the suitable accomplishments of a knight, 
nor in the honorable gifts of a man, can he 
for a moment be compared with my gallant 
friend. I beseech you, let not one so little 
worthy of your reg^ard, receive of you the 
estimation which should only belong to one 
so truly deserving of it as the noble Sir Re- 
ginald." 

"I see! I see J" exclaimed the poor 
foundling, exceedingly moved by this speech 
of her companion. " You cannot disguise 
it from me, strive you ever so. I have fallen 
from your efeteem. I have lost 3rour respect. 
Fare you well, sweet sir. This must be our 
last meeting. I hold your noble qualities 
too deeply in my reverence to allow of their 
standing hazard of debasement by their as- 
sociation with any unworthiness." 

In vain the young knight gave her all 
manner of assurances slie was the highest 
in his esteem — in vain he sought the help of 
entreaties and persuasions she would stay 
and hear the reason of his so behaving, sire 
seemed bent on leaving him that moment, 
with a full determination never to see him 
more. At last, however, she yielded so far 
as to promise to meet him the next evening 
at the same place, for the last time, and then 
returned home in a greater sadness thaA she 
had ever known. From that hour to the 
hour appointed for this final interview. Sir 
Valentine passed in considering what course 
he should adopt under these trying circum- 
stances. On one side was the happiness of 
his absent friend entrusted to his custody — 
on the other, the aflTections of a most beauti- 
ful sweet creature he had ol>tained by seek- 
ing of her society. Honor demanded of him 
he should not do his friend disadvantage, 
and love entreated he would not abandon 
his mistress now that he had completely won 
her heart The more he thougnt the less 
easy seemed his du^, for he saw that in 
eacn case if he attended to the claim of one, 
it would destroy every hope of the other. 

Mabel vtras true to her appointment Sir 
Valentine rode up to her, and as usual tied 
his horse to a branch. The customaiy 
greetings passed, and the young knight ol>- 
served uiat his fair companion lodced wond- 
TOUB pale and agUated. 
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^ What hath so moved you ?" inquired he, 
QOurteously. 

" Hitherto I have thought myself safe 
jfrom further molestation uam tiie villains 
into whose power I once fell," replied Mahel. 
^ But I have just discovered that they are 
again pursuing of their treacherous inten- 
tions." 

"I pray you tell me where I may find 
them, said Sir Valentine, with a most ear- 
nest eagerness. ^^ I promise you they shall 
molest you no bnger." 

" I tliank you with all my heart !" ex- 
claimed the poor foundling fervently ; " yet 
your interference can be of no avail at this 
time. The very traitpr who bore me forci- 
bly from this park, and from whose base 
grasp you previously rescued me in the gar- 
dens of Kenilworth, is now being entertained 
by Sir Thomas Lucy." 

" Surely Sir Thomas when he is told of 
his baseness, will drive him from his house !" 
observed the young knight. 

** He will hear of nothing against him — 
nor will Dame Lucy," answered Mabel. 
^ They say I am mistaken, though I could 
swear to him among a thousand. They 
will have it he is a person of worship, whom 
they have known many years ; yet I am con- 
vinced he is as paltry a wretch as ever dis- 
graced this world." 

" By this light, dear Mabel, I will go and 
make him confess his villainy !" cried Sir 
Valentine, moving, as if he would to the house 
on the instant. 

" I beseech you, do not, sweet sir," im- 

Elored his fair companion, as she caught 
old of him by the arm. " Ever since my 
escape I have lived a most unhappy life, 
though never made I any complaint, — for 
both the justice and the dame will have it I 
must have been greatly to blame, else none 
would have laid a band on me ; and say what 
I would, I could not persuade them of my 
innocency. Of all persons living, they look 
on you with greatest suspicion, mough I am 
certain you have given them not a shadow 
of cause, and your appearance at this or any 
time would do me more mischief than you 
can imagine." 

*' But it cannot be that you are to be left 
to this ubcivil treatment," exclaimed the 
other urgently. " I will not allow of a 
thing so monstrous. Never heard I such 
unjust, unnatural usage.. It must not be 
iufiered." 

'' Indeed it must — ^for there is no honest 
way of escaj^Ag fiwm it as I can see," an- 
■wered the poor foundling. " There is some 
i^heme afoot, I feel assiued, else why is the 
eutiff there— 4uid that evil is intended me 



by it, I have had more than sufficient piooCv 
or I should not have known him to be the 
villain he is ; but as yet I know not in yriaX 
shape it will come. I am in terrible appre- 
hension of the worst, yet I see not howl can 
avoid it if it visit me." 

" There is one way," said Sir Valentine, 
whose feelings had been put into such ex- 
treme excitement, he could think of nothing 
but the safety of the fair creature who seem- 
ed now so completely thrown on him for 
nrotection. ** There is but one way, dearest 
Mabel," repeated he, in a fonder tone than 
he had allowed himself to use a long while. 
'' If you have that regard for me you have 
expressed, and will not be moved to favor 
my friend's suit, I beseech you honor me to 
that extent as would lead you to tmst your 
happiness to my keeping ; and I promise yon 
by tne word of a true knight, 1 will cany 
you from the evils with which you are threat- 
ened, to the sure refuge of my kinsman's 
house, where witiiout^cfeJay I will give my- 
self that firm title to be your protector which 
can only be sained from the honorable bonds 
of marriage. 

" Mamage ?" repeated Mabel, with a 
more unhappy aspect than she had yet 
shown. " Surely, you have been all this 
time in a strange ignorance : and I too— 
methinks I have b^n in a dream. That 
word hath fully wakened me. I see now, 
for the first time, how I have been dressing 
up my heart in shadows. Oh, how great 
hath been my folly ! I have sought wheX I 
thought an innocent p1easure,in>m sources 
as far above my reach as are the stars.— 
Alas, what extreme thoughtlessness ! what 
marvellous self-delusion ! ' 

" What meaneth this ?" inquired the young 
knight, full of wonder at this sudden change 
in her. 

" Bdaow you not, honorable sir, I am only 
a poor foundliuff ?" asked Mabel earnestly. 
** Have you not neard I am a poor friendless 
creature, picked up by chance, and fostered 
by charity ?" 

" In very truth, I have not,** replied Sir 
Valentine, surprised at hearing such intelli- 
gence. 

*' Then such I am," said the poor found- 
ling. '' Nay, I am so poorly o(t\ tbat even 
the very name I bear is a stranger's gift- 
Mother or father have I never known ; and 
such is my mean estate that I cannot ckuqii 
kindred with any of ever so humUe a sort 
Oh, would you had known of this before. I 
am much to blame for noc telling you of h 
sooner ; but in all honesty, sweet sir, it nefor 
entered my thoughts." 

** That I have rraiainedlgnoiant of nAtX 
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Jtm have just told me, is mine own fatilt 
only," replied her companion. " But I can- 
not think of drawing back from my engage- 
ments at such a discovery. Rich or poor, 
noble or simple, you are the same admirable 
hir creature I have so long loved, and that 
hath honored me with her regard, therefore 
if you will trust yourself to my care, doubt 
not of obteining at least the respect my poor 
name can bestow upon you." 

** It cannot be !" exclaimed the olher de- 
terminedly. ** I could never do you so nota- 
ble a wrong as to thrust my meanness into 
your honorable family. I could not bear you 
to be ashamed of me, and such it must needs 
com© to when any put questions to you of 
your wife's lineage. Oh, I now see more 
and more how ill I have acted in seeking of 
four society. I enjoyed the present moment, 
totally regardless of the bar between us, that 
divided our fortunes an impassable distance. 
I beseech you to forgive me, honorable sir. 
As quickly as you can, forget that one of 
such humble fortunes as your unhappy Ma- 
bel ever existed. I would not I should give 
you a moment's uneasiness. As for myself, 
whatever may be my wretched fate, or how- 
ever degraded my condition, I shall have a 
happiness in my thoughts which will ever 
rant me with the most worthy, for I can re- 
member I have attained to such proud eleva- 
tion as to be the love of the noblest, truest, 
and most perfect gentleman fond heart ever 

loved." 

" Dearest ! sweetest life !" cried Sir Val- 
entine, passionately clasping her in his em- 
braces. Mabel for a few moments allowed 
herself to receive his endearments, then sud- 
denly tore herself from his arms, looking more 
pale and sad than before. 

« This must not be," exclaimed she, with a 
desperate efibrt, as she motioned him back. 
« Ifyou will not break my heart, I pray you, 
^I beseech you, honorable sir, grant me one 

request" 

«* Willingly," replied the young knight, for 
tears were on her eyelids, and she looked on 
him so movingly, he could have refused her 

nothing. 

" Never approach me again," said the hap- 
less Mabel, in a voice almost stifled by her 
feelings. " Nay," exclaimed she, with more 
firmness, as she noticed he appeared about 
to speak, •* if you hold me in any respect — 
if I am not the abject thing in your eyes, I 
mm with the rest of the world, seek not to 
hinder me in my resolution. I must see 
jDU no moie. I cannot — ^will not allow of 
another meeting. On reflection, your own 
lionorable nature will assure you that this is 
as much for my welfiue as jovatoWh, - Mky 



the sweetest happiness that should crown 
such nobleness as yours wait up(m all your 
doings. Again, and for the last time, honor- 
able toir ! — fare you well !" 

'* Mabel ! dear, sweet Mabel! 1 beseech 
you leave me not thus ! I will not live with- 
out you ! I cannot love another !" 

" Truly, this is playing a friend's part. Sir 
Valentine!" cried Sir Reginald, rudely 
grasping the young knight by the arm, as 
he seemed about to follow the retreating 
Mabel. ^ Why, thou pitiful traitor ! thou 
shame to knighthood — thou dishonor to 
friendship ! What demon hath tempted 
thee to such villainous doings? By my 
troth, now, had I not seen this with mine 
own eyes, I would never have believed it." 

Sir Valentine was a littie confounded at 
the unexpected appearance of his friend ; 
and knowing the circumstances in which 
he had been found, he was sensible they 
gave color to Sir Reginald's accusation he 
might find it difficult to remove. " Indeed, 
I am but littie to blame. Sir Reginald," re- 
plied he; *'and I doubt not you will ac- 
knowledge it readily, when you have heard 
all I have to say to you." 

** Doubtiess," observed the other, in a man- 
ner somewhat sarcastic ; ** I go on a distant 
journey, placing such confidence in thy 
seeming honorableness as to entrust thee 
with the furthering of my suit to my mis- 
tress during my absence ; and I return to 
find thee basely seeking to rob me of my 
happiness, by proffering her thine own af- 
fections ! Truly, thou art but littie to 
blame !" 

" I do assure you. Sir Reginald " 

*' Fie, sir !" exclaimed his companion, 
roughly. " Thou hast a rapier — ^methinks 
thou shouldst know the use of it Leave tiiy 
tongue, and take to a fitter weapon." And 
so saying, he drew his own from its scab- 
bard. 

^Bv all that's honorable in knighthood 

" What !" exclaimed the other, fiercely 
interrupting him ; ^ wouldst play the cow- 
ard as well as the villain ! wouldst do me 
such foul wrong as thou hast been about, 
and then shrink from the punishment thou 
hast so justiy deserved ? O my conscience, 
I thought not so mean a wretch was not to be 
found. Draw, caitiff, without a word more, 
or I will beat thee like a dog." 

'* As Heaven is my witness, I entertain 
this quarrel most reluctantiy," said Sir Va- 
lentine, drawing out his rapier. *^ I cannot 
see that I have wronged you in any way ; 
and I am convinced you Would be the first 
to say Of, knew yoa an tfaftthathhappenedl** 
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" To thy defence, sirrah !" replied Sir Re- 
ginald, angrily. '* I am not to be cozened 
out of a proper vengeance." And at this 
he began very furiously to thrust at his 
companion, who sought only to defend him- 
self, which he did with such skill, that his 
opponent got more enraged evety moment, 
and gave him all manner of ill words ; but 
still Sir Valentine kept on his defence, and 
would not so much as make a single pass 
at bis friend. This continued till bir Re- 
ginald, pressing on with desperate haste, 
fell on his opponents rapier with his whole 
force. 

" Alack, what have I done I" exclaimed 
the young knight, as he beheld his fiuthful 
eompanion in arms drop bleeding to the 

f round. "Oh, I have slain the noblest 
night that ever wielded spear, and the 
truest friend that ever was sincere to man. 
O' my life, I meant to do you no hurt, and I 
can say with the same honesty, I have done 
you no offence. Finding he got no answer, 
ne knelt beside his wounded friend, and took 
his hand, and entreated him very movingly 
he would not die at enmity with him, if he 
was as dangerously hurt as he seemed. — 
Still he received no reply, which put him 
almost in a frenzy by assuring him he had 
killed him. Finding, however, that Sir Re- 
ginald breathed, he very carefully took him 
in his arms, and placed him so that he might 
recline against the broad stem of a neigh- 
boring tree, and then leaping on his steed, 
he started off at the top of his speed to get 
the necessary assistance. 



CHAPTER XXn. 

How that foolish man, 
That reads the story of a woman's face, 
And dies believing it, is lost for ever : 
How all the good you have is but a shadow, 
r the morning with you, and at ni^t behind 

you. 
Past and forgotten. How your vows are frosts 
Fast for a night, and with the next sun gone : 
How you are, being taken all together, 
A mere con&ision, and so dead a chaos. 
That love cannot distinguish. 

Beaumont and Fletchsr. 

I washed an Ethiope, who, for recompense, 
Sully'd my name. And must I then be forced 
To walk, to live, thus black ! Must ! must ! 

Fie! 
He that can bear with " must," he cannot die. 

Mabston. 

The love of the youthful Shaksneare for 
the yeoman's blooming daughter nourished 



the more, the more it wa« fed by her sunnqf 
fflances, and in these, he badsed as often ai 
he could find opportimity ; but, at this peii* 
od, his visits to the cottage were mostly late 
at night, when her father ai^ the children 
were asleep in their beds. This arose from 
a cause which must here be described. He 
was now growing towards man's estate, and 
it often occurred to him, when he viras in his 
own little chamber, fitted by himself with 
his own two or three books on a shelf— a 
chair for sitting — a little table for writing on 
— and a truckfe bed for his lying,i — ^that he 
ought to be doing of something for himself, 
and to save his poor parents me burthen of 
his provision. Such reflections would come 
upon him, when he had been wearing away 
the deep midnight with anxious study ; and 
so one morning, having come to a resolntioDy 
he dressed himself with aU neatness, and 
bent his steps towards Jemmy Catchpole's, 
whom he had heard was in want of scxne 
one, to copy papers and parchment and such 
things. He saw the little lawyer, after 
waiting a monstrous time in a low namnr 
chamber, whereof it was difficult to say 
whether the boards or the ceiling were in 
the dirtiest state, who, hearing of his errand, 
made him write as he dictatS, at which he 
looked very intently, and though it was as 
fair a specimen of penmanship as might be 
seen any where, he found wonderful fault 
with it However, the end of it was, Jem' 
my Catchpole offered to employ the youth, 
and for his services give him a kiu>wledge 
of the law for the first year or so ; and after 
that, should he have made any reasonable 
progress in his studies, he would pay him a 
handsome wage. This offer was gladly ac^ 
cepted, for almough he could gain no pre- 
sent profit by it, his sanguine natore saw in 
it a most bountiful prospect. 

Behold him now, in that den of a place 
just aHuded to» surrounded by musty parcb^ 
ments and mouldering papers, with scarce 
ever any other company than the rats and 
the spiders, sitting on a tottering stool at a 
worm-eaten desk, writing fix>m the early 
morning till late info the evening, save at 
such times as he was allowed to get his 
meals, or to go of errands for his employer. 
It was about this time that he began totake 
especial note of the humors oi men, wher^ 
ever he could ^et sight of them ;. marking in 
his mind that distinctiveness in the individit- 
al, which made him difiTer from his' fellows ; 
and observing, with quite as much minute- 
ness, the manner in which the professioDs 
of his acquaintances were in accordance or 
in opposition to their wb.j8 of living. By 
this peculiar curionsness of his, he took 
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HigiiiBl, that he coold cany bqcJi abont 
wm faim wherever he went This he had 
certain fkcilitiee of doing in his new occo- 
ntion, at, finding him exceeding apt, the 
lawyer hkui employed him bb his Bssistant 
wherever he went, wiiicb 



every eott of company ; for Jemmy Catch- 
Dole had every bocw's basinesBon his hands, 
r, at least, he made many think so, and he 



boBtled about from place to place, as if the 
woild mnat needs stand Btill onless he gave 
k his help. 

Bach occasions, and the obBervationB he 
drewfrom them, afiorded the youthful Shaks- 
peaie some little amUBement in the dulness ', 



sach defeats pleaaure as snch a lovei 
was likely to oroduce, on his taking leave of 
her, be suog uie following words to a plea- 
M.at tnne tnat had long been a favorite of 
his. The song was thus styled in a copy he 
gave to her soon after : — 



' of his present life. What books the lawyer 
had, related only to hia own particulBr voca- 
tkai. The papera and parchmeots were the dry- 
eat Btuff uiBt ever was read or written ; even 
the very atmosphere of tiie chamber seemed 
to breathe of law ; and as for Jemmy Catch- 
pole, bis talk was a mere patchwork of kw 
phraeoB, that required considerable bmiliai- 
ity with legal instruments to make the slight- 
est sense of. In fact, the little lawer had 
so used himself to Buch a style in his wri- 
tings and reading, that ' 



bo talk, think, or write, in any other. 

The tediousness of this was sometimea al- ^ 
moat insupportable to the young poet, and he 
only^ maite it tolerable by & occasional 

writing of some sweet ballad of his fair mis- ' 

tress, when he should be engrossing a sheet ' 

of parchment for his busy master. ' 

But tien, after all this weary labor, how ' 

&nu>asly did he eujoj his midnight meetings ^ 

with the eprightly Anne Hathaway. There ^ 

would they Btand together, und^ the friend- ' 
ly shadow of the walnut-tree before the cot- 

tage, in such loving fashion as I never can j _ ^ .■,.,■- .v- .,. , 
Bifflciently de»cribe,till the stars disappeared, I lowest rf such loud kiMing, thou wilt alann 



" Good night, Bweet life ! f et, dearmt, Bay, 

How can tlwt nighl be good to me, 
Thai drives me from my blies away, 

Wbilat taking offmins eyes from thee? 
" >ad night I— the hours so swiftiy are Seeling, 

We find no time to mart their flight ; 
And having known such joy in meeting, 

'Tis bard 10 say — Goodnight! goodiiightl 
Good night, iweet life ! ere ^ylighi tieimu, 

And Bleep gives birlh to hopes divine, 
Miiy I t>e present in ihy dreami, 

And biased as thou shall be in mine. 
Good night ! yet buL I fondly linger ; 

I go, bal do not leave thy aigbt: 
Tbough morning shows her rosy finger, 

1 murmur Bliil — Gtod night I good nigbl P* 

Tkis was the song, eimple though it may 
be ; but hia impassioned maimer of singing 
it, whicb clothed every word with unuttera- 
ble passion, I cannot give. 

I tell thee what it is, friend Will," ex- 
claimed a familiar voice from an open case- 
above them, BO much to the astonish- 
ment of the lovers that they started from the 
afiectionately cloaeneBB of their position on 
a sudden ; " if thou wilt not come a wooing 
decent hours, or dost vgain wake me out 
of my sleep with the singing of love-songs, 
I'D have none of thy company. And 1 tell 
thee what it is, MistreBS Anne, — if thou al- 



the whole country within a mile of thee !" 

" Heart o' me, father how you talk !" 
cried the bluBhing criminal. John Hatha- 
way closed the cascmert and returned to 
his bed, chucklii^ like one who had juat 
succeeded in playing olF some exquisite 
pleasant jesL 

About this period the youthful Shakspeare 
was ever meeting John a Combe. Althongh 
be could scarce be got to speak to any ott^ 
person in the town, save ou business, John 
a Combe never filled lo accost the young 
poet whenever they met. It was evident 

, each took pleasure in the other's society; 

have I for although Master Combe was marvelloua 
can- 1 bitter in his spoech upon all c "" " 



n pennon began 

Item hilla. Nothing in imagi- 

me at all nigh to the passion.^ 

<s of his manner at these times. 
It came to the ear of the enraptured maiden, 
in a resistleBa torrent of ekxjuence that swept 
down all denying There appeared a 
breathing fire in his words that mode the air 
all around to slow with a delicions warmth ; 
«nd his looksheamed with euch excoeding- 
brilliaoce, that to the enamored damsel they 
made his beautiful dear countenance like 
unto the picture of some saint, clothed with a 
continual halo. It was not possible for the 
moat scrupulous discreet creature tt ' 
TesiBted BO earnest a wooer, therefore 

not be conBidered In any way strange, that I was ever betriying to the close obseivanca 
Ae fond nature of the bbraning Anne should 'ofhls companion, a kindnesaof nature which 
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^ ktttt couki well appreciate. He sus- 
p^ctrd that beneath this covering of gall and 
w«tn>i*oixl the sweet honey of humanity lay 
in exhauatloas heaps ; and knowing of his 
hUtoiy, and his former greatness of soul, he 
wa« exceedingly curious to learn the secret 
cauao that had made him apparently so 
chungtnl a nuin. Once, when he met him, 
x\m usurer made him promise to call at his 
house inunediately he had done his labors of 
tlio day, as he wished to see him on a mat- 
ter of deep importance. William Sliaks- 
pearo promised, and that evening, instead of 
coing to his mistretM, he was found seated in 
John a Combe's chamber, where one candle 
gave just sufficient light to make the 
cheerlessness of the place most conspicuous. 
The usurer sat before him, Avith that restless 
look and manner with which a man who has 
determined to do a thing which he likes not, 
prepares to set about it. 

" Tve heard thou art playing the lover — 
is't true 7" inquired he, in his usual sharp 
voice. 

" Most undeniable," replied the young po- 
et with a smile. 

** O' my life, I did not think thou hadst 
such marvellous lack of brains," observed 
the other. " Wouldst cater for thine own 
misery ? — Wouldst build thy towering Ba- 
bel to the skies, to end in the utter confu- 
sion of thy thoughts 1 Have more discre- 



tion." 

^' Indeed I find in it so sweet a happiness, 
I would not abandon it at any price, said 
his companion, with all the fervor of a true 

lover. 

<' Is not the poison sweetened to attract 
the fly J" exclaimed the usurer more ear- 
nestly. " I tell tnee thou shouldst avoid 
the temptation as thou wouldst a pestilence. 
It will destroy thee, body and soul. It will 
madden thy brain and wither thy heart,'— 
make thy blood a consuming fire, and thy 
life an intolerable wretchedness !" 

" Truly I have no such fear," replied the 
youthful Shakspeare. 

»* When does youth fear when there is a 
fair prospect before it !" cried John a Combe. 
•< Wnat a desperate folly it is. Point out the 
gaping precipice within its path, it will go 
madly forward. Of a surety nature might 
well wear a robe of motley, for she presi- 
deth over a goodly company of fools. I tell 
thee, boy, there is no such danger as that 
ihou seemest so enamored of; and if nothing 
^se will turn thee from thy destruction, 1 
^11 unfold to thee the story of mine own 
f^ljfnl experience of this blight upon hu- 



for, at hath been said, he had a strajige ct* 
riousnest to know what his ccxmpamon had 
promised. 

'' I require of thee, first of all, that thon 
dcclaii;st to none one word of the secret I 
am about to entrust to thee." The young 
poet readily made his assurance he warn 
not repeat a syllable; and preveatly the 
usurer continued his narration in these 
words J— 

^^ Perchance thou has beard of one John 
a Combe, whose goodoeiis of heart was the 
theme of all of his acquaintance^ I was 
that John a Combe. I had such store of 
love in my breast that I scattered it far and 
wide, and yet it seemed to grow the greater 
the more it was so squandered. No matter 
what evil I might see, I regarded it only a» 
the weeds in a com fiel^ surrounded by 
such bountiful provision of good that it wa» 
scarce worthy the observation of any perBon 
of a thankful nature. My youth was cheap' 
ished with such pleasing feeUngs^ My man* 
hood flourished upon tm same teeming seil^ 
I sought to sow benefits broadcast wherevw 
tliere was place and opportunity ; and found, 
or fancied I found, the crop amply. repay me 
for the labor. I made friends wherever I 
met faces. All men seemed to me my 
brothers ; and every woman I looked upon 
as a domestic deity deserving honorable 
worship. At last I met one mio regarded 
me as an enemy. I strove to win mm to 
better feelings, and failed. He essayed to 
destroy me in honest battle — ^I disarmed him 
and went my way unhurt. He then tried to 
rob me of my life by treachery } but here he. 
was both bsLffled and punished, whilst I re^ 
mained as uninjured as at first. He was a 
demon— a fiend of hell, let loose on the 
earth. 

*' I had met with many women seenung 
in every way worthy of my love, and show- 
ing such signs as proved I should have no 
great difficulty in tne winning of their af- 
fections : but my soul was somewhat curi- 
ous in the pursmt of female excellence. It 
must needs have a phcenix. It would not 
be satisfied Avith wnat appeared good — it 
strove to procure possession of the best I 
sought for such an object, for a long time 
unavailingly. At last in a neighboring 
town I met with one who seemed all I re- 
quired. She was of a p|Oor family, the 
daughter of a man supporting himself and 
her by the profits of a humble trade. She 
was fair — ^young — of gentle manners, and 
of a winning modest innocency. What 
more could be wanted? On further ac- 
quaintance her merits rose in neater con- 



Wiiliam Shakspeare listened in silence, ^ spicuousness, and the perfect smiplicity of 
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her di8p06ition won on me more and more 
every day. Was not this a phcsnix? — a 
phoenix that rose from the flames her brii- 
uant beauty raised in my heart. I grew 
enamored : and she with an admirable deli- 
cacy retired from my advances. I perse- 
vered, and saw in her some faint signs 1 
was making way in her esteem. StiU there 
was such sweet air of purest chastity in her 
every action, it kept me a worshipper at so 
respectful a distance, I could not believe my 
snccess to be in any certainty. 

** What did I do upon this, I detwrnmed 
to take every opportunity of studying her 
nature, with the hope of so moulmng it to 
my ideas of womanly excellence, I should 
by possessing her, secure myself a life of 
*8ach exceeding happiness the most blessed 
could have but liule notion of. To say I 
loved her, methinks is scarce to say enough, 
yet of the mere outward show of passion 1 
aflSntled the world so little, none could have 
believed I had been so desperately enamored. 
It was that nice sense of delicacy in her, 
and modest shrinking from familiar praise, 
that took me captive. To win her love I 
strove with all the earnestness of manhood 
flushed with its proudest energies. Bat how 
to win it was the question. I would not 
purchase it by gifts, for that suited not my 
humor. I would only have it come as the 
price of her appreciation of my merit, for 
then I thought I could the better count on 
its sincerity and duration. With this fine 
jRintasy of mine, I would not let her know I 
was in such good estate as I really was. I 
afiected some humbleness of fortune, think- 
ing by gaining her in such guise I should 
be sure that no alloy of sclHshness could 
mingle with the pure sterling of her love. 

" 1 to<& up my abode in her father's house 
to have the fullest means of oompletiag my 
honest purpose. She seemed to grow under 
my hand Uke a flower of m^ own planting. 
She began to regard me with a softer ten- 
derness. I doubled my assiduity, and she 
gradually warmed into a graceful fondness; 
yet in all that she did or said there was so 
exquisite an artlessness, I was more charm- 
ed than had she been a thousand times more 
afl^tionate without such simple coloring* 
I loved more and more. At last the crovm- 
ing of all my toil I gained from her the 
much bnged-for confession— the treasure 
of her regard was miile and mine alone. I 
did not betray myself even then, delighted 
MB I was beyond all measure ; but I resolw 
ed the next day to leave the house, return 
im my true character as speedily as I mighty 
and, before all her acquaintance, wed her 
with such hcHiorable ceremony as worth like 



hers deserved. I thought my bliss complete, 
and my gratitude to the author of it knew 
no bottn(S. 

'* I slept in a chamber directly under hers, 
and often as I lay in my bed have I enjoyed 
more exquisite sweet pleasure in hearing 
her gentle footsteps pass my door, and up 
the stairs to her sweet rest — ^to which, in 
consequence, as she told me, of her house- 
hold labors, she was the last to retire of any 
in the house. Tlkt night thinking of my 
great happiness to come, I kept awake long- 
er than had been customary with me ; and 
all at once I marvelled I had not yet heard 
her light footfalls, for it was far beyond her 
usual time of coming up stairs. Another 
hour passed by and yet no sign of her com- 
ing. I began to get somewhat alarmed, as 
lovers will upon anything out of the ordi* 
nary in their mistress's behavior. At last 
when I had nigh worked myself into a fever 
with imagining of all sorts of dangers that 
might have happened to her, to my infinite 
joy I heard her softly approach my door. 
Almost at the instant I heard other footsteps 
ascending with her. In the next moment 
I distinguished a slight whispering in a 
strange voice. Then two persons together 
proceeded past my door — together they as- 
cended the stairs — ^together they entered her 
chamber — ^ths door was locked — ^I could then 
distinctly hear above me, mingled with her 
light footfall and gentle voice, the full deep 
tones and heavy step of a man. 

*^ At this discovery I started up as though 
I had been bit by an adder — ^the bed shook 
under ^e fierce trembling of my limbs — my 
heart beat in my breast as a madman rusheB 
amiinst his prison bars — ^my veins seemed 
fiUed with the flame, and my brain scorch- 
ing with fire ; and a hot blighting wind ap- 
peared so to fill the place around me, I 
breathed as though every breath would be 
my last. But this was but the beginning of 
ray tortures. Had I possessed the power of 
moving I would have done a deed of just 
vengeance, which should have remained a 
monument of terror unto the end of time ; 
but I was there like one chained, having no 
other senses but those of hearing and tiael- 
ing. Talk of the sufferings of the damneil^ 
what were they to the agonies I endured. 
Liash me with scorpions — plunge me into 
everlasting fires — goad me with serpents 
stings — strain every nerve and artery with 
pullies, racks and wheels — 'tis but a mere 
ordinary aching in comparison. At last 
nature could hold out no longer, and all sen- 
sation left me. 

*^When I recovered consciousness, the 
son was streaming in at my casement ; baft 
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it was no son for me. I was no more the 
man I had been twelve hours before, than is 
a withered bud a blooming flower. A per- 
petual darkness took possession of mine 
eyes-^my veins held a running poison — the 
sweet feelings of humanity hsul turned to a 
sourness that corroded their vessels — aU my 
hopes were consumed to ashes, and scat- 
tered to the four winds ; and all my belief 
in the existence of the worthiness of hu- 
manity burst like a bubble in the air, leav- 
ing no sign to tell that such a thing had 
ever appeared. Wherever I looked I spied 
the darkness of a sepulchre — wherever I 
moved I smelt the filth of a chamel. Villainy 
was branded on every face. Craft made its 
dwelling in every habitation. I saw the 
world intent on my destruction. I declared 
war against the whole human race. 

^ I took counsel with myself, and deter- 
mined before I left that hateful place to dis- 
cover one thing. 1 had dressed myself in 
readiness to set about the fulfilment of my 
resolution, when who should make her ap- 
pearance but the object of my late care and 
regard — my phcenix ! my best among the 
excellent ! Towards me she came looking 
as simple, innocent, pure, and artless as she 
had lookeid from the beginning. I managed 
by a desperate effort to keep me a calmed 
countenance, though there raged so fierce 
a tempest within me as beggareth all de- 
scription. 

^' She sat herself down as usual, and with 
her accustomed gentle kindness commenced 
asking concerning of my health. I calmly 
drew a chair next to hers, quietly seated 
myself as near to her as I could— quickly 
seized one of her wrists in each hand, and 
with my face close to her own, looked into 
her eyes as though I would read there the 
deepest secret of her soul. She shrunk from 
my scrutiny with every sign of consciou 
ffuilt. I then poured out on her the pent-up 
flood of contempt, indignation, and abhor- 
rence; and she trembled in pallid shame. 
I saw she was humbled to tne dust with 
fear, and rung from her reluctant lips the 
whole history of her infamy. It was a com- 
mon case. An excess of vanity disguised 
by matchless craft, made her seek to be- 
come above her natural station. She sought 
to be the envy of her cornpanions, by wearing 
of such ornament as t!iey could not obtain. 
These she cared not to obtain honestly, 
though she employed an exhaustless stock 
of artifice to make it appear they were so 
acquired. The tempter was at hand, ready 
to take advantage of her evil-disposedness. 
A few trinkets and other pretty baubles, 
with a fair commodity of oatus and flatteries, 



I completed the bargain. The price paid, she 
sold herself, body and soul. Still I stopped 
I not here. I insisted on the name of her coow 
i panion in iniquity. After a while she gave 
It. It was mine enemy. 
I ^ He had seen where I had stored up all 
I mv hopes — he had noticed my infinite paina- 
! taking to make my happiness complete — ^he 
I had watched — eagerly— delight^uy watch- 
! ed the progress of the enamored game I was 
I playing, tul I had staked every mought and 
: feeling on the issue ; and then he came with 
his damnable base villainy, and so cheated 
me, I not only lost what 1 had staked, bat 
lost myself as well. At the mention <^ his 
name I flung her from me like a toad : and 
as the fear-struck wretch lay prostrate be- 
fore me, I heaped on her guilty soul the 
abundant measure of my honest execrations. 
She hid her face in her hands, and writhed 
like a bruised worn) ; but I left her not tiU 
I had exhausted eveiy term of infamy and 
scorn I had at my will. Doubtless, though 
the next hour she went about wearing of 
the same simple, artless, innocent counte- 
nance as first attracted me ; and as token 
of her worthiness, exhilnted to her eaivious 
companions the letters and verses of my 
writing, wherein I bestowed on her that 
estimable rare clothing with which true 
love delighteth to attire its deity : — and, I 
make no manner of question, hath since 
palmed herself off on others, as she strove 
to do with me, as the pure^ kindest and 
best among the most adm^ble of her 
sex. 

<< As for the villain that did me thft i»% 
tolerable wrong, I sought him in all places, 
but he managed to elude the strictness of 
my search. If there remain for me one 
glimpse of happiness in this world, it can 
only come when I shall toss his body to the 
ravens, and leave his bones a crumbling 
monument of matchless perfidy, to whiton 
in the blast Bowed down^ as I am, with 
the weight of those memories which crush 
my humanity to the dust, my arm seems 
nerved, and all my limbs clothed with a 
giant's power, whenever I see in my mind's 
eye the arrival of my day of vengeance. I 
know it will come. Nature hath been out- 
raged beyond all previous example. The 
punishment shall oe in proportion to the 
offence. The breath of life is kept within 
my miserable frame only l^ an unconqner- 
ame desire to execute this natural det^ ; 
and till that longed-for time shall come, the 
scorn, the detestation, the hatred, the con- 
tempt, the disgust, the loathing and abhor- 
rence that bubbles from my h^ut, will fiall« 
for want of being dischai^fed upon its proper 
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ofajeet, upon thoie who have the ill hap to 
ooolA wimin my influence. 

*^ Boy !" exclaimed John a Combe, in a 
voice scarce audible from the greatness of 
his emotions, " when I think of what I might 
have become, and behold what I am, my 
heart feels as if it would shiver in my breast. 
There are many who may still remember me 
in my better days, but I doubt they knew 
the happiness I had then in myself and my 
doings. From philanthropy to usury is a 
huge step; yet I took it at a bound. May- 
hap I am mad — ^I have had cause enough 
for it — ^but I can assert of a certainty, I am 
— most miserable." 

WilUam Shakspeare had listened to the 
piecedinff narration with exceeding interest ; 
but the kst few words were spoken with 
such a touching earnestness, he was more 
deeply moved £an ever he had been in his 
life before. He saw this was no case for 
common consolations — he therefore attempt- 
ed nothing of the sort. 

" Never breathe to me a word of woman's 
hoDorableness," continued the usurer, with 
increased earnestness. '' This creature that 
I had worshipped with so pure a spirit, 
whose worthiness I exalted above all virtue, 
and whose excellence I so honored, it out- 
topped every example of goodness, not only 
did me this inhuman wrong out of her own 
infinite baseness ; but as soon as I had rid 
myself of her infamous society, she took to 
dandering me with the coarse, vile coloring 
fi the blackest malice — thinking, by so do- 
% ing, my testimonv of her shame would not 
be believed. I alone had knowledge of her 
evil doinff — ^the fear which sruilt produces 
ccmtinaaUy haunted her — and she strove to 
save her .reputation by destroying mine. 
She gave out I had sought to use lier dis- 
honestly, so she would nave none of me ; 
and accused me df such horrible behaving 
as none but the dc|;raded, debased thing she 
had made herself could have conceived. 
Here, thpn, was I by my abundant love of 
virtue, and prodigal generousness, in seek- 
ing to make others hm>py, stripped hopeless 
— ^ind then daubed with Uie pitcn of in&my I 
I have said nought of this matter hitherto^ 
believing I might escape the outstretched 
^ngWf and the reviling eye, of the unjust 
world, by a strict secrecy. My pride would 
not allow of my offering one word in my 
own defence, convinced that men's mintis 
have such an inclination for villainy, they 
will readily entertain it, let it come in any 
shape. Iso where will there be found any 
sympathy for abused confidence, for the 
man that is deceived is looked upon as tf 
poor weak fool, that should have li^ more 



wit than to have suffered such cozening. 

" I felt convinced that every one around 
me were striving to get to a knowledge of 
my secret, that they might enjoy the plesr 
sure of thinking ill of me ; so I was before- 
hand with them — abused all, and kept all 
from the slightest approach to that famili- 
arity which mey desired should lead to con- 
tempt. But what a Hfe is this I am living ! 
and when I behold thy fresh young nature 
pursuing the same course which mine hath 
gone, have I not reason to fear it will come 
to a like dreadful ending ? Boy ! look at 
me, and pause in thy career. 1 have been 
as thou art now — a worshipper of fair ap- 
pearances. I loved the goodly gamishinff 
of the bright world, and would have rushed 
against a thousand levelled spears in de- 
fence of its integrity. Thou seest me here 
decrepid in my prime, inwardly affected 
with a moral leprosy, that eateth my heart 
to the core— outwardly, one entire sore, that 
causeth me to shrink from the world as from 
a scorching fire. I am at strife with my 
fellow&-I am at war with myself— the day 
bringeth no peace for me— the night no re- 
pose. Merciful God !" exclaimed the un- 
happy usurer, in his deep frenzy, clasping 
his hands together, with a wild look of agony 
and supplication. '* Is there no peace for 
the guiltless ? — ^Is there nought but perpet- 
ual torture for the doer of gcMd ? Tear not 
my heartstrings with 80 rude a grasp ! I 
have wronged none. I have loved all. I 
have worshipped fervently each excellent 
evidence of thy perfect handiwork. Let not 
mine enemy prevail against me. He hath 
done me most intolerable injury. Pity for 
my undeserved sufferings ! Justice against 
the villainy that produced them ! Mercy t 
help ! vengeance ! 

Shouting these last words in the most 
piercing tones, John a Combe tottered for- 
ward a few steps, and before his young com- 
panion could reach the place where he was, 
fell exhausted upon the floor. 



CHAPTER XXm. 

Is this your manly service 1 
A devil sconifl to do it. 

MASSmOEB. 

Now whether it were providence, or luck, 
Whether the keeper's or the stealer's back. 
There we had venison. 

Bishop Corbet. 

« See that this plot of thine have a more 
profitable issue than thy preceding ones." 
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^ It cannot fail, my lord, it is so cunning- 
ly devised." 

^ So thou saidst of the others, yet I reaped 
no advantage of them." 

** That was owing to no fault of mine, 
believe me, but to circumstances which, as 
it was clean impossible they could be fore- 
seen of the piercingest wit, it is plain they 
could not have been prevented." 

Thus spoke two ot whom the reader hath 
already some acquaintance^— to wit, the li- 
centious noble and his villainous assistant ; 
and they were sitting together in a small, 
mean chamber of an obscure inn in the 
neigh^rhood of Chaiicote— the former, as 
usual, so closely wrapped up, as if he feared 
being recognized ; and the other in finer fea- 
ther than lie had ever been in before, as 
though he was intent in playing some ex- 
ceeding gallant part. 

^ I marvel, my lord, yon should waste so 
much labor on so poor an object," observed 
the meaner villain. ** Methinks yon might 
have won a nobler prize at half the pains. 
Indeed, I have been credibly informed this 
Mabel is nothing better than a very mean 
person, — a mere foundling — ^mayhap, the 
chance offspring of vulgar parents — ^that 
hath now become a sort of humble servant 
to the good dame by whom she was disco- 
vered." 

"Dost tell me this story, fellow !" exclaim- 
ed his companion, rising from his seat with 
most haughty indignant glances. " Why, 
where hath flown thy wits, that thou couldst 
credit so shallow a tale? — Foundling! o' 
my life, I would gladly give a thousand 
crowns to pick up such a foundling but 
once or twice in my life. Vulgar parent- 
age ! By this hand, I have seen her wear 
so re^ an air with her, as Elizabeth, in her 
proudest mood, never came up to. Ser- 
vant ! Hast noted her look and move, and 
speak with that unrivalled dignity she pos- 
sesseth, and talk so idly ? 'SUfe, thy brains 
are addled." 

The gallant looked all humbleness. He 
knew it would be somewhat unprofitable to 
him to differ in opinion with his employer 
on such a matter ; so he made no more ado 
than to express his entire disbelief of the 
story he had been told, and avow he had ne- 
ver entertained it from the first. 

" I must say this plot seemeth to me a 
famous good one for the purpose," observed 
the other, as he was making for the door. — 
" But, mark me, if that knave of thine lay 
but his sacrilegious finger on her, PU cut 
him to shreds !" 

'* Be assured, my lord, everything shall 
be done according to your noble wishes," 



replied his associate. Soon afterwards faoliL 
mounted their horses at the door, the noble 
then started off in one direction, and die 
other, accompanied by the same U14ookiiig 
fellow, that had dealt William Shalispeue 
so fierce a blow in the paric, at Chancote, 
took a different road. These two rode to- 
wards Sir Thomas Lucj's house in deep and 
earnest converse all the way; the former 
ever anon breaking off his discourse by 
muttering the words ** fellow," and " so nnr 
brains are addled!" in a manner which 
showed he had taken huge offence at those 
expressions. In another hour they were 
seated with the justice in his &Yorite cham* 
her, making famous cheer of his good ale ; 
the gallant appearing to be a marveUons 
great person ; and his fellow dressed in a 
falconer's suit of green, pdayed the part of 
the honest, humble serving man, that hie 
master, out of regard for his exceeding me- 
rit, sought to make happy. He spoke set* 
dom, and then only to praise his good mas- 
ter, or say some respectful speech to Ms 
worship the justice. However, his oonqNi- 
nions left him but little opportunity for much 
talking, had he been so inclined ; for what 
with Ms master's marvellous accounts of his 
influence at court, and the many noble per- 
sons he was held in such esteem of, they 
could refuse him nothing, and Sir Thomas'a 
still more incredible accounts at his fajniliar 
acquaintance with these notable peraoih 
ages, in their youth, and the famous tricks 
he and they had played together, there was 
but little room for a third party to bring in 
a word. 

We must,, however, leave these worthies 
for the present, and accompany the couite* 
ous reader to another chamber, wherein the 
gentle Mabel was receiving a grave and 
somewhat severe lecture from Dune Lacy. 
The poor foundling looked pale and sad«— 
She was striving to resign herself to the 
humility of her fortunes, but there was 
something in her nature that would not be 
.content. 

**I beseech you, sweet mistress, let me 
hear no more of die marriage," said she at 
last, in a manner pitiful enough to have 
moved any person. ** This man I know to 
be one of those who assisted to carry me o£( 
and the othdr his master was the mainspring 
of the whole villainy." 

**Did any ever hear of such presump- 
tion !" exclaimed the old dame, in a famoss 
astonishment. ^ Doth not Sir Thomas de* 
clare that the gentleman hath been his good 
friend nigh upon this twenty year, and tha* 
the other, his fJEdconer, he believes to be ar 
honest a man as ever lnx>ke Inread. Doit 
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ptetend td know more than the justice 7 I 
marvel at tliy horrible impudency !" 

**I cannot be mistaken, for thev have 
given me but too good cause to hold them 
Srmly in my remembrance," added the poor 
foundling. 

*^ Here's ingratitude !" cried her ancient 
companion, seeming to be getting a little 
out of temper ! '* Here's obstinacy ! Here's 
disobedience, and undutifulness to thy pro- 
per advisers. Art not ashamed to be setting 
thyself in opposition to thy betters, who have 
clothed thee, and fed thee, and ^ven thee 
lodging, and made of thee a Chnstian ?— 
By my troUi, I would not have believed such 
huge baseness was in the whole world." 

'' But [ have no desire for marriage, an' it 
please you, good mistress," said Mabel ; 
*< me^nks I am well enough as I am." 

" How dost pretend to know anvthing of 
the sort," answered Dame Lucy, sharply. — 
'* Is not the justice the better judge ! Hath 
he not said thou art ill off, and dost dare, in 
the face of it, to say thou art well enough ? 
Bat I see it plain. Thou art hankering af- 
ter those fine fellows who met thee atKenil- 
woi^ ; and would sooner be the leman of a 

Siy gallant than the wife of an honest man. 
at I will put a stop to thy villainy straight. 
The justice hath declared thou art to marry, 
and to marry thou must speedily make up 
thy mind. I will see that tliou art properly 
wedded with all convenient speed ; and, as 
earnest of my intentions, I will send thee 
the honest man who is to be thy husband. — 
Prithee, take heed thou entertain him well." 
. Mabel saw her mistress leave the cham- 
ber, and dank into a seat with a mind nigh 
paralyzed with apprehension. She had sus- 
pected, for some tmie, some plot was hatch- 
ing by which she was to suffer, and she now 
saw its villainous shape and purpose. She 
perceived it was planned with such extreme 
subdety, that it afforded scarce any chance 
of escape. Her thoughts were siniring into 
a very desperate hopelessness, when the 
door opened, and there entered the chamber, 
with a half-respectful, half-familiar look, 
and in an awkward, clownish manner, the 
man that awhile since was making cheer 
with his master, and the justice. Mabel 
knew him at a glance, and, in a moment, 
sprang to her feet, eyeing him with a look 
of scorn and detestation that appeared to 
discompose him somewhat. There was 
scarce a bolder villain in existence, yet it 
was evident he felt not quite at his ease be- 
fore the flashing glances of the poor found- 
ling. He seated himself on a chair, holding 
his hat' before him with his knees close toge- 
thiff ; and presently shifted his position, suid 



then again changed it. Neither bad spoke 
by word of mouth ; but the looks of Mabel 
seemed to have the searchingest langua^ 
that ever was said or written, and the villam 
read it, understood it, and felt it. At jast, 
he commenced speaking :^«< His wolfihip 
bath had such gocxlness as to " 

^ Wretoh !" exdaimed Mabel, interrupt- 
ing him in a deep low voice, in which utter 
contempt seemed to breathe its niost humi-^ 
Hating spirit ; and then advancing towards 
him two or three steps in all the haughty 
dignity of virtue, continued with an elo- 
quence of look and gesture which exceed- 
eth all powers of description, to address him 
thus : — ^^ The spawn of thie toad hath a 
name, the slough of the adder may be called 
something ; but what art thou, mouEter of 
baseness, for whom language hath no fit ti- 
tle. Art a man ? Manhood spits at thee ! 
Art a beast ? The most bestial thing that 
crawls, knoweth nothing of the vile office 
thou hast undertaken. Avaunt, thou out- 
rage upon nature ! Away, thou shame on 
humanity ! Go, hide thee, if hiding thou 
canst find ; for if thou couldst crawl within 
the deepest bowels of the earth, the earth 
would sicken at thy touch, and cast thee up 
— the sea would raise her gorge at thee— 
the mountains heave at thy approach— 4Uid 
all the elemente of matter shrink from thy 
neighborhood, as from an abomination too 
gross to be endured !" 

The man winced under this address, as if 
every word of it had been a goad that touch- 
ed him to the quick. His dark scowling 
eyes glanced restlessly about, he changed 
color several times, and looked in that pe- 
culiar expression of indecision that betoken- 
eth a state of mind in which a person know- 
eth not what to do with himself, though he* 
would be glad to be anywhere but where he 
was. 

'* What desperate demon put thee on this 
mischief," continued Mabel in the same force 
of language and manner. " Canst seek such 
detestable employment and live 7 Hast no 
sense of shame ? No fear of punishment 1 
No dread of an hereafter ? Look at what 
thou art about to do. Hold it before thy 
gaze unshrinkingly, if thou canst Doth 
not thy soul shrink in disgust at entering 
upon such loathsomeness ? Man ! If thoa 
hast not parted with every tittle of the de- 
cent pride of nature, spurn the outrageona 
infamy thou wouldst thrust thyself into.-*- 
Gret thee to thy employer, and tell him thoa 
dost abhor such inhuman villainy, or thou 
wilt be hunted through the world like some 
foul fruit of monstrous practices, all natme 
riseth to destroy from very shame." 
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The villain evidently trembled, and the 
big drops starting on his wrinkled forehead, 
showed how deeply he was moved. 

^ Rememberest thou, thou hadst once a 
modier ?" added the foundling in a deeper 
an(r more subduing tone : " think of her, 
friendless as I am. How wouldst thou re- 
gard the man who suffered himself to be- 
come the tool of a villainous base traitor, to 
secure his doing her such foul wrong as 
honestv stands aghast to contemplate? — 
Wouldst not be ready to tear his lieart from 
his breast, and trample it in the nighest 
dunghill, to rot with its kindred filth ? Canst 
behold this vileness in another and not see 
it in thyself? Thou art the tool for com- 
passing this mischief, and I the guiltless ob- 
ject at which 'tis aimed. If I have done 
thee any wrong I will do all possible ropara- 
tion. If I have given thee any ofi^nce, I 
will endure any corresponding punishment. 
I charge thee say in what I have injured thee, 
that thou shouldst pursue me with so unna- 
tural a hatred !'* 

" Nay, sweet mistress, I have never re- 
ceived ill at your hands,*' replied the man 
with a faltering voice, and a manner tho- 
roughly ashamed. " And if 1 in any way 
assist in doing of you an injury, may I be 
hanged on the highest gibbet that can be 
found,'* So saying, he hurried out of the 
chamber so completely chap-fallen as no 
villain had ever been before. He immedi- 
ately sought his master, and found him alone. 

" Ask of me to stab, to poison, or to rob, 
and 1 care not to refuse,*' exclaimed he. 
" But if I am caught within looking or talk- 
ing distance of that wench again, L will eat 
myself by handfuls. 'Slight! her words 
and glances liave so scourged me, I would 
sooner have took the whipping-post the long- 
est day o* the year, than have endured a 
tithe of such punishment." 

" Why, thou ape, thou beast, thou fool, 
thou pestilent knave and cowani ! what dost 
mean by this ?" cried his master in as great 
rage as astonishment. " Wouldst spoil the 
gcMdliest plot that ever was devised; and 
mar the making of our fortunes when we 
are sure of success ?'* 

" Truly, I care not if I do," said the man 
doggedly. " But I will be no mean for the 
doing of her any mischief. I will assist 
thee in any decent villainy, but if ever I 
meddle wifli her again, 1*11; forswear living." 

It was in vain that the other tried by 
promises and then by threats to turn his 
companion's resolution ; and the result was, 
Mabel was left at peace till some more wil- 
ling agent could be found. 

Jn the meanwhile the passion of the yoath- 



ful Shakspeare for the yeoman's bloonune 
daughter continued to develope itself witn 
increased fervor, despite of the usurer's 
warning ; and John Hathaway with his euro 
notions of the matter, at last on one o( his 
usual evening visits, bluntly asked him how 
he should like his fair mistress for a wife; 
whereupon, as might be expected, the yowas 
lover answered nought in this world wooM 
make him so happy. Then the father grave- 
ly inquired into his means of supporting a 
wife, at which his companion looked the 
gravest of the two, and acknowledged that 
all he had was the wage he received fitHQ 
Master Catchpole, which scarce sufficed to 
keep him in shoe leather ; and that the yeo- 
man looked monstrous concerned, and be- 
gan to preach a notable fine homily on the 
necessity of marrying with sufficient provi- 
sion, to all of which 3ie young poet had not 
a word of reply ; but sat in a very desperate 
unhappiness, tully convinced every hope of 
gaining his dear mistress was at an end. 

" I tell thee what it is, friend Will,*' said 
John Hathaway, after regarding his compan- 
ion's doleful visage till he found he could no 
longer disguise the sly pleasure he Was hun- 
self enjoying all the time, *' Keep thy heart 
above thy girdle, I prithee. I and thy hon- 
est father settled the matter yester-eve, over 
a full tankard. Thou shalt be married at 
Lammas, and shalt lack nothing for thy par- 
ticular comfort I can procure thee. A fair 
good night to thee, son Will." Befc^e the 
delighted lover could recover from luys ex- 
ceeding astonishment at this welcome intel- 
ligence, his intended father-in-law, mayhap 
the most pleased of the two, had made his 
way to his bed-chamber. 

Every hour of the intervening time went 
joyfully with the youthful Shakspeare. — 
Bven the musty parchments and dull law 
writings took a pleasant countenance at this 
period, and he labored so diligently and so 
much to the satisfaction of his master, with 
whom he had become in famous esteem for 
his cleverness at his duties, that he hearing 
of his coming marriage, promised him a 
week's holidays previous to his wedding-day, 
that he might the better employ himself in 
the necessary preparations, and a week after 
his nuptials, that he might have sufficient 
space to enjoy himself to nis heart's content 

But the little lawyer was a marvellous 
shrewd person. He suspected did he not 
get rid of his clerk at such a time, he woukl 
be marring of everything he put his hand 
to by thinking of other matters. 

The week previous to the wedding had 
arrived, and the young lover was in such a 
state of happy expectation as loven at sidi 
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ft time only can know. His cheerful, free 
humor had made him an especial favorite of 
the yomig men of his own age, who could 
claim with him any sort of acquaintance, 
and now more than ever his heart was open 
to every appearance of sociality. His ap> 
preaching marriage became known over the 
town, and this led many to ask him to par- 
take with him a friendly draught, that uiey 
might wish him aU manner of happiness, the 
which he could not without an unbecoming 
discourtesy refuse, consequently, when he 
was not in company with his dear mistress, 
of whom by reason of her being in almost 
constant occupation preparing for this great 
festival of her life, he saw (mly for a brief 
space each day, he was en^ged in social 
revelling with his friends. Perchance some 
of these, being of an idle turn, and of some- 
what unbridled inclinations, were not the 
very properest companions he should have 
chosen, but he knew of nought to their par- 
ticular disadvantages, and Uieir exceeding 
friendliness towar£ him, in his present hu- 
mor, made him readily embrace any frolic 
they wished him to share in. They pro- 
posed that to make the wedding feast the 
more perfect, they should go together over 
night and kill a deer, and as this was re- 
garded by persons of his condition at that 
period as a mere customary youthful frolic, 
be readily promised to be of the party. 

It chanced to happen, that auemoon, as 
they were standing together at the inn door, 
who should come oy but Oliver Dumps, the 
constable, having as his prisoners no less 
important personages than Sir Nathaniel, 
the curate, and Stripes, the scholmaster. — 
The cause of which was, that these two had 
t)ecome such inveterate offenders in the way 
of drunkenness, and Oliver was so desirous 
of showing himself the Queen's proper offi- 
cer, that he had at last come to the deter- 
mination of putting them both in the stocks ; 
and to the stocks, which lay convenient to 
the inn, in the market-place, the constable 
was bringing them, making the dolefulest 
lamentation, by the way, of the horrid wick- 
edness of the world that had forced him to 
BO exercise his authority. It was amusing 
tnou^ of all conscience to tiie throng of 
children and idlert that so novel an incident 
had brought together, to note the manner in 
which the two offenders bore themselves as 
they were carried along. The schoolmaster 
bung his head as if he felt a little ashamed 
of his situation, but the curate assumed an 
air of dignity so monstrously ridiculous, none 
could l(X7k on it in any seriousness. Pre- 
sently the board was opened, their legs 
placed in the hdes, and oaving bad it Wh 



tened down on them with a strong padlock, 
they were left to their own reflections. 

Sir Nathaniel, seated on a low stool, witb 
his fat legs stuck fast in the board, seemed 
not at all comfortable ; and Stripes, hanging 
of his head, with his thin shanks dan^ng 
through the holes, looked amazing aheepisb. 
The curate glanced feelingly at Sie school- 
master, and the schoolmaster turned a simi- 
lar look of suffering at the curate. 

"Hard lying,— ey, Ticklehreech ?" ex- 
claimed Sir Nc^aniel, in a low voice. 

'' Monstrous !" replied Stripes, in as sad a 
tone as ever was h^rd. It was evident the 
curate was not well pleased with his seat, 
for he turned on oDe side and then on the 
other, and then supported himself with his 
hands behind, with a visage as woeful as 
drunken man ever wore. 

*' I wouki these pestilent stocks had bees 
a thousand miles away, and be hanged to 
'em !" cried the uncomfortable Sir Nathani- 
el, with an earnestness that bespoke his six^ 
cerity. 

** rfaith so would I, an' it please your 
reverence !" answered the pedagogue, with 
more than ordinary fervor* As the minutes 
passed, neither appeared to grow a whit 
more satisfied with his situation. The crinv- 
son face of the one every moment took a 
deeper hue, and the lanthom jaws of the 
other assumed an increasing elongation. 

''Too much drinkin's a villainous bad 
thing. Pedagogue !" said the curate, with a 
notable emphasis that showed how convinc- 
ed he was of the truth of his assertion. 

'' Horrible !" replied Stripes, evidently in a 
like assurance. 

** I marvel a man should be so huge an 
ass as to be ever addling his brains witb 
abominable filthy liquor," continued Ms 
companion. " For mine own part, I would 
such vile stuff was put clean out o' the land. 
I hate it. But 'tis all the feiult of those base, 
thorough-going rogbes of tapsters, who se- 
duce one's innocence ; and then, when the 
draughts have become in any number, 
straightway take to asking for payment. 
What infamous villainy !" 

*' Marvellous, o' my word !" exclaimed the 
other. 

** Well, an* they catch me drinking any 
more of their abominable potations, 1*0 turn 
hermit," observed Sir Nathaniel, in a greater 
earnestness. ** 'Sprecious ! there is no ho- 
nesty in swallowing anything of the sort — 
Ale is against all Christian doctrine, and 
wine is scarce fit f(Mr a Jew. Not a dn^ 
of such deceitful base wash shall negate my 
throat. Wilt taste any more on t, TicUfr* 
breech?" 
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*' To thy defence, sirrah !" rej^liod Sir Re- 
ginald, angrily. '^ I am not to be cozened 
out of a proper vengeance." And at this 
he began very furiously to thrust at his 
companion, who sought only to defend him- 
self, which he did with such skill, that his 
opponent got more enraged every moment, 
and gave Mm all manner of ill words ; but 
still Sir Valentine kept on his defence, and 
would not 60 much as make a single pass 
at his friend. This continued till bir Re- 
ginald, pressing on with desperate haste, 
rell on his opponent's rapier with his whole 
force. 

*'' Alack, what have I done t" exclaimed 
the young knight, as he beheld his fiedthful 
companion in arms drop bleeding to the 
ground. '^Oh, I have slain the noblest 
knight that ever wielded spear, and the 
truest friend that ever was sincere to man. 
0' my life, I meant to do you no hurt, and I 
can say with the same honesty, I have done 
you no offence. Finding he got no answer, 
he knelt beside his wounded friend, and took 
his hand, and entreated him very movingly 
he would not die at enmity with him, if he 
was as dangerously hurt as he seemed. — 
Still he received no reply, which put him 
almost in a frenzy by assuring him he had 
killed him. Finding, however, that Sir Re- 
ginald breathed, he very carefully took him 
in his arms, and placed him so that he might 
recline against the broad stem of a neigh- 
boring tree, and then leaping on his steed, 
he started off at the top of his speed to get 
the necessary assistance. 



CHAPTER XXn. 

How that foolish man, 
That reads the story of a woman's face, 
And dies believing it, is lost for ever : 
How all the good you have is but a shadow, 
r the morning with you, and at nig^t behmd 

you. 
Past and forgotten. How your vows are frosts 
Fast for a night, and with the next sun gone : 
How you are, being taken all together, 
A mere confiiaion, and so dead a chaos. 
That love cannot distinguish. 

Beaumont and Fletcher. 

I washed an Ethiope, who, for recompense, 
Sully'd my name. And must I then be forced 
To walk, to live, thus black! Must! must! 

Fie! 
He that can bear with " must," he cannot die. 

Mabston. 

Tbe love of the puthful Shakroeaie for 
the yeoman's blooming daughter flouiidifld 



the more, the more it was fed by her sxaaaf 
glances, and in these, he basked as often ai 
he could find opportunity ; but, at this peri- 
od, his visits to the cottage were mostly late 
at night, when her father and the children 
were asleep in their beds. This arose from 
a cause which must here be described. He 
was now growing towards man's estate, and 
it often occurred to him, when he was in his 
own little chamber, fitted by himself with 
his own two or three books on a shelf— a 
chair for sitting — a little table for writing on 
— and a truck& bed for his lying, — ^that he 
ottffht to be doing of something for himself 
and to save his poor parents me burthen of 
his provision, buch reflections would come 
upon him, when he had been wearing away 
the deep midnight with anxious study ; and 
so one morning, having come to a resolution, 
he dressed hmiself with all neatness, and 
bent his steps towards Jemmy Catchpole's, 
whom he had heard was in want of some 
one, to copy papers and parchment and such 
things. He saw the little lawyer, after 
waiting a monstrous time in a low narrow 
chamber, whereof it was difficult to say 
whether the boards or the ceiling were in 
the dirtiest state, who, hearing of his errand, 
made him write as he dictated, at which he 
looked very intently^ and though it was as 
fair a specimen of penmanship as might be 
seen any where, he found wonderful fault 
with it However, the end of it was. Jem- 
my Catchpole offered to employ the youth, 
and for his services give him a knowledge 
of the law for the first year or so ; and after 
that, should he have made any reasonable 
progress in his studies, he would pay him a 
handsome wage. This offer was gladly ac- 
cepted, for almough he could gain no pre- 
sent profit by it, his sanguine nature saw in 
it a most bountiful prospect. 

Behold him now, in that den of a place 
just aHuded to» surrounded by musty parch- 
ments and mouldering papers, with scarce 
ever any other company than the rats and 
the spiders, sitting on a tottering stool at a 
worm-eaten desk, writing fix)m the early 
morning till late info the evening, save at 
such times as he was allowed to get his 
meals, or to go of errands for his employer. 
It was about this time that he began to take 
especial note of the humors of men, wher- 
ever he could get sight of them ;. marking in 
his mind that distinctiveness in the individu- 
al, which made him differ from hiff fellows ; 
and observing, with quite as much minute- 
ness, the manner in which the professions 
of his acquaintances were in accordance or 
in opposition to their ways c^ living. By 
tiiis peculiar cuiiousness of his, & took 
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aer taketh portraits, 
iwTing each feature so set down &om the 
oridi^, that he could carry such aboat 
wiu Mm wherever he west This he had 
certain facilitiee of doing in his new occd- 
patioii, as, fimfiag him exceeding apt, the 
lawyer aoon employed hi"' as big assistant 
wherever he went, which tewnght him into 
every Bott of company ; for Jemmy Catch- 
pole had every boil's ousineaa on his bands, 
or, atleast, he matfe many think bo, and be 
buBtled about from pUce to place, aa if the 
woild most needs etand still nnleaa he gave 
it hifl hdp. 

Snch occasions, and the obaervations he 
drew ficm them, a^rded the yoathfd Shaks- 
peare some bttle unnsement in tlie dnlnees 
■ ai his present life. What books the lawyer 
bad, related only to his own particular voca- 
tion. Thepspersand parchments were the dig- 
est stuff tnat ever was read or written : even 
the very atoiosphere of the chamber seemed 
to breathe of law ; and as for Jemmy Catch- 
pole, bis talk was a mere patchwork of law 
phrases, that required considerable familiar- 
ity with legal instruments to make the ehgbt- 
oet sense of. In fact, the little lawver had ' 
soused himself to such a style in his wri- 
tings and readings, that it was impossible 
for nim to talk, think, or write, in any other. 
The tedionsnesa of this was sometimes al- 
moet insuppcirtable to the young poet, and he 
only made it tolerable by the occasional 
writing of some sweet ballad of his fair mis- 
tress, when he should be engrossing a sheet 
of parchment for bis busy master. 

But then, after ali this weary labor, how 
femonsiy did he enjoy his midnight meetings 
with the sprightly Anne Hathaway. There 
would they stand together, unddr Uie friend- 
ly shadow of the wabiut-tree before the cot- 
ti^, in such loving fashion as I never can 
aumciently describe, till the stars disappear^ 
and the sun's crimson pennon began to peep 
a hills. Nothing in imagi- 
at all nigh to the passion- 
IB of his manner at these times. 
It came to the ear of the enraptured maiden, 
in a resistless torrent of eloquence that swept 
down all denyings. There appeared a , 
breathing tire in his words that made the air 
all around to glow with a delicions warmth ; ■ 
and his looks Deamed with such exceeding 
bnlliance, that to the enamored damsel they 
mode his beantiful dear countenance like 
unto the picture of some saint, clothed with a 
crmtinnal halo. It was not possible for the 
most scrupulous discreet creature to have 
resisted so earnest a wooer, therefore it can- 
not be c<mBidered in any way strange, that 
As fond nature of the Uocaidi^ Anne BhouU 



have acknowledged his comfJete inflaence. 
[t BO happened, that after passing the hoon 
in sDch dehcate pleasure ae each a lover 
was likely to nroduce, ou bis taking leave of 
her, he sung tiie following words to a plea- 
sant tune that had long been a &,vorite d 
his. The ating was thus styled in a copy he 
gave to her soon 3,lter : — 



above the e 



" Good night, Bwe«t liie I yel, dearesl, say, 
Haw can thai night be good la me, 

That drives mt from my blifls away, 
Whilst Wking off mine eyes irom thee 1 

Good nighl ! — [he hoars so Bwitlly are fleeting. 
We find no time 10 mark theb flight ; 

"Tishtitd losay — Goodoiglit! goodnight! 
Good night, sweei life I ere daylight beams, 

And sleep gives birth to hopes divine. 
May I be preBrnt in thy dteamB, 

And blessed u ihoa thBlt be in mine. 
Good nighl 1 yel still I foudly linger ; 

I go, but do not leaie Ihy sight : 
Though morning shows her rosy finger, 

I murmur eiili — Gijod nighl ! good night f" 

This was the song, simple thongh it may 
be; but his impassioned manner of singing 
it, which clothed every word with unuttera- 
ble paBsiou, 1 cannot give. 

" I teU thee what it is, friend Will," ex- 
claimed a f^nitiar voice from an open case- 
ment above them, bo much to the astonish- 
ment of the lovera that they started lri»n the 
affectionately closenesa of their position oa 
a sudden ; " if thou wilt not come a wooing 
at decent hours, or dost »gain wake me out 
of my sleep widi the singing of love-songs, 
111 have nmie of thy company. And I tell 
thee what it is, Mistress Anne, — if thou al- 
loweat of such loud kissing, thou wilt alatm 
the whde country within a mile of thee !" 

" Heart o' me, father how you talk !" 
cried the blushing criminai. John Hatha- 
vmy closed the casement and returned to 
Mb bed, chuckling like ono who had just 
succeeded in playing olf some exquisite 
plessant jest. 

About IMb period the youthful Shakspeare 
was ever memng John a Combe. Although 
he could Bcaiee be got to speak to any other 
person in the town, save ou business, John 
a Combo never faUed to accost the young 
poet whenever they met. It was evideiS 
each took pleasure in the other's socie^ ; 
for although Master Combe was marvcUoua 
bitter in his speech upon all occaw 
was ever belfayiag to the close i 
of his conpanion, a kindDestflf n 
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the latter could well appreciate. He sus- 
pected that beneath this covering of gall and 
wormwood the sweet honey of humanity lay 
in ezhaustless heaps ; and knowing of his 
history, and his former greatness of soul, he 
was exceedingly curious to learn the secret 
cause that had made him apparently so 
changed a man. Once, when he met him, 
the usurer made him promise to call at his 
house immediately he had done his labors of 
the day, as he wished to see him on a mat- 
ter of deep importance. William Shaks- 
peare promised, and that evening, instead of 

foing to his mistress, he was found seated in 
ohn a Combe's chamber, where one candle 
gave just sufficient light to make the 
cheerlessness of the place most conspicuous. 
The usurer sat before him, \vith that restless 
look and manner with which a man who has 
determined to do a thing which he likes not, 
prepares to set about it. 

" IVe heard thou art playing the lover — 
is't true 7" inquired he, in his usual sharp 
voice. 

*' Most undeniable," replied the young po- 
et with a smile. 

^ O' my life, I did not think thou hadst 
such marvellous lack of brains," observed 
the other. " Wouldst cater for thine own 
misery ? — WouWst build thy towering Ba- 
bel to the skies, to end in the utter confu- 
sion of thy thoughts ? Have more discre- 
tion." 

" Indeed I find in it so sweet a happiness, 
I would not abandon it at any price, said 
his companion, with all the fervor of a true 
lover. 

^' Is not the poison sweetened to attract 
the ily!" exclaimed the usurer more ear* 
nestly. " I tell tnee thou shouldst avoid 
the temptation as thou wouldst a pestilence. 
It will destroy thee, body and soul. It will 
madden thy brain and wither thy hearts- 
make thy blood a consuming fire, and thy 
life an intolerable wretchedness !" 

" Truly I have no such fear," replied the 
youthful Shakspeare. 

" When does youth fear when there is a 
fair prospect before it !" cried Jdin a Combe. 
** Wiiat a desperate folly it is. Point out the 
gaping precifHce within its path, it will go 
madly forward. Of a surety nature might 
well wear a robe of motley, for she presi- 
deth over a goodly company of fools. I tell 
thee, boy, there is no such danger as that 
thou seemest so enamored of; and if nothing 
- else will turn thee from thy destruction, 1 
will unfold to thee the story of mine own 
fearful experience of this bhght upon hu- 
manity." 
William Shakspeare listened in silence, 



for, as hath been said, ht had a etnutige ev* 
riousness to know what his compamon had 
promised. 

'* I require of thee, first of all, that thou 
declan^st to none one word of the secret I 
am about to entrust to thee." The young 
poet readily made his assurance be woufl 
not repeat a syllable; and ipteseutly the 
usurer continued his Barration in these 
words >— 

" Perchance thou has beard of one John 
a Combe, whose goodne.<9s of heart was the 
theme of all of his acquaintance^ I was 
that John a Combe. I had such store of 
love in my breast that I scattered it far and 
wide, and yet it seemed to grow the greater 
the more it was so squandered^ No matter 
what evil I might see, I regarded it only as 
the weeds in a corn. fiel4 surrounded by 
such bountiful provision of good that it was 
scarce worthy the observation of any person 
of a thankful nature. My youth was cheF 
ished with such pleasing feeungs^ My man- 
hood flourished upon t^ same teeming sdL 
I sought to sow benefits broadcast wherever 
there was place and opportunity ; and found, 
or fancied I found, the crop amply repay me 
for the labor. I made friends wherever I 
met faces. All men seemed to me my 
brothers ; and every woman I looked upca 
as a domestic deity deserving hiHioralde 
worship. At last I met one who regarded 
me as an enemy. I strove to win him to 
better feelings, and failed. He essayed to 
destroy me in honest battle — ^I disarmed him 
and went my way unhurt. He then tried to 
rob me of my life by treachery } but here be. 
was both baffled ajkI punished, whilst I re^ 
mained as uninjured as at first. He was a 
demon--a fiend of hell, let kx)se on the 
earU). 

'' I had met with many women seeming 
in every way worthy of my love, and show- 
ing such signs as proved I should have no 
great difficmty in the winning of their af' 
fections : but my soul was somewhat curi- 
ous in the pursuit of female excellence. It 
must needs have a phcenix. It would not 
be satisfied with wnat appeared good — it 
strove to procure possession of the best I 
sought for such an object, for a long time 
unavailingly. At last in a neighboring 
town I met with one who seemed all I re- 
quired. She was of a poor £unily, the 
daughter of a man supporting himself and 
her by ^e profits of a humble trade. She 
was fair — ^young — of gentle manners, and 
of a winning modest innocency. What 
more could be wanted? On further acr 
quaintance her merits rose in greater coor 
spicuousness, and the perfect simplicity oi 
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her ^spoeition won on me more and more i hers deserved. I thought my bliss complete, 
every day. Was not this a phcsnix ? — a and my gratitude to the author of it Knew 



phoenix ttiat rose from the flames her bril- 
uant beauty raised in my heart. I grew 
enamored : and she with an admiraUe deli- 
cacy retired from my advances. I perse- 
vered, and saw in her some faint signs I 
was maMng way in her esteem. Sti\l there 
was such sweet air of purest chastity in her 
eveiy action, it kept me a worshipper at so 
respectful a distance, I could not believe my 
success to be in any certainty. 

•* What did I do upon this, I determined 
to take every opportunity of studying her 
nature, with the hope of so moulmng it to 
my ideas of womanly excellence, I should 
by possessing her, secure myself a life of 
'such exceeding happiness the most blessed 
coiQd have but little notion of. To say I 
loved her, methinks is scarce to say enough, 
yet of the mere outward show of passion I 
afforded the world so little, none could have 
believed I had been so desperately enamored. 
It was that nice sense of delicacy in her, 
and modest shrinking from familiar praise, 
that took me captive. To win her love I 
strove with all the earnestness of manhood 
flushed with its proudest energies. But how 
Co win it was the question. I would not 
purchase it by gifts, for that suited not my 
humor. I would only have it come as the 
price of her appreciation of my merit, for 
then I thought I could the better count on 
its sincerity and duration. With this fine 
Ihntasy of mine, I would not let her know I 
was in such good estate as I really was. I 
affected some humbleness of fortune, think- 
ing by gaining her in such guise I should 
be sure that no alloy of solSshness could 
mingle with the pure sterling of her love. 

" X took up my abode in her father's house 
to have the fullest means of completiag my 
honest purpose. She seemed to grow under 
my hand like a flower of ray own planting. 
She began to regard me with a setter ten- 
derness. I doubled my assiduity, and she 
gradually warmed into a graceful fondness; 
yet in all that she did or said there was so 
exquisite an artlessness, I was more charm- 
ed than had she been a thousand times more 
affectionate without such simple colon ag« 
I loved more and more. At last the crown- 
ing of all my toil I gained from her the 
much longed-for confession— * the treasure 
of her regard was miile and mine alone. I 
did not l^ray myself even then, delighted 
as I was beyond all measure ; but I resolv* 
ed the next day to leave the house, return 
in my true character as speedily as I mighty 
and, before all her acquaintance, wed her 
with such honorahle ceremony as worth like 



no bounds. 

" I slept in a chamber directly under hers, 
and often as I lay in my bed have I enjoyed 
more exquisite sweet pleasure in hearing 
her gentle footsteps pass my door, and up 
the stairs to her sweet rest — ^to which, in 
consequence, as she told me, of her house- 
hold labors, she was the last to retire of any 
in the house. THbX night thinking of my 
great happiness to come, 1 kept awake long- 
er than had been customary with me ; and 
all at once I marvelled I had not yet heard 
her light footfalls, for it was far beyond her 
usual time of coming up stairs. Another 
hour passed by and yet no sign of her com- 
ing. I began to get somewhat alarmed, as 
lovers win upon anything out of the ordi- 
nary in their mistress's behavior. At last 
when I had nigh worked myself into a fever 
with imagining of all sorts of dangers that 
might have happened to her, to my infinite 
joy I heard her softly approach my door. 
Almost at the instant 1 heard other footsteps 
ascending with her. In the next moment 
I distinguished a slight whispering in a 
strange voice. Then two persons together 
proceeded past my door — ^together they as- 
cended the stairs— together they entered her 
chamber — ^the door was locked — ^I could then 
distinctly hear above me> mingled with her 
light footfall and gentle voice, the full deep 
tones and heavy step of a man. 

** At this discovery I started up as though 
I had been bit by an adder — ^the bed shook 
under the fierce trembling of my limbs — my 
heart beat in my breast as a madman rushes 
against his prison bars — my veins seemed 
fiUed with the flame, and my brain scorch- 
ing with fire ; and a hot blighting wind ap- 
peared so to fill the place around me, I 
breathed as though every breath would be 
my last But this was but the beginning of 
ray tortures. Had I possessed the power of 
moving I would have done a deed of just 
vengeance, which should have remained a 
monument of terror unto the end of time; 
but I was there like one chained, having no 
other senses but those of hearing and teel- 
ing. Talk of the sufferings of the damned^ 
what were they to the agonies I endured. 
Lash me with scorpions — ^plunge me into 
everlasting fires — goad me with serpents 
stings — strain every nerve and artery with 
pulUes, racks and wheels — 'tis but a mere 
ordinary aching in comparison. At last 
nature could hold out no longer, and aU sen- 
sation left me. 

''When I recovered consciousness, the 
svn was streaming in at my casement » but 
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it was no sun for me. I was no more the j 
man I had been twelve hours before, than is 
a withered bud a blooming flower. A per- 1 
petual darkness took possession of mine i 
eyes — my veins held a running poison — the 
sweet feelings of humanity had turned to a I 
sourness that corroded their vessels— nedl my , 
hopes were consumed to ashes, and scat- 
tered to the four winds ; and all my belief 
in the existence of the worthiness of hu- 
manity burst like a bubble in the air, leav- 
ing no sign to tell that such a thing had 
ever appeared. Wherever I looked I spied 
the darkness of a sepuIchre^ — wherever I 
moved I smelt the filth of a charnel. Villainy 
was branded on every face. Craft made its 
dwelling in every habitation. I saw the 
world intent on my destruction. I declared 
war against the whole human race. 

" I took counsel with myself, and deter- 
mined before I left that hateful place to dis- 
cover one thing. I had dressed myself in 
readiness to set about the fulfilment of my 
resolution, when who should make her ap- 
pearance but the object of my late care and 
regard — my phoenix! my best among the 
excellent ! Towards me she came looking 
as simple, innocent, pure, and artless as she 
had looked from the beginning. I managed 
by a desperate effort to keep me a calmed 
countenance, though there raged so fierce 
a tempest within me as beggareth all de- 
scription. 

" She sat herself down as usual, and with 
her accustomed gentle kindness commenced 
asking concerning of my health. I calmly 
drew a chair neict to hers, quietly seated 
myself as near to her as I could— quickly 
seized one of her wrists in each hand, and 
with my face close to her own, looked into 
her eyes as though I would read there the 
deepest secret of her soul. She shrunk from 
my scrutiny with every sign of consciou 
ffuilt. I then poured out on her the pent-up 
nood of contempt, indignation, and abhor- 
rence; and she trembled in palhd shame. 
I saw she was humbled to the dust with 
fear, and rung from her reluctant lips the 
whole history of her infamy. It was a com- 
mon case. An excess of vanity disguised 
by matchless craft, made her seek to be- 
come above her natural station. She sought 
to be the envy of her conipanions, by wearing 
of such ornament as tl^ey could not obtain. 
These she cared not to obtain honestly, 
though she employed an exhaustless stock 
of artifice to make it a;^)ear they were so 
acquired. The tempter was at hand, ready 
to take advantage of her evil-disposedness. 
A few trinkets and other pretty baubles, 
with a fair commodity of oatus and flattenee, 



completed the bargain. The price paid, sbe 
sold herself^ body and soul. Still 1 stopped 
not here. I insisted on the name of her com- 
panion in iniquity. After a while she gave 
it. It was mine enemy. 

'' He had seen where I had stored up all 
my hopes — he had noticed my infinite paim- 
taking to make my happiness complete — ^be 
had watched — eagerly— delightedly watch- 
ed the progress of the enamomi game I was 
playing, tul I had staked every thought and 
feeling on the issue ; and then he came with 
his damnable base villainy, and so cheated 
me, I not only lost what I had staked, but 
lost myself as well. At the mention of his 
name 1 flung her fnnn me like a toad : ajid 
as the fear-struck wretch lay prostrate be- 
fore me, I heaped on her guilty soul the 
abundant measure of my honest execrations. 
She hid her face in her hands, and writhed 
like a bruised wonn ; but I left her not till 
I had exhausted every term of infamy and 
scorn I had at my will. Doubtless, though 
the next hour she went about wearing of 
the same simple, artless, innocent counte- 
nance as first attracted me ; and as token 
of her worthiness, exhibited to her envious 
companions the letters and verses of my 
writing, wherein I bestowed on her that 
estimable rare clothing with whidi true 
love delighteth to attire its deity : — and, I 
make no manner of question, hath since 
palmed herself off on others, as she strove 
to do with me, as the pure^ kindest and 
best among the most admfrable of her 
sex* 

" As for the villain that did me thib ii% 
tolerable wrong, I sought him in all places, 
but he managed to elude the strictness of 
my search. If there remain for me one 
glimpse of happiness in this world, it can 
only come when I shall toss his body to the 
ravens, and leave bis bones a crumbling 
monument of matchless perfidy, to whiten 
in the blast Bowed down, as I am, with 
the weight of those memories which crush 
my humanity to the dust, my arm seems 
nerved, and all my limbs clothed with a 
giant's power, whenever I see in my mind's 
eye the arrival of my day of vengeance. I 
know it will come. Nature hath been out- 
raged beyond all previous example. Hie 
punishment shall oe in proportion to tike 
offence. The breath of life is kept within 
my miserable frame only by an unconqner* 
able desire to execute this natural decree ; 
and till that longed-for time shall come, the 
scorn, the detestation, the hatred, the con- 
tempt, the disgust, the loathing and abhor- 
ronce that bubbles from my heart, will ftU^ 
for want of being discharged upon its ftog&t 
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ofajeot, HMD thofe who have the ill hap to 
come wimin my influence. 

** B07 !*' exclaimed John a Combe, in a 
voice scarce audible from the greatness of 
his emotions, *' when I think of what I might 
have beccHne, and behold what I am, my 
heart feels as if it would shiver in my breast 
There are many who may sttU remember me 
in my better days, but I doubt they knew 
the happiness I had then in myself and my 
doings. From philanthropy to usury is a 
huge step; yet I took it at a bound. May- 
hap I am mad — ^I have had cause enough 
for it — but I can assert of a certainty, I am 
— most miserable.*' 

WilUam Shakspeare had listened to the 
preceding narration with exceeding interest; 
but the ULst few words were spoken with 
such a touching earnestness, he was more 
deeply moved man ever he had been in his 
. life liefore. He saw this was no case for 
common consolations — he therefore attempt- 
ed nothing of the sort. 

** Never breathe to me a word of woman's 
honorableness," continued the usurer, with 
increased earnestness. '' This creature that 
I had worshipped with so pure a spirit, 
whose worthiness I exalted above all virtue, 
and whose excellence I so honored, it out- 
topped every example of goodness, not only 
did me this inhuman wrong out of her own 
infinite baseness ; but as soon as I had rid 
myself of her infamous society, she took to 
slandering me with the coarse, vile coloring 
fi the b£ckest malice— thinking, by so do- 
» ing, my testimonv of her shame would not 
be believed. I alone had knowledge of her 1 
evil dome — the fear which ffuilt produces 
continually haunted her — and she strove to 
save her .reputation by destroymff mine. 
She gave out I had sought to use ner dis- 
honesitly, so she would nave none of me ; 
and accused me oT such horrible behaving 
as none but the degraded, debased thing she 
had made herself could have conceived. 
Here, thpn, was I by my abundant love of 
virtue, and prodigal generousness, in seek- 
ing to make others happy, stripped hopdess 
— ^od then daubed with the pitoh of infiEimy ! 
I have said noufifht of tibis mattw hitherto, 
believing I might escape the outstretched 
finger, and the reviling eye, of the unjust 
world, by a strict secrecy. My pride would 
not allow of my ofiering one word in my 
own defence, convinced that men's minds 
have such an inclination for villainy, they 
will readily entertain it, let it come in any 
shape. No where will there be found any 
sympathy for abased confidence, for the 
man that is deceived is looked upon as tf 
poor weak fool, that should have had more 



wit than to have Buffered such cozening. 

" I felt convinced that every one around 
me were striving to get to a knowledge of 
my secret, that they might eiyoy the plesp 
sure of thinking ill of me ; so I was before- 
hand with them — abused all, and kept all 
from the slightest approach to that famili- 
arity which mey desired should lead to con- 
tempt But what a life is this I am living I 
and when I behold thy fresh voung nature 
pursuing the same course which mine hath 
gone, have I not reason to fear it will come 
to a like dreadful ending ? Boy ! look at 
me, and pause in thy career. I have been 
as thou art now — a worshipper of fair ap- 
pearances. I loved the goodly gamishlnff 
of the bright world, and would have rushed 
against a thousand levelled spears in de- 
fence of its integrity. Thou seest me here 
decrepid in my prime, inwardly affected 
with a moral leprosy, that eateth my heart 
to the core— outwardly, one entire sore, that 
causeth me to shrink from the world as frx)m 
a scorching fire. I am at strife with my 
fellows — I am at war with myself— the day 
bringeth no peace for me — ^the nisht no re- 
pose. Merciful God !" exclaimed the un- 
happy usurer, in his deep frenzy, clasping 
his hands together, with a wild look of agony 
and supplication. *' Is there no peace for 
the guiltless ? — ^Is there nought but perpet- 
ual torture for the doer of gwd ? Tear not 
my heart-strings with so rude a grasp ! I 
have wron£;ed none. I have loved all. I 
have worshipped fervendy each excellent 
evidence of tny perfect handiwork. Let not 
mine enemy prevail against me. He halli 
done me most intolerable injury. Pity for 
my undeserved sufferings ! Justice against 
the villainy that produced them ! Mercy ! 
help ! vengeance ! 

Shouting these last words in the most 
piercing tones, John a Combe tottered for- 
ward a few steps, and before his young c(xn- 
panion could reach the place where he was, 
fell exhausted upon the floor. 



CHAPTER XXin. 

Ib this your manly service 7 
A devil scoms to do it. 

MASSINGEa. 

Now whether it were providence, or lack. 
Whether the keeper's or the stealer's buck. 
There we had venison. 

BiSHOr CORBXT. 

« See that this plot of thine have a mors 
profitable issue than thy preceding ones." 
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^ It cannot fail, my lord, it is so cunning- 
ly devised." 

^ So thou saidst of the others, yet I reaped 
no advantage of them." 

*^ That was owing to no fault of mine, 
belike me, but to circumstances which, as 
it was clean impossible they could be fore- 
seen of the piercingest wit, it is plain they 
could not have been jprevented." 

Thus spoke two of whom the reader hath 
already some acquaintance — ^to wit, the li- 
centious noble and his villainous assistant ; 
and they were sitting together in a small, 
mean chamber of an obscure inn in the 
neighborhood of Charlcote — the former, as 
usual, so closely wrapped up, as if he feared 
being recognized ; and the other in finer fea- 
ther than lie had ever been in before, as 
though he was intent in playing some ex- 
ceeding gallant part. 

** I marvel, my lord, yon should waste so 
much labor on so poor an object," observed 
the meaner villain. ** Methinks you might 
have won a nobler prize at half the pains. 
Indeed, I have been credibly informed this 
Mabel is nothing better than a very mean 
person, — a mere foundling — ^mayhap, the 
chance offspring of vulgar parents — ^that 
hath now become a sort of humble servant 
to the good dame by whom she was disco- 
vered." 

" Dost tell me this story, fellow !" exclaim- 
ed his companion, rising from his seat with 
most haughty indimiaDt glances. " Why, 
where hath flown thy wits, that thou couldst 
credit so shallow a tale? — ^Foundling! o' 
my life, I would gladly give a thousand 
crowns to pick up such a foundling but 
once or twice in my life. Vulgar parent- 
age ! By this hand, I have seen her wear 
80 re^l an air with her, as Elizabeth, in her 
proudest mood, never came up to. Ser- 
vant ! Hast noted her look and move, and 
speak with that unrivalled dignity she pos- 
sesseth, and talk so idly ? 'SUfe, thy brains 
are addled." 

The gallant looked all humbleness. He 
knew it would be somewhat unprofitable to 
him to differ in opinion with his employer 
on such a matter ; so he made no more ado 
than to express his entire disbelief of the 
story he had been told, and avow he had ne- 
ver entertained it from the first. 

" I must say this plot seemeth to me a 
famous good one for the purpose," observed 
the other, as he was making for the door. — 
" But, mark me, if that knave of thine lay 
but his sacrilegious finger on her, I'll cut 
him to shreds !" 

•* Be assured, my lord, everything shall 
be done according to your noble wishes," 



replied his associate. Soon afterwards faolh 
mounted their horses at the door, the nolide 
then started off in one direction, and the 
other, accompanied by the same iU-looking 
fellow, that had dealt William Shaksneare 
so fierce a blow in the paris, at Charlcote, 
took a different road. These two rode to* 
wards Sir Thomas Lucy's house in deep and 
earnest converse all the way ; the former 
ever anon breaking off his discourse hf 
muttering the words ** fellow," and '* so mr 
brains are addled!" in a manner whicn 
showed he had taken huge offence at those 
expressions. In another hour they weie 
seated with the justice in his favwite cbam* 
her, making famous cheer of his good ale ; 
the gallant appearing to be a marvelloiis 
sreat person ; and his fellow dressed in a 
falconer's suit of green, played the part of 
the honest, humble serving man, that his 
master, out of rewd for his exc^dding me- 
rit, sought to m&e happy. He spoke seir 
dom, and then only to praise his good mis- 
ter, or say some respectful speech to Ua 
worship the justice. However, his compa- 
nions left him but little opportunity for much 
talking, had he been so inclined ; for what 
with his master's marvellous accounts of his 
influence at court, and the many noble per- 
sons he was held in such esteem of, they 
could refuse him nothing, and Sir Thomas's 
still more incredible accounts at his familiar 
acquaintance with these notable person* 
ages, in their youth, and the famous tricks 
he and they had played together, there was 
but little room for a third party to bring in 
a word. 

We must,, however, leave these worthies 
for the present, and accompany the courts* 
ous reader to another chamber, wherein the 
gentle Mabel was receiving a grave and 
somewhat severe lecture from Dune Lucy. 
The poor foundling looked pale and sad. — 
She was striving to resign herself to the 
humililT of her fortunes, bat there was 
something in her nature that would not be 
.content. 

*^ I beseech you, sweet mistress, let me 
hear no more of the marriage," said she at 
last, in a manner pitiful enough to have 
moved any person. ** This man I know to 
be one of &ose who assisted to carry me ofl^ 
and the other his master was the mainspring 
of the whole villainy." 

**Did any ever hear of such presump- 
tion !" exclaimed the old dame, in a famous 
astonishment. " Doth not Sir Thomas de- 
clare that the gentleman hath been his good 
friend nigh upon this twenty year, and tha* 
the other, his falconer, he beueves to be ar 
honest a man as ever broke l^ead. DotI 
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pNtend to know more than the justice 7 I 
marvel at t^y horrible impudency I" 

'*! camiot be mistaken, for they have 
given me but too good cause to hold them 
Srmly in my remembrance," added the poor 
foundling. 

** Here's ingratitude !" cried her ancient 
companion, seeming to be getting a little 
out of temper ! *' Here's obstinacy ! Here's 
disobedience, and undutifulness to thy pro- 
per advisers. Art not ashamed to be setting 
thyself in opposition to thy betters, who have 
clothed thee, and fed thee, and given thee 
lodging, and made of thee a Christian ?— 
By my troth, I would not have believed such 
huge baseness was in the whole world." 

" But I have no desire for marriage, an' it 
please you, good mistress," said Mabel ; 
** methinks I am well enough as I am." 

** How dost pretend to know anything of 
the sort," answered Dame Lucy, sharply. — 
*' Is not the justice the better judge ! Hath 
he not said thou art ill off, and dost dare, in 
the face of it, to say thou art well enough ? 
Bat I see it plain. Thou art hankering af- 
ter those fine fellows who met thee atKenil- 
worth ; and would sooner be the leman of a 

fiy gallant than the wife of an honest man. 
ut I will put a stop to thy villainy straight. 
The justice hath declared thou art to marry, 
and to marry thou must speedily make up 
thy mind. I will see that tnou art properly 
wedded with all convenient speed ; and, as 
earnest of my intentions, I will send thee 
the hQnest man who is to be thy husband.— 
Prithee, take heed thou entertain him well." 
Mabel saw her mistress leave the cham- 
ber, and sank into a seat with a mind nigh 
paralyzed with apprehension. She had sus- 
pected, for some time, some plot was hatch- 
ing by which she was to suffer, and she now 
saw its villainous shape and purpose. She 
perceived it was planned with such extreme 
subtlety, that it afforded scarce any chance 
of escape. Her thoughts were sinking into 
a very desperate hopelessness, when the 
door opened, and there entered the chamber, 
with a half-respectful, half-familiar look, 
and in an awkward, clownish manner, the 
man that awhile since was making cheer 
with his master, and the justice. Mabel 
knew him at a glance, and, in a moment, 
sprang to her feet, eyeing him with a look 
of scorn and detestation that appeared to 
discompose him somewhat. There was 
scarce a bolder villain in existence, yet it 
was evident he felt not quite at his ease be- 
fore the flashing glances of the poor found- 
ling. He seated himself on a chair, holding 
his hat' before him with his knees close toge- 
thitr i and j^sently shifted his position, wad 



then again changed it Neither had spoke 
by word of mouth ; but the looks of Mabel 
seemed to have the searchingest langua^ 
that ever was said or written, and the villam 
read it, understood it, and felt it. At last, 
he commenced speaking :-« His woithip 
hath had such goodness as to " 

" Wretch !" exclaimed Mabel, interrupt- 
ing him in a deep low voice, in which utter 
contempt seemed to breathe its niost humi-^ 
liating spirit ; and then advancing towards 
him two or three steps in all the haughty 
dignity of virtue, contini^ with an elo- 
quence of look and gesture which exceed- 
eth all powers of description, to address him 
thus : — ^* The spawn of the toad hath a 
name, the slough of the adder may be called 
something ; but what art thou, monster of 
baseness, for whom language hath no fit ti- 
tle. Art a man ? Manhood spits at thee ! 
Art a beast 7 The most bestial thing that 
crawls, knoweth nothing of the vile office 
thou hast undertaken. Avaunt, thou out- 
rage upon nature ! Away, thou shame on 
humanity ! Go, hide thee, if hiding thou 
canst find *, for if thou couldst crawl within 
the deepest bowels of the earth, the earth 
would sicken at thy touch, and cast thee up 
— the sea would raise her gorge at thee — 
the mountains heave at thy approach — and 
all the elements of matter shrink from thy 
neighborhood, as from an abomination too 
gross to be endured !" 

The man winced under this address, as if 
every word of it had been a goad that touch- 
ed him to the quick. His dark scowling 
eyes glanced restlessly about, he changed 
color several times, and looked in that pe- 
culiar expression of indecision that betoken- 
eth a state of mind in which a person know- 
eth not what to do with himself, though he* 
would be glad to be anywhere but where he 
was. 

** What desperate demon put thee on this 
mischief," continued Mabel in the same force 
of language and manner. '' Canst seek such 
detestable employment and live ? Hast no 
sense of shame 7 No fear of punishment 7 
No dread of an hereafter 7 Look at what 
thou art about to do. Hold it before thy 
gaze UHshrhikingly, if thou canst Doth 
not thy soul shrink in disgust at entering 
upon such loathsomeness 7 Man ! If thou 
hast not parted with every tittle of the de- 
cent pride of nature, spurn the outrageous 
infamy thou wouldst thrust thyself into.— - 
Gret thee to thy employer, and tell him thou 
dost abhor such inhuman villainy, or thou 
wilt be hunted through the world like some 
foul fruit of monstrous practices, all natme 
riseth to destroy from very shuae." 
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The villain evidently trembled, and the 
big drops starting on his wrinkled forehead, 
showed how deeply he was moved. 

*' Rememberest thou, thou hadst once a 
modier ?" added the foundling in a deeper 
an* more subduing tone : "mink of her, 
friendless as I am. How wouldst thou re- 
gard the man who suffered himself to be- 
come the tool of a villainous base traitor, to 
secure his doing her such foul wrong as 
honesty stands aghast to contemplate? — 
Woulcfst not be ready to tear his heart from 
his breast, and trample it in the nighest 
dunghill, to rot with its kindred filth ? Canst 
behold this vileness in another and not see 
it in thyself? Thou art the tool for com- 
passing this mischief, and I the guiltless ob- 
ject at which 'tis aimed. If I have done 
thee any wrong I will do all possible ropara- 
tion. If I have given thee any offence, I 
will enduro any corresponding punishment. 
I charge thee say in what I have injured thee, 
that thou shouldst pursue me with so unna- 
tural a hatred !" 

** Nay, sweet mistross, I have never re- 
ceived ill at your hands," replied the man 
with a faltering voice, and a manner tho- 
roughly ashamed. " And if I in any way 
assist in doing of you an injury, may I faie 
hanged on the highest gibbet that can be 
found," So saying, he hurried out of the 
chamber so completely chap-fallen as no 
villain had ever been before. He immedi- 
ately sought his master, and found him alone. 

*' Ask of me to stab, to poison, or to rob, 
and 1 care not to refuse, exclaimed he. 
" But if I am caught within looking or talk- 
ing distance of that wench again, 1 will eat 
myself by handfuls. 'Slight! her words 
aiul glances have so scourged me, I would 
sooner have took the whipping-post the long- 
est day o' the year, than have endured a 
tithe of such punishment." 

" Why, thou ape, thou beast, thou fool, 
thou pestilent knave and cowanl ! what dost 
mean by this ?" cried his master in as great 
rage as astonishment. " Wouldst spou the 
goodliest plot that ever was devised ; and 
mar the making of our fortunes when we 
are sure of success ?" 

" Truly, I care not if I do," said the man 
doggedly. " But I will be no mean for the 
doing of her any mischief. I will assist 
thee in any decent villainy, but if ever I 
meddle wim her again, Pll; forswear living." 

It was in vain that the other tried by 
promises and then by threats to turn his 
companion's resolution ; and the result was, 
Mabel was left at peace till some more wil- 
ling agent could be found. 

Tn the meanwhile the passion of the yoath- 



ful Shakspeare for the yeoman's bloonuiw 
daughter continued to develope itself wim 
increased fervor, despite of the usurer's 
warning ; and John Hathaway with his own 
notions of the matter, at last on one o£ his 
usual evening visits, bluntly asked him how 
he should like his fair mistress for a wife ; 
whereupon, as might be expected, the young 
lover answered nought in this world woald 
make him so happy. Then the father grave- 
ly inquired into his means of suppmting a 
wife, at which his companion looked the 
gravest of the two, and acknowledged that 
all he had was the wage he received from 
Master Catchpole, which scarce sufficed to 
keep him in shoe leather ; and that the yeo- 
man looked monstrous concerned, and be- 
gan to preach a notable fine homily on the 
necessity of marrying with sufficient provi- 
sion, to all of which 3ie young poet had not 
a word of reply ; but sat in a very desperate 
unhappiness, tully convinced every hope of 
gaining his dear mistress was at an end. 

" I tell thee what it is, friend Will," said 
John Hathaway, after regarding his compan- 
ion's doleful visage till 1^ found he could no 
longer disguise the sly pleasure he Was him- 
self enjoying all the time, ** Keep thy heart 
above thy girdle, I prithee. I and thy hon- 
est father settled the matter yester-eve, over 
a full tankard. Thou shalt be married at 
Lammas, and shalt lack nothing forthypBi<- 
ticular comfort I can procure thee. A fair 
good night to thee, son Will." Before the 
delighted lover could recover from hi^ ex- 
ceeding astonishment at this welcome intel- 
ligence, his intended father-in-law, maybap 
the most pleased of the two, had made his 
way to his bed-chamber. 

Every hour of the intervening time went 
joyfully with the youthful Shakspeare. — 
Even the musty parchments and dull law 
writings took a pleasant countenance at this 
period, and he labored so diligently and so 
much to the satisfaction of his master, with 
whom he had become in famous esteem for 
his cleverness at his duties, that he hearing 
of his coming marriage, promised him a 
week's holidays previous to his wedding-day, 
that he might the better employ himself in 
the necessary preparations, and a week after 
his nuptials, that he might have sufficient 
space to enjoy himself to his heart's content 

But the little lawyer was a marvellous 
shrewd person. He suspected did he not 
get rid of his clerk at such a time, he would 
be marring of everything he put his hand 
to by thinking of other matters. 

The week previous to the wedding had 
arrived, and the young lover was in such a 
state of happy expectation as lovon at sieh 
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ft time only can know. His cheerful, free 
humor had made him an especial favorite of 
the young men of his own age, who cook! 
claim with him any sort of acquaintance, 
and now more than ever his heart was open 
to every appearance of sociality. His ap> 
proaching marriage became known over the 
town, and this led many to ask him to par- 
take with him a friendly draught, that they 
might wish him aU manner of happiness, the 
which he could not without an unbecoming 
discourtesy refuse, consequently, when he 
was not in company with his dear mistress, 
of whom by reason of her being in almost 
constant occupation preparing for this great 
festival of her life, he saw (mly for a brief 
space each day, he was engaged in social 
revelling with his friends. Perchance some 
of these, being of an idle turn, and of some- 
what unbridled inclinations, were not the 
very properest companions he should have 
chosen, but he knew of nought to their par- 
ticular disadvantages, and their exceeding 
friendliness towards him, in his present hu- 
mor, made him readily embrace any frolic 
they wished him to share in. They pro- 
posed that to make the wedding feast the 
more perfect, they should go together over 
night and kill a deer, and as this was re- 
garded by perscms of his condition at that 
period as a mere customary youthful frolic, 
he readily promised to be of the party. 

It chanced to happen, that auemoon, as 
they were standing together at the inn door, 
who should come Dy but Oliver Dumps, the 
constable, having as his prisoners no less 
important personages than Sir Nathaniel, 
the curate, and Stripes, the scholmaster. — 
The cause of which was, that these two had 
t)ecome such inveterate offenders in the way 
of drunkenness, and Oliver was so desirous 
of showing himself the Queen's proper offi- 
cer, that he had at last come to the deter- 
mination of putting them both in the stocks ; 
and to the stocks, which lay convenient to 
the inn, in the mariset-place, the constable 
WB8 bringing them, making the dolefulest 
lamentation, by the way, of the horrid wick- 
edness of the world that had forced him to 
Bo exercise his authority. It was amusing 
•nough of all conscience to the throng of 
children and idlert that so novel an incident 
had brought together, to note the manner in 
which the two offenders bore themselves as 
they were carried along. The schoolmaster 
hung his head as if he felt a little ashamed 
of his situation, but the curate assumed an 
air of dignity so monstrously ridiculous, none 
could \wk on it in any seriousness. Pre- 
sently the board was opened, their legs 
placed in the hdes, and liavmg had it fas- 



tened down on them with a strong padlock^ 
they were left to their own reflections. 

Sir Nathaniel, seated on a low stool, with 
his fat legs stuck fast in the board, seemed 
not at all comfortable ; and Stripes, hanging 
of his head, with his thin shanks dan^ng 
through the holes, looked amazing aheepisb:. 
The curate glanced feelingly at the school* 
master, and the schoolmaster turned a simi- 
lar look of suffering at the curate. 

" Hard lying,— ey, Ticklehreech ?" ex- 
claimed Sir Naliianiel, in a low voice. 

** Monstrous !" replied Stripes, in as sad a 
tone as ever was heard. It was evident the 
curate was not well pleased with his seat, 
for he turned on one side and then on the 
other, and then supported himself with his 
hands behind, with a visage as woeful aa 
drunken man ever wore. 

'* I would these pestilent stocks had bees 
a thousand miles away, and be hanged to 
'em !'' cried the uncomfortable Sir Nathani- 
el, with an earnestness that bespoke his six^ 
cerity. 

** rfaith so would I, an* it please your 
reverence !" answered the pedagogue, with 
more than ordinary fervor* As the minutes 
passed, neither appeared to grow a whit 
more satisfied with his situation. The crinv- 
son face of the one every moment took a 
deeper hue, and the lanthorn jaws of the 
other assumed an increasing elongation. 

**Too much drinkin's a villainous bad 
thing. Pedagogue !" said the curate, with a 
notable emphasis that showed how convinc* 
ed he was of the truth of his assertion. 

'^ Horrible !" replied Stripes, evidently in a 
like assurance. 

*' I marvel a man should be so huge an 
ass as to be ever addling his brains with 
abominable filthy liquor, continued his 
companion. " For mine own part, I would 
such vile stuff was put clean out o' the land. 
I hate it. But 'tis all the fMt of those base, 
thorough-going rogbes of tapsters, who se- 
duce one's innocence ; and then, when the 
draughts have become in any number, 
straightway take to asking for payment. 
What infamous villainy !" 

** Marvellous, o' my word !" exclaimed the 
other. 

^ Well, an' they catch me drinking any 
more of their abominable potations, I'U turn 
hermit," observed Sir Nathaniel, in a greater 
earnestness. ^ 'Sprecious ! there is no ho- 
nesty in swallowing anything of the sort — 
Ale is against all Christian doctrine, and 
wine is scarce fit for a Jew. Not a drop 
of such deceitful base wash shall pollnte my 
throat Wilt taste any more on t, Tick]»' 
breech?" 
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" Never J an' it please your reverence," 
cried the schoolmaster monstrous determin- 
edly. The whole of this little scene of re- 
formation had been heard and witnessed by 
tbevouthful Shakspeare and his companions, 
to tneir exceeding amusement ; and soon af- 
ter, one of the former came before the topers, 
carrying of an ale-can frothing over at the 
top. 

*' Thinking thou cannot help being terri- 
athirst sitting there so uncomfortably, I have 
brought thee a draught of right good Uquor,'* 
said he, very carefully laying down the can 
within a short distance of them, and then re- 
turning to his companions. 

'* I thank thee, boy — ^I thank thee ; my 
tongue cleaveth to my month, I am so dry," 
lepEed the curate, eagerly stretching out his 
arm towards the vessel ; but it was beyond 
his reach : thereupon he earnestly moved his 
companion to bring it him ; and stripes, ma- 
nifestlv no less eagerly, stretched out his 
whole laigth of limb, but could only get with- 
in an inch of it. 

" Nowy Pedagogus !" cried his companion 
pushing the o£er with all his might over 
the stocks, *' prithee, send thy hand a little 
farther. Stretch away, Ticklebreech! Thou 
hast it within a hair's breadth ; now, give it 
a fair grasp and 'tis ours." But it was all 
labor in vain ; Stripes stretched, and Sir 
Nathaniel pushed with equal desire ; but all 
their united exertions only succeeded in 
bringing the schoolmaster's fingers to touch 
the tantalizing ale-can ; and, at last. Stripes 
roared out he could endure no more squeez- 
ing, for his body was pressed against the 
edge of the board with a force that threat- 
ened to cut him in two. Whilst both were 
lamenting the hardness of their fortune, up 
came another of the younff men, and pushed 
the can a little nearer and went his way. — 
The schoolmaster in a moment had it in his 
careful hold, but the other greedily snatched 
it out of his hand, claiming the first draught 
as due to his superiority, and quickly raised 
it to his lips. He had not swallowed more 
than a mouthful or two when he dashed 
down the can, spluttered out what he was 
swallowing, and made one of the most dis- 
satisfied countenances ever seen, to the ex- 
ceeding astonishment of his companion and 
tiie infinite delist of the spectators. The 
can, instead of '* right good liquor," con- 
tained nothing better than a mess of soap^ 
suds, fetched oy the meny knave who of- 
fered it, from a tub in which the maids of 
the inn were washinff the household linen. 

Whilst the enraged curate was making of 
aQ manner of stranffe, forbidding grimaces, 
and abusbg those woo had put so impalatur 



ble a jest on him in most outrageous cboi* 
eric terms, there rode up to him a very se- 
date old gentleman, with others in lus con^ 
pany, who regarded Sir Natkund and his 
companion with a singular severe scrutiny. 
In consequence of continued compLaints made 
by divers of the worthy burgesses of Strat- 
ford, concerning of the unsemely behavior 
of their parson and schoolmaster, the bishop 
of that diocese had determined to look into 
their conduct, and had arrived in the town, 
with his retinue, where, after inquiring for 
the curate, be had been directed to the stocks. 
The result of this visit was both ^r Nsp 
thaniel and Stripes were a very short time 
after dismissed from their ofiices, and driven 
out of the place they had so long disgraced 
by their presence. 

The moon was shining clearly in the stBiry 
sky, when William ShfOcspeare, anned wim 
John Hathaway's gun, and accompanied 
by three or lour of his associates, to 
help to carry the game, crept cautiously 
through the shrubteries that i&irted the 
park, where he knew deer in plenty were 
to be found. Hitherto all his shooting had 
been directed against small birds and coneys, 
but now he looked for nobler spcHl. Having 
made a long circuit to avoid being nod<^ 
he came to a grove of thick trees — ^his com- 
panions keeping a little behind him — ^where, 
after he had advanced stealthily along for 
about a hundred yards, he beheld a goodly 
company of fiallow deer, some lying, some 
standing, and most of them cropfing the 
herbage at the edge of the grove, where the 
open pasture sweeps up to the trees. Tak- 
ing the wind in his face, the young deef- 
st^er crept firom tree to tree, pausing 
behind each to mark if the game was dis-> 
turbed, then proceeding noiselessly in the 
same direction. He never remembered hav- 
ing felt such excitement— he covdd scarce 
breathe, he was so moved. He iiad smgled 
out the tallest buck of the herd, that stood 
like a sentinel, a little nigher to him than 
the rest, seeming to sniff the air, and stamp- 
ing with his foot as if he suspected some 
danger, and knew not whence it was com- 
ing. William Shakspeare crouched behind 
the trunk of a neighboring tree, as still as a 
stone, afiraid that the very bating of his 
heart would betray him. His companicDS 
laid themselves down in the grass as soco 
as they caufht sight of the deer. He peeped 
firom behincThis hiding place, and beh^tfae 
buck quietly cropping the herbage with his 
back towards him. He then looked at his 
ffun, and saw everything was as it slioiild 
be. His great anxiety now was to reaclhaa 
old decay^ stumiv— the qua of what Jnd 
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«Bce been the finest of the whole grove — 
which lay between him and his game. He 
iBsued from his hiding place as if his life 
depended on the quietness of his footsteps, 
and to his wondrous satisfaction succeeded 
in gaining the desired place without being 
dLBcovered. Yet it was manifest the buck 
was in some way alarmed, for the young 
deer stealer had scarce concealed himself 
when he turned sharply round, looking now 
in this direction and now in that, and stamp- 
ing with more violence than before. The 
stump was completely open from the direc- 
tLon in which the youthful Shakspeare ap- 
proached it ; and inside were seats all round, 
for it was so large it would accommodate 
many ; just under the bench a hole had been 
gnawed or broken away, and to this he cau- 
tionsly raised his head as he lay his full 
kngth on the ground; then lifted he the 
bazrol of his gun, and as the deer was glan- 
cing suspiciously in the direction of his 
concealment, he took a fair aim at his open 
breast and fired. The whole herd disap- 
peared in a moment. 

" Bravo, Will !" cried one of his compan- 
ions, hastily running up to the spot, ** thou 
has killed the delicatest bit of venison I have 
seen this many a day." 

Sure enough, the buck lay at a little dis- 
tance from where he stood awhile since, 
shot throu^ the heart ; overjoyed at their 
success, they bound his four legs together, 
intending to carry him away on a long thick 
staff they had brought with them. 

"Run! Will, run! Here be the keep- 
ers !" all at once shouted anotlier of them ; 
and on the instant, as if they had winffs to 
their legs, every one ran in different direc- 
tions. The young Shakspeare caught up 
his gun to foUow their example, without loss 
of time, but he found himself in the grasp of 
two stout fellows, with whom he soon saw 
it was useless struggling. These were the 
two sons of Sampson, the gamekeeper, who 
with their father, had been watching from 
behind tiie trees the whole scene ; and not 
caring to pursue the others, they pounced 
upon the unlucky deer-stealer in the very 
act of committing his offence. Sampson 
carried the slain deer and the gun, and his 
sons bore their prisoner to me lodge at 
Daisy Hill. They abused him somewhat at 
fint, but he managed to gain on their good 
will as they proceeded ; and when they arri- 
ved at the place where they intended confin- 
ing bdm till they could take him before the 
justice at a proper hour in the morning, the 
father (Hrdered a tankard of ale to refresh 
himself witha). 

Who should bring it in but his fair ac- 
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quaintance, Kate, the gamekeeper's pretty 
neice, whom he had met many times since 
he first had sight of her when she waited on 
him at Sir Thomas Lucy's. She was fa- 
mously surprised I doubt not, at beholding 
him there, and more so when she learned 
what occasion brought him ; but she had the 
wit not so much as to recognize him before 
her uncle and cousins. As for the culprit, 
as he believed .his punishment would be but 
trifling, the offence was generally considered 
so slight, he took the matter very pleasantly, 
and so amused his captors by his merry 
jests and his excellent famous singing, that 
they ordered jug after ju^ of ale, and sung 
their songs and made their jests, and swore 
he was the drollest knave they ever came 
anigh. Each of these men drank without 
stint, and Kate seemed to take care they 
should have as much as they could fancy; 
but their prisoner sipped sparingly, and 
the result was, in two or three hours after 
his capture, Sampson and his two sons were 
snoring in their chairs, and their prisoner 
was conveyed out of tiie chamber by his 
kind confecferate. 

I doubt though she would have shown 
him any such good service had she known 
he was to be married that very day, for she 
gave him no lack of sig^s she was more than 
ordinary fond of him. What passed between 
them the few minutes she detained him in 
the kitchen, hath never been correctiy ascer- 
tained, therefore I cannot describe it to the 
courteous reader ; but at the last moment 
of it she helped him to put the slain deer, 
there lying, to hang by his gun, over his 
shoulder ; then she opened the door for him 
— and then he made the best of his way 
homewards. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

Your master is to be married to-day ? 
Else all this rosemary is lost. 

MlDDLETON. 

Come strew apace. Lord ! shall I never live 
To walke to church on flowers ? 0' tis fine 
To see a bride trip it to church so lightly. 
As if her new choppines would scorn to brush 
A silly flower. 

Barrt. 

'^ O' MY Christian conscience, the mcm- 
strousness of this world passetii belief!" 
exclaimed Oliver Dumps, in his miserablest 
manner, as he flung himself into a seat in 
the chimney comer of the widow Pippin's 
comfortable kitchen— a place be seined 
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more partial to than any other in all Strat- 
ford. 

** Why, what's i' the wind now, master 
constable?*' inquired the laughing widow, 
as she brought her visitor his customary 
tankard, dressed more gaily than she had 
been seen for many years. 

The melancholy Dumps looked up to her 
jolly features and sighed heavily ; took a 
draught of the tankard and sighed again. 
*Tis a villainous world, that's the truth on't," 
said he shaking his head veir woefully. 

«* Villainous fiddlestick !^ replied his 
merry companion. " By my fackmgs, the 
world be a right pleasant world, and is as 
full of delectable jests as world can be." 

" Only think of young Will Shakspeare 
taking to deer stealing, observed the con- 
stable, gravely. 

"Who ? Will Shakspeare!" cried the 
widow, with a look of exceeding astonish- 
ment. 

" Taken by the keepers in the very act," 
replied Oliver Dumps. " Conveyed by them 
to the lodge at Daisy Hill, for the night. 
Made his escape in a most unaccountable 
manner, carrying off the deer he had slain, 
and the gun he had done it with. Sir 
Thomas Lucy had issued a warrant for his 
apprehension, I have it to execute on him 
without delay ; and hearing he is at John 
Hathaway's cottage, about to be married, 
am going there to carry him before his 
worship** 

" Tilly vally ! thou art jesting, master 
constable," exclaimed the other. " Will 
Shakspeare is not like to do anything of the 
sort, I will be bound for it." 

The queen's proper officer looked into his 
pouch, took out a folded piece of paper, and 
gave into her hands. 

*' That's the warrant," said he. 

" An honest neighbor, that is now in my 
parlor, shall read it to me, seeing I cannot 
read a word of it myself," answered the 
widow Pippins ; " and as I am going to 
John Hathaway's as soon as I have got on 
my hat and muffler, if thou wilt wait a brief 
while, we will walk together." The con- 
stable promised to wait any reasonable time, 
for in truth he was well pleased to have her 
company, he, as many shrewdly imagined, 
having long been seeking to be her sixth 
husband ; and thereupon the widow went to 
get the warrant explained to her. 

A short time before this took place, a pro- 
cession moved from the yeoman's cottage, 
in the direction of the cnurch which, me- 
thinks, deserveth here to be set down. First 
lode an old churl, blowing of such a peal on 
bis bagpipes as if he was determined t6 



expend his wind as quickly as he cotdd, his 
long pipes and his cap decked with rosemary 
— ^tSen followed a merry company of lus^r 
lads and bold bachelors of the neighborhooa, 
two and two, in their hdiday jerldns, every 
one clean trussed, with a blue buckram 
bride lace upon a branch of rosemary, upon 
his left arm, on horses of all sorts and cd- 
ors ; William Shakspeare, the bridegroom, 
riding at their head in a new suit of ^lic 
green, gaily decked with ribbons, with a 
branch of rosemary at his cap, and a trae 
love posey at his breast ; and on each side 
rode a bridesman, in tawney worsted jackets, 
straw hats on their heads with a steeple 
crown, and harvest gloves on their hands, 
similarly appointed with ribbons, rosemary, 
and posies. All the way he went, the bride- 
groom pulled off his cap courteously to the 
spectators, who, seeing so gallant a youth, 
could not help loudly greeting him with their 
good wishes. 

Then came a company of morris-danceTS 
on foot, jingling it very prettily, with a most 
moving accompaniment of pipe and tabor. 
After them, six fair maidens in fair white 
court-pies and orange tawney kirtles, ga> 
landed with wreaths of wheat, finely ^ded, 
on their heads, and casting of flowers, by 
handfuls, out of small wicker baskets, gaily 
decked for the occasion. Then came the 
two bridennaids, most daintily tired, carrying 
before them each a large spice cake, fol- 
lowed by the bride's brother, a fair boy, 
carrying himself very bravely, choicely ap- 
parelled, bearing the parcel-gilt bride-cup, 
full of sweet ippocras, with a goodly branch 
of rosemary gilded and hung about with 
ribbons of all cqlors streaming in the wind ; 
next came Anne Hathaway, the blushing 
blooming bride — ^her apparelling of appro- 
priate whiteness, rarely garnished with rib- 
bons and flowers, her hair curiously combed 
and plaited, and crowned with a garland of 
white roses — answering very gracefully the 
hearty salutations of her neighbors. On 
each side of her walked a fair boy, with 
bride laces and rosemary tied about his 
silken sleeves. After these, several musi- 
cians, with flutes, sackbuts, and other deli- 
cate instruments, made excellent music. 
Then rode the father of the bride, between 
the father and mother of the bridegroom, in 
their holiday garments, with no lack of 
proper garmshing ; and, lastly, came the 
friends invited to the bride-ale, also wearing 
of their best suits, decorated with bride laces 
and rosemary. 

In this order they reached the church at 
a slow pace, where the priest soon did his 
office for them; the bride-cup was then 
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emptied by the company to the health and 
bappmesB of the new-married folks; and 
they returned in much the same fashion as 
they went, save that the bride rode on a pil- 
lion behind the bridegroom. John Hatna- 
way 's dwelling would scarce hold the guests; 
but they managed to accommodate them- 
selves pretty well, for every room was thrown 
open, filled with a most bountiful provision 
of things for convenience and honest cheer, 
beside which there lay the orchard, the pad- 
dock, and the garden, for any that chose out 
of door pastime. The revels that followed 
exceed description — all sorts of games were 
fioing on in eveir direction— here a bhnd 
l^per singing of ballads to a well-pleased 
andience, of all ages— there sundry young 
people, sitting in a circle with one in the 
midst, plaving at hunt the slipper— another 
set at barley break— a third at a dance — ^the 
old, the young, the middle-aged, maidens 
and bachelors, husbands, wives, widows, 
and widowers, striving all they could to enjoy 
the pleasant humor of the hour. 

Among the company were many of the 
courteous reader's old acquaintances; for 
in the principal chamber were Master Al- 
derman Malmsey, and his neighbor Master 
Alderman Dowlas, like marvellous proper 
husbands as they were, attending on their 
still comely good-humored wives — there was 
the widow Pippins, with a famous laughing 
countenance, that seemed to savor of a jest 
—there was honest John Shakspeare and 
his matronly sweet wife, looking such satis- 
faction as 'tis impossible to describe — ^there 
was the manly yeoman, going about with 
his sly pleasantry, more manifest than ever, 
as he looked to see all were enjoying them- 
selves to their heart's content — ^there was 
the blooming bride, and there the gallant 
bridegroom, in exquisite content with themr 
selves Bad the whole world ; and with these 
were also a many others, whose names I 
have forgotten. Still one more requireth 
my notice, and he was no other than Oliver 
Dumps, who sat in a corner, looking mon- 
strous miserable, though each of the prettiest 
women was ever coming up to him with all 
manner of delicacies, pressing him to partake 
of them, and smiling on him as she smiled 
on no one else in the room. But the more 
good cheer he made the more miserable he 
kx>ked. In fact he was not at all at his 
ease. He wished to prove himself the 
qaeen*8 proper officer, without favor of any 
person, and yet he liked not interrupting the 
mirth of so bountiful a company. 

It appeared as if there was some conspi- 
iBcy among the women-^-doubtless set on 
Irf the mairir widow, who seemed very biiBy 
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amongst them, whispering, laughing, and 
pointing to the constable — for tney would 
not allow him to remain by himself a mo- 
ment, and kept insisting so winnmgly on his 
drinking the delicious draughts they brought, 
that he found he could do nothing, save, with 
a pitiful sighing, the performing of their 
requests. At last, with a sudden great effort, 
he broke from a circle of them and jgravely 
walked up to the bride^oom. To the mar- 
vel of the greater nunmer of the guests, he 
claimed William Shakspeare as his prisoner, 
and commanded him to accompany him on 
the instant to his worship the justice. 

** Eh ! what dost say ?" exclaimed John 
Hathaway, advancing hurriedly, with divers 
others, there present, to know the meamng 
of such stnume behavior. 

** Deer stealing !" hiccuped the constable, 
evidently with his senses somewhat confused 
by the many draughts of strong wine he had 
been forced to swallow, yet holding himself 
up with what he considered to be the true 
dignity of the queen's proper officer. 

" Nav, it cannot be, worthy Master 
Dumps/' said Mistress Malmsey, coaxingly, 
on one side of him. 

" 'Tis a mistake, depend ont, sweet sir," 
added Mistress Dowlas, in an equally insin- 
uating manner. 

"Don't beheve any thing of the sort, 
good Oliver,*' said one of the buxom bride- 
maids, pulling him affectionately by the arm. 

** 'Tis impossible so sensible a person as 
you are can give ear to so incredible a story," 
said another, taking a like pretty liberty with 
his other elbow. Oliver Dumps heard all 
these seducing expressions, and glanced from 
one to the other of the bewitching aspects 
of the speakers, with a monstrous struggling 
in his breast, and then with a becoming 
gravity, as he thought, took a paper from his 
pouch, 

** Here's the warrant," answered ho. John 
Hathaway received the paper from him, un- 
folded it, and commenced, in an exceeding 
droll manner, reading a ballad there printed, 
which was famous popular at the time, be- 
ginning — 

" Alas, my love ! you do me wrong, 

To cast me off discourteously ; 
And I have loved you so long, 
Delighting in your company. 
Greensleeves was all my joy, 
Greensleeves was my delight, 
Greensleeves was my hart of gold. 
And who but Lady Greensleeves t* 

(Hiver Dumps looked quite confounded, 
for he saw the jest that the merry widow 
had i^yed upon him. The langmng ud 
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joking of those around him he took as pleas- 
antly as he could, which in sooth was rather 
of a miserable sort — for he liked not confess- 
ing how he had been tricked ; and the end 
of it was, the queen*s proper officer allowed 
himself to join in the festivity of the day 
as regardless of warrants and justices, as 
though he intended to pla^ the constable no 
more. However, the afl&ir of the deer steal- 
ing went not off so quietly. Sir Thomas 
Lucy when he heard of it was in a terrible 
rage, and when he found the offender was 
not brought before him, he waxed mdre 
wroth than before. Other warrants were 
issued, and other constables egiployed, and 
the next morning the young deer-stealer 
was dragged into the justice-room, followed 
by such of his friends who had gained know- 
ledge of his capture. The news, however, 
soon spread, and occasioned a notable com- 
motion. 

Nothing could exceed the astonishment of 
Jemmy Catchpole when he beheld his clerk 
brought before him in custody on such a 
charge ; but being a shrewd man he did not 
so much as recognize him. The justice 
entered into the charge with much the same 
formalities as had been exhibited by him and 
his attendants on a previous occasion — 
abusing the prispner with great bitterness, 
and allowing of none to say a word in his 
defence. The evidence of the keepers proved 
the offence beyond all contradiction, and 
when Sir Thomas demanded of the offender 
to give up the names of all those who were 
participating with him in the offence, and 
the latter would not tell the name of so 
much as one person, the justice broke out in 
such a passion, there never was the hke. 
This the prisoner endured with a composure 
which exasperated the other the more, as it 
seemed so like holding him in contempt, and 
setting his authority at nought. He tlureat- 
ened him with the pillory, the whipping-post, 
and even the gibbet, but still William Shaks- 
peare was not to be got to betray his com- 
panions. He smiled at the threats, and, 
with a fearless aspect, confessed he alone 
had committed the offence, and that he was 
ready to receive the punishment. 

The constables, keepers, and serving-men, 
looked awe-struck at what they considered 
to be the prisoner's horrible impudency, in 
so behaving before so great a man as his 
worship ; and the poor justice seemed scarce 
in his right senses, he spoke so fast, and in 
80 tearing a passion — at last, swearing it 
was a pity he could not hang so abominable 
a villain, he got from the httle lawyer the 
fullest punishment, provided by the statute 
of Elizabeth for such offences, which was 



the infliction of a fine, treble the valne of 
the venison, an imprisonment for three 
months in the county gaol, and security for 
good behavior, for seven years ; to the which 
he presently sentenced the offender. The 
youthful Shakspeare cared only for the im- 
prisoning part of his sentence, as he felt it 
hard to be separated from his wife, and he 
scarce married to her; but he could not 
allow himself to say anything in mitigation 
of punishment, although ms fieUlier and 
father-in-law did so for him ; and the latter 
offered to pay the fine, and the two aldermen, 
his father s old friends, came forward as his 
security : nevertheless, his worship, so far 
from according with what was required, 
abused the parties heartily for saying ought 
of the matter, and bade them out of ms door 
straight, or they should all to prison to- 
gether. 

There were few presons who heard of tbe 
sentence, but were famously indignant a 
mere youthful frolick should meet with such 
heavy punishment, and many of the prison- 
er's companions swore he should never to 
prison if they could prevent it. Never had 
there been such a ferment in Stratford be- 
fore. All abused Sir Thomas Lucy for his 
unwarrantable behavior, and unreasonaide 
severity, and both men and women took it as 
monstrous so young a couple should be thrust 
asunder for so trifling a cause. For all this, 
the youthful Shakspeare, gyved like a felou, 
and guarded by two constables, was sent off 
to Warwick jail. No one seemed in any 
way surprised when intelligence was bruit- 
ed abroad that they had scarce got a mile 
from Charlcote, when the constables were 
set upon and soundly cudgelled, and the 
prisoner carried off in triumph, by sundry 
unknown persons with blacken^ feces. 
Certes, such was the case. The young 
husband had been rescued by divers of hii 
companions, relieved of his fetters, and 
brought back to his distressed wife. 

It IS not to be expected that a young man 
of any spirit would sit down and tamely 
suffer the insults that had been heaped upon 
him by this shallow-pated justice. WiUiam 
Shakspeare had committed the offence it is 
true. He never denied it, and was ready to 
endure any fitting punishment; hut tbe 
abuse and the gyves wer^ the gratoitous 
insolence of power, desirous of insulting tbe 
weak; and, smarting under a sense of 
wrong, the young poet penned a bitter ballad 
against tiie old knight, and a mad-cap oomr 
ranion fixed it on Sie justice's park gfttes. 
Sir Thomas was one of the first that spied 
it ; and the excessive rage it put him into^ 
was as ludicrous a thing as can be coo- 
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OBived. He ffrew pale and red in a breath 
—stoimed tiU he was hoarse, and called 
about ham his little army of constables, 
game-keepers, and senring-men, questioned 
uem as to who had dared to commit so un- 
paralleled an indignitv, and abused the hor- 
ror-struck varlets all round because none 
could give him the slightest information on 
tbe subject. This ballad which among other 
offensive things, bore a burthen to it with a 
play upon his name, by no means the deli- 
catest piece of jesting in the world, coming 
so qniddv after the £nbbing of his officers, 
to one of so tender a skin in such mattere, 
seemed like enough to throw him into a 
fever. 

His dignity, however, was fated to get 
still harder rubs. He issued warrant after 
warrant for the apprehension of the esca]^ 
deer-stealer, in a perfect phrenzy of passion 
to hear he was stul at large ; and sent con- 
stables with them in all directions, with strict 
orders to carry him to prison dead or alive ; 
but flung himsdf into such desperate rages 
when te heard the fruitlessness of their 
travail, that the jpoor constables cared not to 
go near him. 6liver Dumps had received 
a significant hint from the merry widow, 
tiiat if ever he laid a hand on Will Shaks- 
peare she would have none of him for a sixth 
husband, therefore, it cannot be in any way 
strange he never could find the escaped 
prisoner searched he ever so. As for the 
other constables, one had incautiously made 
know his errand, and boasted at the black- 
smith's that he would find Will Shakspeare 
before the day was ovier ; and about an hour 
afterwards the unhappy officer found himself 
dragged through the horse-pond, with an 
intimation when allowed to get away half 
drowned, that if caught again under similar 
circumstances, he would not escape without 
hanging. This, together with the intempe- 
rate behavior of tiie justice, operated with 
wonderful effect upon the whole body, and 
they unanimously adopted the opinion the 
<^nder had left the country. 

Some time after these occurrences his 
worship gained intelligence that young 
Shakspeare had been aU the while residing 
at the cottage of his father-in-law, and more- 
over that he w&s the very infamous base 
caitiff who had penned the bitter ballad that 
had been stuck upon his gates. This was 
adding fuel to the flame. The justice was 
in such a monstrous fire of indignation that 
he hardly knew what to set about The un- 
lucky constables were ordered to attend him 
instuitiy, and upon these he poured out the 
violent lage that was brimming over in him. 
They dediied their ooimetioik tbe eteaped 



prisoner had gone from those parts altogether 
— nay, one confidently asserted a brotner of 
his had seen him in London selling oysters, 
and another was as ready to swear he had 
been met with by a cousin of his on a pie- 
bald horse, within a mile or so of Oxford. 
His worship was puzzled, and the more puz- 
zled his worship appeared, the more confi- 
dent did the constaoles become in their as- 
sertions. At last he ordered them to accom- 
pany him, and then started off in the midst 
of them, on the road to the yeoman's cottage. 

William Shakspeare was busily engaged 
with a party of farm laborers in putting up 
a hay-rick in his father-in-law's pad(&cl^ 
when one of the children came running in 
all haste to say his worship was approaching 
the house with a great company of men — ^in 
an instant he was covered up m the hay as 
snugly as possible, and his companions, care- 
less^ singing, continued their work lifting 
up me new nay to the top of the rick and 
there spi^eading it smooth and even. Pres- 
entiy the expected party made their appear- 
ance. Sir Thomas, in a terrible anxiety to 
find the culprit, and the constables quite as 
anxious he should be found. 

"Dost know anything of one William 
Shakspeare, fellow?" inquired the knight 
authoritatively of a freckled-face knave lame 
of a leg. The latter gazed witii open mouth 
for a few moments at his interrogator, and 
then turning round to his next neighbor, 
very gravely repeated the question — ^his fel- 
low looked up very hard, and then looked 
down very hard, and then addressed another 
of his companions with the same question— 
and thus it went round the whole six of them 
with exactiv the same result. His worship 
was Horribly inclined to break out into a 
deadly passion. 

" Wounds, I ha' got un !" exclaimed he of 
the freckled face, slapping his knee very 
sharply with his palm. "His worship no 
doubt, wants the blind piper that lives down 
yonder below the mill. 

" I'll warrant, so he do," added another, 
with a like gravity. 

" I tell thee no ! I tell thee no !" bawled 
out the justice, as the haymakers were 
shouting tiieir information into his ears, as 
if each was striving to be heard above the 
other; "I want no such person. I seek 
one William Shakspeare, a convicted dear- 
stealer, who married John Hathaway's 
daughter." 

At this the lame one cast an exceeding 
long face, rubbed his knuckles against his 
eyes, and turned away very pitifully ; and 
the others did just the same. 

« What htth become of him, I say t** ciied 
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Urn kniglili mora imperativdy, not exactiy ^nraaed them when they oiwaed the jni 
knowing what to mura of these demoaBtro- 



Hii wonhip ma more Irart bytiieu 

Isng^r wDich followed lus imdigiiified odt, 
than he bad been bjr the bite he bul receiTtd, 
bat oh, mote nnpdatkbk than all I — as ba 
iVBs returning liame in a moet bonible hit- 
tiiOT, what Bhoold be bear, but a parcel of 
little ehildreo UDging tbe ofienaive baUid 
\viit upcm Mm, as ioud as they covld bivl 
It. Hi8 wrath was tooeieat for ntteraiKe. 
Ife felt he could have hanged ereiy little 
rogue of them all ; bnt resolved to bo to 
tdwn, andcHopIuntotbe privy cooDcubmr 

ofamonsly he nad been nsed. 

AAer well abusing the constablea, and ev- 
;ry one else that cante within his reach, he 
aought the unhuipy Mabel, and poured oat 
tlie remainder of^ tug rage upon her j emat- 

lOg she should marry nis fiiend's servant 
other, and biddii^ her piepan her- 
dcung so within a month at leaat, as 



" An' it please your worahip," cried freck- 
led face, blubbenng as if his heart was a 
braaking, " do man con help it. I would he 
had lived tonger, perchance he might have 
been all the oHer for it." 

" Is he dead indeed, now fellow 7" in- 
i]uired the old knight, looking somewhat 
confounded at this unexpected news. 

" An' it please you, 1 heard he made so 
fine an end, it was bMter than a sermon at 
fast days," obierved another, as woeful as i 
his cempanion. 

"Who's that lauehing?" exclaimed Sii ' 
Thmnas, very shardy ; " there's Man 
behind the nek. Bring him here ! 
o' me. 111 teach the unmannerly knave bet- i 
ter b^vior." The constables hurried be- ' 
Mod tbe rick, hot not tbe slighteat aign of I -ef f<» d „ 

anyone was ttiepe. This put his worship I l>e was determined it should then take piace. 
into a rage. He had certainly hearf some- 1 The poor foundling too well knew the cha> 
body, aS felt a moUBtrous inclination to [ rioter of her compaajcai to attempt to pnley 
punish a person guilty of treating him withi ^"^ l"™ o" ^ subject. It was mamfesl 
so little respect. One of the men thought **' villainous persecutors would not let her 
it was an owl, another took it to be a tet, rest whilst there remaiiwd the elightert 
and a third assured his worship it was only chanceof their getting her into their power; 
the old sow, who, on an occasion, couid ' ^^w* having the positive and nnsnapicioos 
grant in a way marvellous like one lau^- , \ai\ght, and his most obedient lady to asaiM 
mg. The justice did not appear to be per- 1 ihem, they fully persuaded themaelTM th«r 
fectly satisfied with these explanations ; but, succesa was ctntaJn. The only iti seemed 
(jtor questioning the men some short time i" ''^ '" the disinclination of net sffiancad 
longer, and getting from them no greate- 1 husband to be an aeent in the boaiDMB ; but 
intelligence, he found himself foj^ced to turn »^ ^> ^ bribes he waj 

thera al 

be discovered they had told nim falsely, the 
old knigbt retraced his steps, resolving to 
see his intelligencer again, and examine him 
strictly on the correctness of hie informatioi], 
of the which he now entertained some doubts. 

" Take heed of the dog, an' it please your „■ 11.1. 1. _i 

!,!„ 11 ;.j 3 >u L _ f _ Not a word spake he more ihan was ninle, 

worehip, oned one oF the bay-maters, Anj ^lat wuTidd in forme and t™renee 
doubll^ with meet benevdent imentions ; 4^ ^„„ ^j ^i„ ^^ f^ ^y^,, ,,„i^. 
bnt unfortunately, he gare the caution a mo- 1 3^^,^ ;„ „„„, ^i^ne was his ^e, 
ment loo late, for as tbe jusUce was picking And glsdly would he learn, and gladly leche, 
Ms way carefully along, a dog rushed out Caiom. 

Kath. What our dntiniea 

, , , HsveniledoutiniheirbookawamnstnolKawbi' 

3 peepeH g^^ ^^[ ^ 

' I War. Then to fear when hope is frnidea, 
Y 'I Were to be desperately miserable ; 

knight hopping along the ^^ tbe ti^i of I which poverty our greamees does not dreumt 
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again. The youthful Shcikspear 
from bia hiding place at hearing this n 
and had the satisfaction of sr'-- '■■ 



Us speed, funoualy pursued 1^ a flock of 
n<Msy geese and turkeys, who seemed quite 
as much inclined for a bite of his legs as thi 
dog had been. His little army £d not maki 
their retreat in a much more orderly manner 
for tbe hons»4log flew at tbem as th^ pass 
•d his kennd, and the toikeja ud geetj 






Ok, and in dne tmie tbe yWif 



THE YOUTH OF SHAKSPEARB. 



IM 



ranee gave his feelings a new impulse. A 
youth of nineteen, possessed of such deep 
sympathies, and so ready to indulge them on 
all natoial objects as was the youthful 
Shakspeare, on such an occasion must needs 
experience a most choice and exquisite grati- 
fication. He felt he had got a stronger 
claim on his exertions than Imd he hitherto, 
and labored with higher aims than he had 
before known. Jemmy Catchpole, much as 
he inclined to do so, knowing of his worth, 
did not dare employ him ; aiKi when he was 
not assisting his nither-in-law in farming, 
his chief occupation was teaching the sons 
of the neighboring farmers and yeomen such 
matters of schoohnff as it was customary for 
them to learn ; and this he did so tenderly, 
aad in so scholarlike a manner, that by the 
parents he soon got to be approved of before 
all teachers. During this time he fiGiiled 
not to continue his own studies in such fash- 
ion as he had been used to ; and it was ac- 
knowledged, of every person of his acquaint- 
ance, that, for learning, they had Qever met 
with his peer. 

Yet, all this while, he was far from being 
hi^y. The ardor of his passion for the . 
veoman's blooming daughter had blinded 
him to many faults he could not avoid per- 
ceiving in her on closer acquaintance. She 
had b^n spoiled by indulgence all her life. 
Her father had allowed her to do much as 
she pleased, which had put into her the notion 
that what she did must always be right, and 
she would not hdve it gainsayed of any. 

The youthful Shakspeare discovered too 
late, his wife's deficiencies in the necessary 
qualities of mind. Indeed she was perfect- 
ly uneducated, and her iterance made her 
unconscious of the mischief she was doing 
by her ungracious conduct She was not 
naturally of an unamiable disposition ; in- 
deed, at times she was too prodigal in the 
display of her kinder feelings, but vanity 
had filled her with most preposterous preju- 
dices ; and if her husband opposed her, how- 
ever slightly, in any matter, however reason- 
able on his part, she would regard it as 
using her exceeding ill, and get out of tem- 
per speedily, and say uncivil words, and 
show all manner of discourteous behavior. 
This made her youthful helpmate see into 
her character more, and more, and the more 
he saw the less he liked, and the less he 
liked the less he respected. The charm of 
her beauty gradually vanished away; and 
as she had nothing in her conversation to 
attract him, she baa no sort of hold over him 
bej^ocid that of being the mother of his child. 
Still he treated her as affectionately as ever 
he had done, considering himself the most 



to blame for his too great precipitancy, al- 
lowing her no just cause of complaint--Hand 
striving whatever he could to bring her, by 
fair persuasions, to a more admirai)le way 
of behaving. 

Every day he beheld stronger proofs of a 
vain disposition acting upon a weak mind. 
Fits of sullenness followed close upon the 
heels of outbreaks of temper — she neglected 
the proper duties of a wife and a mouier, to 
enjoy any pastime that was within her reach 
— and by the lack of ordinary comfort to be 
had at home, she frequently drove her hus- 
band to seek his pleasure where he could. 
It was a grief that touched him where he 
could have little or no defence ; for when he 
attempted to remonstrate, in order that he 
might fail in nothing to induce her to act 
more commendably, it was sure to end in 
SQch a scene of obstinacy, wounded self*, 
love, and unamiable behaving, as plainly 
showed him there was marvellous slight 
hopes she would mend. 

Again he became a father. On the first oc- 
casion his child was a girl, that he had had 
christened by the name of Susanna, and now 
his wife brought him twins, a boy and a girl, 
that were severally named Hamnet and Ju- 
dith. For a time this made him regardless 
of the mother's deficiencies, and increased 
his kindnesses to her : besides which he en- 
tertained many anxious thoughts of the future. 
His own means were in no way adequate to 
his wants, and although John Hathaway 
took heed of these, so that he should feel 
them but lightly, he would rather, by many 
degrees, have satisfied them of his own labor. 
His old companions, Greene, Burbage, Con- 
deU, and Hemings, had one by one gone to 
join the players ; and such reports of their 
well-doing had reached him, as made him 
marvellous desirous of following their ex- 
ample. 

Unfortunately, his wife merely regarded 
this late increase in her family as a vast ac- 
cession to her claims to have her will in 
everything that was most preposterous ; and 
more than ever was inclined to behave her- 
self as she pleased, and resent in every pos- 
sible way, any attempt to thwart her incli- 
nations. Consequently she daily made 
greater demands on her husband's patience, 
which sometimes forced from him well- 
meant arguments, the which she took very 
bitterly : and he finding her to grow so mucn 
the worse, so much the more he strove by 
kindness to make her better, at last made 
her to know he would leave her, did she not 
seek to lead him a pleasanter life. But this 
was far from making her alter her ungrar 
ciousness towards him, for she appeared to 
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take it as if she would as soon he went as 
staid. Still the young husband was reluc- 
tant to give her up. He would have been 
glad to have had any friend's advice, for he 
saw nought before him but an increasing 
wretchedness, remained he where be was ; 
and to quit her and the children, although 
he was well aware her father would propeny 
provide for them, he could not reconcile his 
conscience to ; but he had no friend at this 
time fit to advise with him in such a strait. 
His friends at Sir Marmaduke*s he had not 
seen sometime, for as he grew to manhood 
he felt he could not associate with persons 
so far above him as he had done whilst a 
boy, and went there less and less, till he re- 
frained from such visits altogether ; and he 
liked not going to John a Combe, remember- 
ing how urgently he had warned him 
against pursuing the very course of which 
he was now feehng the evil consequences. 

After many long and comfortless reflec- 
tions, he resolved on making a last efEbrt, 
One fine May morning, a few months after 
the christening of the twins, he presented 
himself before her. They were alone. She 
was tiring of herself in all her choicest bra- 
veries, to attend some festival in the neigh- 
borhood. A sort of sprightly indifference 
was in her manner as she saw her husband 
approach ; as he noticed this, and heard one 
of the children crying unheeded, in the next 
chamber, he had no great hope of success 
in his present undertaking — nevertheless he 
felt it to be his duty to proceed in it. He 
walked up and down the chamber with an 
aching heart, she humming of a tune the 
while, and decking herself in her finery as 
if in a perfect carelessness of everything 
save her own pleasure. 

" Anne, I pray you lonk to the child, it 
cryeth most pitifully !" exclaimed he at last. 

" Joan is there," replied she, carelessly. 

" It seemeth that it requireth its mother, 
and will not be satisfied with Joan,^ ob- 
served her husband. 

" Then it mttst be satisfied with her, for I 
cannot be ever with the children," answered 
his wife, with some pettishness. 

"Methinks the gratifying the natural 
desires of a young babe should be held be- 
fore all other things wiih its mother," said 
William Shakspeare. " She hath a sacred 
obligation imposed on her which she ought 
in no way to neglect for the furthering of 
her own immediate convenience." 

" Tut ! what should men know of such 
matters I" cried his companion. " Truly, a 
fine life of it a poor woman would lead who 
followed such old saws. I will do no such 



folly, depend on*t. I marvel yoa should in* 
terfere m thingi so out oi your province *, 
but 'tis done merely to prevent my taking 
my proper pleasure — ^neverthdess it seemetu 
to me good I enjoy it." 

'* I cannot have the slightest wish to debar 
you of your proper pleasures," replied her 
husband ; ** in very truth I would strive my 
utmost you should enjoy as much happiness 
as woman can." 

** You dont !" exclaimed the other, sharp- 
1y ; *' yon are in a constant mood of finding 
fault with me — ^you will never do as I wish : 
and when I am for the pleasuring myself 
with my neighbors, you fail not to raise all 
manner of foolish improper objections." 

^ I cannot call any such proper pleasures, 
when your neighbors are locked to and your 
children negle^ed," observed he. 

" Marry, 1 care not what you call them," 
she answered ; '* I will do as I list, take it 
as you may." 

*' Anne, I implore you to pause in tiiis 
most unsemely behaving," said her com- 
panion, very urgently ; " it doth cause me 
infinite unhappiness to see you so forget 
yourself. The ordinary duties of a fond 
good wife and mother are thrust aside and 
lost sight of, through utter carelessness. 
None could furnish my house so pleasantly 
as yourself, if it chose you to do so ; but you 
seek to make it as wretched as you can by 
all manner of unbecomingness, unkindness, 
and neglect. I pray yon change such a 
course for one more desirable to me and 
more creditable to yourself ; and you shall 
find I do not lack gratitude." 

"Gratitude!" echoed the spoiled woman^ 
with considerable bitterness. ** O' my word 
I have had enough of your gratitude. I 
have left divers rich suitors to take up with 
you, who had not so much as would buy me 
a day's meal. I have brought you every 
comfort you have in the way of lodging, 
clothing, and victual^ and moreover toiee 
as fine children as an honest father could 
desire ; and yet I am treated as though I 
had done nothing of all this. Tis a fine 
thing, truly, to treat one so ill who hath been 
so bountiful to you ; but I will put up with 
no such treatment, I promise you. I will 
act as it seemeth best to my humor ; and in 
no case will I be driven from my innocent 
pastime at the will of an ungrateful worth- 
less husband." 

" I have already told you I strive not to 
check you in anything innocent at a proper 
time," replied her husband ; *^ but I cannot 
see you ruin your own happiness and mine 
by a wilful obstinacy in doing wrong.'' 
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"You're a base inhuman wretch!" ex- 
claimed the yeoman's daughter. 

^ I have sought all occasions and all ar- 
^gnments to persuade you to act more be- 
comingly," continued he, " and only brought 
on myself bitter taunts and ungenerous re- 
flections." 

** I wish I had never seen vour face, you 
ungrateful vile caitifi!" added his com- 
panion. 

" There now remaineth but one thing for 
me to do," said William Shakspeare, betray- 
ing by his voice the struggle in his nature ; 
** as 'tis impossible we can live happily to- 
gether, we must part !'' 

" Oh, you may go !" replied she, with a 
careless toss of her head ; '' and I care not 
how soon — and I shall not fret for your com- 
ing back, I promise you." 

*' I beseech you, as my last request, show 
such love to ihe dear children as their ten- 
der years entitle them to," said the youthful 
father, so moved he could scarce speak. 

" I pray you despatch yourself, since you 
are for going," answered the thoughtless 
wife more bitterly than before ; " and forget 
not o take with you all that you brought !" 
Her husband cast one look of reproach on 
the once object of his so great love — ^turned 
away almost choking with his overpower- 
ing sensations, and in the next moment had 
left the cottage, — ^the scene of a thousand 
exquisite pleasures — ^never to enter it again. 
He first bent his steps toward Henley Street, 
to take leave of his parents, and then left the 
town without speech of any other, for with 
his present feelings he cared not to be idly 
talked to and questioned. , When he had 
gone some little distance he stopped to take 
a last look of his native place. There lay 
the steeple of the old church, towering above 
the surrounding houses and trees — Uie fair 
land-mark he Imd hailed returning from so 
many pleasant rambles; there lay his fa- 
ther's dwelling, hallowed in his recollection 
by a whole history of early studies, struggles, 
and pleasures ; there lay the winding Avon, 
in whose sweet waters he had so often laved 
his limbs, or gathered from its banks con- 
tinual store of blooming treasure ; and there 
lay a hundred other spots equally well de- 
serving of his remembrance, as the scene of 
some childish sport or youthful adventure. 

He gazed in another direction, and if the 
yeoman's pretty cottage was not made out 
in the landscape, he had it in his eyes as 
clearly as when he first beheld it, attracted 
thereto by the cheerful singing of the bloom- 
ing girl at her spinning-vmeel. Then fol- 
low^ scene after scene of exquisite enjoy- 
ment The evening meetings, where she 



waited for him at the next styl^— their ddi- 
cious salutations there — ^their gentle stroll 
together back to the old walnut tree, and all 
the goodly entertainment ho had under its 
friendly shadows, till, after some dozen re- 
luctant farewells, he forced himself away. 
And last of all came sullen looks and pro- 
voking words, and a crowd of attendant 
miseries, created by the unfeeling thought^ 
less carelessness of that weak vam woman* 
And now he saw himself a wanderer to go 
wheresoever he would, driven from his homo 
by the very means that had brought such 
home to him, and deprived of happiness by 
having had the possession of what he had 
so long believed could alone secure it him 
forever. These remembrances took such 
painful hold of his heart, that the anguish 
he endured at that moment was beyond 
everything he had hitherto suffered. 

** Thou shalt see better days anon, dear 
heart!" exclaimed a familiar voice, and 
turning round, he beheld Nurse Cicely. 
" Pleasure cometh after suffering as natu^ 
rally as the green buds after the early rains. 
All things have their season. Thy time is 
now for sorrow ; but bear up nobly, and be 
assured greatness shall come of it beyond 
thy brightest hopes. A fair journey to thee 
my sweeting !" — So saying, the old woman 
hobbled away, leaving the youthful Shaks- 
peare in an especial marvd at her strange 
words. She had often addressed him in a 
like manner previously, but he had paid little 
attention to what she had said, — now, how- 
ever, he pondered on it as he went along, 
and not without some particular satisfacticm. 
He had not proceeded a quarter of a mile 
when he met John a Combe. He would 
have avoided him if he could, for he liked 
not his company at that moment ; but tiie 
usurer came suddenly upon him from a lane 
which led into the road, along which Wil- 
liam Shakspeare was passing. 

*' So !" cried John a Combe, in his usual 
bitter manner, " thou wouldst not be led by 
my advice, and art now smarting for't 
Serves thee right. But every fool doth the 
same. Tell them where lies the mischief, 
they run into it on the instant, — suffer first 
and repent after. Prithee, what dost intend 
doing ?" 

" I am for making the best of my way to 
London, where I expect meeting with cer- 
tain friends of mine, replied his young C(mi- 
panion. 

" Ay, boy, thou'lt meet fools enough there, 
111 warrant," answered the usurer, sharply. 
" But 'tis a long journey, and requireth some 
expense on the way. How art off for 
raeuu?" 
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** In trath not over well — bat I mnst e'en 
do 88 1 best may," said the other. 

•* Give me thy purse I" exclaimed John a 
Combe, and without more ado, he snatched 
it from his girdle, and then turned his back 
to him to see what was in it. " As I live, 
no more than a groat and a shilling !" con- 
tinued he, in seeming monstrous astonish- 
ment. ** Why, ere thou has got a good 
dozen mile thou will be forced to eat thyself 
for lack of victual. Here, let me put thy 
purse in thy ffirdle again." And then the 
usurer carefully replaced it. " Thou and 
thy wits have parted company, that's a sure 
thinff." 

*' I would ask one favor of you, good Mas- 
ter Combe, before I leave you." 

" Nay, I will lend thee no money !" quick- 
ly replied his companion. **It be not a 
likely thing a usurer should trust one who 
starteth on a long journey, with only a knob- 
bed stick by way of weapon, with a bundle 
of linen at the end on't carried over his 
shoulder by way of luggage, and a shrove- 
groat shilling, and a cracked groat in his 
purse, for store of money for spending." 

" I do not require of you such a thing," 
replied William Shakspeare. '* All 1 would 
of you is that if my dear parents need what 
you have to spare, you. will do your good 
offices to them, and as soon as fortune fa- 
voreth me somewhat, I will return whatever 
you are so generous as to furnish." 

" Truly a fine story !" remarked John a 
Combe. " Though art sure to come to great 
wealth with so prodigious a •beginning ! It 
would be monstrous like a usurer, methinks, 
to lend on such poor security." 

" An' you will not I cannot help it," said 
the other dejectedly. 

" Nay, I said not I refused !" exclaimed 
the usurer. ** So there is no great occasion 
thou shouldst look so woe-begone. Indeed, 
I care not to acquaint thee, for thy comfort, 
seeing though art not likely to come back 
and tell my neighbors of my infinite foolish- 
ness, I have been thy honest father's friend 
this many a year, and he not know it." His 
young companion seized his hand gratefully, 
and looked more thanks than he could have 
spoken had he twenty tongues. He knew 
tnat some secret person had for a consider- 
able period of years been sending sums of 
money when his parents were in their great* 
est need, and now it came out it was Mas- 
ter Combe and no other. 

" I cannot ^t out of my old folly, try how 
I will," continued he, more moved by the 
other's simple manifestation of his feelings 
than he chose to show. " Of the baseness 
of the world, methinks I have had proof 



enough. O' my life ! there cannot loe found 
more convincing evidence than an honest 
worthy man sufi^ring poverty in mean 
clothing and poor victual, while baseness in 
a fine doublet, taketh sauce with his capon, 
and hath money to spare." 

" Doubtless me world containeth some un* 
worthy persons," observed William Shaks- 
peare. ^ It is scarce reasonable to expect 
It can be otherwise, when such countless 
multitudes are to be met with in each port 
of the globe. We shall find weeds in every 
field ; but surelv the field deserveth to be 
called a good field for all that. But why 
should we dwell on such things 7 There 
are flowers, peeping out from our very foot- 
steps go where we will, and yet we will not 
see them, but care onlv to spy what is un- 
sightly and unprofitable. In honest truth, 
worthy sir, methinks we do Nature a huge 
wrong by such behavior of ours. Tis man- 
ifest injustice to be so blind to merit, and to 
see only that which is not likely to call for 
our admiration." 

*' Nay, boy, 'tis the world that is blind to 
merit, not I," answered the usurer. " I be- 
hold thy honest parents struggling all they 
can to live with a fair credit thou^ terribly 
pinched i' the ribs, and the world shutteth 
Its Argus eyes and passeth by. I behold 
their worthy son showing signs of an hon- 
orable disposition, and talents deserving of as 
high estimation, yet the world doth appre- 
ciate him at so low a price, it will allow of 
his starting a long journey to London on a 
chance errand to fortune, with no greater 
provision than a shilling and a groat AU 
this while the world giveth to villains place 
and ceremony, and maketh a shallow-witted 
coxcomb witii broad acres pass for a knight 
o' the shire, and justice o' the peace." 

'* fiut how know we this state of things 
will always continue 7" said his young com- 
panion ; '* it may be, for such dmnges have 
happened before, that when Master Justice 
is feeding of the worms, my dear parents 
shall be enjoying of as much comfort as their 
hearts can desire ; and I, whom he hath so 
often strove to play his poor spite upon, may 
leave to my children a better name out of 
such poor talents as I have, than could he^ 
out of all his broad acres and fine house, 
serving-men and constables, his worship and 
kni^tship, and every o^r siapi of mat- 
ness whereof he is used to mde sudi fa- 
mous boasting, into the bargain." 

" See I this, I will believe it," said John a 
Combe ; " yet, with the knowledge I have of 
the world's baseness, I expect no such wel- 
come changes. Justice is painted Uind, 
and blind she is beyond qnestion." 
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**Il)av8 other thoughts of that," replied 
Williftm Shakspeare. *'I believe that it 
veiT rarely happensi when merit Bhoweth 
itself in any conspicuousness, it is not kind- 
ly taken by the hand to be exalted above all 
meaner natures." 

" Ay, boy, on the pillory or the gibbet," 
drily added the usurer ; *' but thou art past 
arguing. Just as I was at thy age art thou. 
I would allow none to convince me of any 
such thing as injustice in nature. Marry, I 
had such convincing at last, as left me with- 
out a doubt to stand upon. I would have 
thee grow wiser than thou art, but in mercy 
I womd not wish thee any such resistless 
arguments as crushed my favorable opinions 
out of me. Gret thee gone Will Shakspeare, 
and speed on thy errand as well as thou 
canst If so be thou art not doing well, 
write to me without fail ; but at any rate let 
me know how thou art proceeding." 

** One thing more, worthy Master Combe," 
said, his young companion urgently ; ** since 

fou have been so good as to talk of writing, 
would you would do me such kind service 
as to see my children as oft as mav be con- 
venient to vou, and let me know how they 
get on in all things." 

" And their mother ?" added the usurer, 
with somewhat of sarcasm. 

''If you know any thing conc^minff of 
her worthy to be told, acquaint me wim it 
by all means ; but if of another nature, I 
care not to hear of it." 

''H^!" exclaimed the usurer, sharply; 
** let it be even so. And now fare thee well, 
^iH Shakspeare. I wish thee every man- 
ner of good, though I am in huge doubt any- 
thin^of the sort is to be found/' 

** Truly, I cannot help seeing it in your- 
86lf> wordiy Master Comoe, despite your un- 
gracious seeming," replied his young friend, 
parting with him in sincere regret. After 
goinff a few paces, he turned round to take 
anther glance at his old acquaintance, and 
to his surprise, beheld him standing still, 
looking after him with an aspect of deeper 
feelinff than ever he had observed in him be- 
fore ; l)ut immediately he was noticed, he 
took on himself the same severe expression 
of countenance he was wont to wear, and 
then turning quickly away, paced onwards 
towards the town. 

As William Shakspeare was thinking 
over the strangeness of his companion, his 
eyes suddenly lighted on his purse, which 
seemed to be much increased in size since he 
last had sight of it, he took it into his hand, 
and looking to its contents, to his prodigious 
marvelling, discovered as goodly a store of 
coin as he could need the whole length of his 



journey. Here was a fresh instance of the 
unhappy usurer's secret manner of doing 
kindness where it was most needed, and the 
discovery of it had such effect on the sensi- 
tive nature of him he had so providently 
thought of, that it refreshed him with many 
sweet feelings, and sent him on his long 
journey with a more cheerful spirit than he 
had known a long time. He appeared now 
to have at his wiU the means of procuring 
what he most wished. For with such a 
sanguine disposition as he possessed, he be- 
lieved that were he once in London, he 
should speedily get such employment as he 
desired, and then he had in him that convic- 
tion he would raise himself greatly, often 
attending upon the youthful and imagina- 
tive. 

Filled with these considerations, and with 
manifold fine plans and excellent fair pros- 
pects, he trudged manfully along. 

The day was well-favored a day to look 
on as ever appeared in that merry month ; 
the hedges being all over covered with deli- 
cate May, and the banks as prodigally gift- 
ed with the dainty gifts of the season, which 
made the air so exquisite, nothing could ex- 
ceed it in delectable sweetness; added to 
which, such crowds of small birds were 
tuning of their litde pipes upon every tree 
and bush, as made most ravishms music all 
along the road. I doubt much uie delight- 
some aspect of Nature was as pleasantly 
regarded as it deserved to be by the youthful 
wanderer ; for although he Imd but a few 
minutes since determined in his mind he 
would think no more of bis unhappiness, the 
sight of the odorous flowery hedges brought 
to his memory that gay morning he went a- 
maying with his then so deeply loved Anne 
Hathaway, and the unutterable gladness he 
enjoyed because of her sharing with him the 
excellent brave pastimes of that memorable 
day. 

Whilst he was so deeply engaged^ with 
such thinking, he did not notice he had a 
companion, evidently striving to keep up 
with him, whom he had Just nassed. This 
person appeared to be, by his aress, a young 
Doy of some gentle family ; for he was clad 
very neatly in a suit of mie broadcloth, of a 
gay orange-tawney color, with good kersey 
nose, shoes with roses, a well appointed hat 
and feather on his head, and a hght stick or 
staff in his hand. In person he was of an 
exceeding elegant shape, indeed such deli- 
cate symmetry of limbs is rarely to be met 
with ; and in features he was of a fair hand- 
someness, yet of a complexion so wan and 
sickly, it looked as though he was fitter to 
be in his bed than to be a traveller, for ever 
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80 short a distance. He looked fatigued, 
and it was manifest he could ill keep up with 
the manly strides of the youthful Shaks- 
peare. 

" I pray vou, sweet sir, walk not so fast, 
for I should be wondrous glad of your hon- 
est company.'* 

The other turned round somewhat sur- 
prised, not knowing any one was so nigh 
nim, and was moved with extreme pity at 
the slight glance he took of the pallid suf- 
fering countenance of the young stranger. 
He lessened his pace on the instant 

** Go you far on this road, my young mas- 
ter ?" inquired he courteously^ 

" Truly, I know not," replied his com- 
panion, in a manner somewnat hesitating; 
** but the farther I get from the place I have 
left, the more pleased I shall be." 

" Yet you seem in no way fit to go on a 
journey, observed William Shakspeare, in 
some marvel at what he had just heard. " I 
doubt you are strong enough for much walk- 
ing." 

" I have been in a great sickness a long 
time, sweet sir," repli^ the other ; " but as 
I recovered, I found such villainy approach- 
ing me, that I thought it better to trust to 
the chance of perishing on a strange road 
than remaining where I was." At hearing 
this his companion marvelled the more. 

"Keep a good heart, I pray you!" ex- 
claimed the youthful Shakspeare, ready at 
a moment to sympathize witn any unhappy 
person. " If it please you to let me b€»r 
you company, I will take such heed of you, 
you shall come to no hurt. But to what 
place are you bound ?" 

" To any, where I can live in proper hon- 
esty," replied the young stranger. " I will 
willingly essay my strength in such humble 
manner of living as I can get, with no higher 
end than the keeping me a worthy name." 

William Shakspeare said nothing, but he 
thought in his mind his fellow-traveller had 
but a poor chance of a living, relied he only 
on his strength, and resolved at least, that, 
as he want^ a friend, a friend he should 
have. With the true delicacy of a noble 
mind, he refrained from asking him any 
questions which might seem to come of over 
curiousness, but began to talk cheerfully to 
him, telling him to hope for better times, and 
entertaining him with such pleasant dis- 
course as he had at his commandment. And 
so these two proceeded together. The one 
in the full strength of early manhood, and, 
though bereft of his happiness, full of health 
and hope — ^the other, apparently in the fresh 
dawning of youth, and in as little comfort of 
body as of mind. 



Methinks this chapter in do case ought to 
be brought to a conclusion, without requir- 
ing of the courteous reader especial notice 
of a matter therein treated ; wiiich, it is to 
be hoped, will be to his singular profit. Id 
the development of this my story, there hath 
been made manifest how that kind of love, 
which is merely ideal, endeth in a complete 
nothingness, as far as its object is concerned, 
it being only a fair herald of a more natural 
passion ; but in the later pages it is shown, 
that the affection which cometh but of the 
delight taken by the senses in personal come- 
liness, must meet with a still more unsatis- 
factory conclusion. It is true that Nature 
hath planted in the human heart a capacity 
for enjoying the beautiful, and a desae to 
obtain its possession ; and the afi^tions of 
the individual, like unto clear waters, do most 
perfectiy bear in them the resemblance of 
whatsoever shape appeareth to them in most 
perfectness ; but it snould ever be borne in 
mind, that there are beauties of fii^r sweeter 
and lastmg value, than such as are wont to 
lie on the surface of things, and that these 
constitute the sole proper source of their 
admirableness. The flowers, the stars, and 
every form of matter, animate or inanimate, 
impressed with the configuration most pleas- 
ing to the sight, possess qualities which make 
them the love of the poet and the true philo- 
sophic sort of persons, exceedingly more so 
than their mere appearance. They exhibit 
signs of intelligence, by which they are 
known to be part of the universal good ; and 
for the worth they show are worthily appre- 
ciated. 

Such should it be with things that more 
intimately appertain to humanity. The 
agreeable face and graceful person are the 
unprofitablest of objects, unless they cany 
witii them the fairer signs of mind bm feel- 
ing. They may be regarded as such fruit 
as come of plants imperfectiy cultivated, 
that look tempting to the eye, but are in- 
tolerable to the taste; and save the pretty 
sort of way in which they do garnish their 
boughs, are of no goodness whatsoever. In 
this same goodness — ^which is nought else 
but another name for intelligence — ^heth the 
real source and conclusion of all honest love. 
This is it that sows the seed — this is it that 
obtains infinite crops of exquisite sweet fruit 
Where there is no moral excellence, there 
can never be any moral advantage. Tlie 
youthful Shakspeare, therefore, in showing, 
as he did, a total indifference to au^ht el^ 
save the personal charms of the b&oming 
daughter of John Hathaway, brought on 
himself the positive evil which pro^edeth 
from insuf&ciency of good. But thus are 
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tbe marvelloas lessons of Natnre taught, 
and how oft are they placed before us in 
this very fashion ! The youth of both sexes, 
full of the delicious sympathies so newly 
grown within their breasts, regard in the 
other, symmetry of limb and loveliness of 
feature, as vouchers for whatsoever is pro- 
perest and most desirable, and, at times, do 
get their several senses so intoxicated by 
allowing of their imaginations to be excited 
by the strong draughts proceeding from rosy 
smiling lips and lustrous enticing eyes, that 
they dean forget there is aught else in the 
world worthy of their having. The capacity 
for enjoyment satiated, quick on the heels 
of it foUoweth the ordinary ending of such 
foolishness. 

At the age of eighteen years, it is incon- 
sistent with experience to expect the human 
heart to be philosophical. Before that age, 
William Shakspeare found his whole nature 
thrilled with a passion for a female eight 
years his senior, and consequently, in the 
possession of every charm of mature woman- 
hood. He revelled in the delusive gratifica- 
tion of an attachment placed on no surer 
foundation than personal beauty, and fixing 
his happiness there, on dae time found it 
levelled to the dust. The result hath ren- 
dered him a homeless adventurer, banished 
from his domestic hearth to seek, amongst 
strangers, that comfort he had lost every 
hope of where he believed it to be most 
secure. Now must he work out the penalty 
of his offence, and, by his example, teach a 
great moral lesson unto all humanity, which, 
perchance, shall not b^ altogether lost sight 
of at this time, or at any other. 



CHAPTER XXVI. 

Example I fynde of Alesaundr Nexam as he 
wryteth, how there was sumtyme a knyght 
came from ferr cuntries woude seek aventures. 
So it fortuned to a forrest wher he herd a grete 
noyce of a beste crying. 

Hakleian MSS. No. 2247. 

The misery of as that are bom great. 

We are forced to woo, because none dare woo us ; 

And as a tyrant doubles with his words. 

And fearfully equivocates, so we 

Are forced to express our violent passions 

In riddles and in dreams, and leave the path 

Of simple virtue, which was never made 

To seem the thing it is not. 

Webster. 

^ I FEAR me I cannot proceed further," 
attid the younger of the two travellers, lean* 



ing against a tree, with head dioopmg, and 
every sign in him of thorough exhaustion 
and faintness. 

" I beseech you good Bertram, lean on me !'* 
exclaimed William Shakspeare, urgently. 
" Let us get out of this wood as speedily as 
we may, for the sun hath set some time, and 
we are liked to get benighted in this strange 
place, stay we where we are much longer.'* 

*' I doubt my strength will hold sufilcient, 
yet I will strive my utmost," replied his 
young companion, in a very feeble voice. 
Thereupon he leaned his head upon the 
other's shoulder, whilst the latter held him 
round the waist with his left arm, and thus 
thev proceeded, at a slow pace, following a 
path which led through a thick wood on each 
side of them. The trees, principally hazel> 
were in their freshest leaves, save some that 
were only a budding, and those of the wild 

Slum and cherry were clothed in all their 
elicate bloom. The roots of the larger trees 
were wrapt in a soft covering of dainty green 
moss, through which the lance-shaped leaves 
of the lily of the valley made their appear- 
ance in countless numbers — seemingly as 
far as the eye could see — ^mingled with a 
very prodigal display, not only of all manner 
of seasonable flowers of divers colors, but 
with numberless plants and herbs, some 
savory and others noxious, that thnist them- 
selves out at every comer. Nothing was 
visible around but trees and underwood such 
as hath been described, save here and there, 
when they came to an open place where the 
wood had been thinned ; and then they be- 
held some once goodly tree recently felled, 
stripped of its branches, barked, and lyin^ 
on the ground a shapeless, naked trunk ; and 
in other places were smidl logs for burning, 
piled up in heaps, with great store of hurdles, 
bavins, faggots, and o£er things belonging 
to the woomnan's craft 

It was evident the men had left work-^ 
the whole place was so still — not a sound 
heard the young travellers when they ceased 
talking, but the monotonous note of the 
cuckoo. The path was not in any way a 
pleasant one, for it was in a hard, rough 
soil, with deep ruts on each side, formed by 
the passage of heavy carts when the ground 
was in a softer state, and led now up and 
now down^-crossed occasionally by other 
paths of a like appearance, with some nar- 
rower and less worn, which appeared to be 
only for foot passengers, with room for but 
one at a time. Yet along this unpleasant 
way the two pursued their journey in the 
manner already mentioned ; the more youth- 
ful one manifestly sinking at every step^ 
despite of the other's tender duirge of hbii» 
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and encouraging speech to help him slong, 

Traly, it was a sie^ht well worthy to he 
looked on, these gentle persons travelling in 
80 friendly a way, the handsome manly face 
of William Shakspeare beaming with a 
sweet benevolence, as with all the tender 
sympathy of his nature, he gazed upon the 
upturned palHd countenance of his more 
youthful associate ; but although the latter 
strove, as forcibly as he could, to ^t along, 
it was easy to see, by the languid style in 
which he drew one leg after the other, and 
the quick paUpg of his lips, that he could 
continue even this sort of progress but a very 
little longer. 

** Cheer thee, sweet sir !" exclaimed the 
elder of the two, in the kindest accents, 
^'thou wilt be better anon. Put thy foot 
forward gallantly, we shall be out of this 
wood straight, and set us to a village where 
we can have fair lodging for the niffht." 

" Alack ! I feel sinkmg rapidly ,** replied 
the other, evidently in extreme faintness. 
"Bear me up strongly, I pray you — the 
ground seemeth to be falhng. ' 

" Prithee heed it not at aU-— 'tis mere fan- 
tasy," said William Shakspeare, holding him 
as afiectionately as a brother. ** Courage, 
my yoimg master, our journey will be at an 
€nd speemly — so we shall have brave resting, 
continue we to proceed. Woe is me, he 
hath swooned!" The speaker stopped in 
great anxiety and pitifuhiess, for he had 
noted the arm of his companion drop hst- 
lessly off his shoulder, and the head fall so 
droopingly, the youth must have gone to the 
ground had it not been for the care of his 
tender guardian. The first thought of the 
latter was to carry his now helpless fellow- 
traveller — ^as no time was to be lost in get- 
ting out of the wood before nightfall — and 
the next minute the young poet was pro- 
ceeding, gallantly bearing the other in his 
arms, wiui all proper gentleness, till at last 
he was obliged to put him down to rest 
himself. 

His anxiety of mind may be imagined 
when he beheld by the dim twilight, the 
countenance of his young companion set, as 
it were, in the pale complexion of death, 
with his limbs motionless, and his eyes 
closed. So sad a si^ht smote him to the 
very heart. What to do he knew not The 
shadows of the night were gathering fast 
Around him, and no habitation near, or sign 
of help at hand. To stay in the v^ood all 
night without succor were to make certain 
for his associate what already looked more 
than possible — ^his decease ; and yet to get 
out of it he knew no means, for although he 
had gone a great way, still in which ever 



way he- looked, nought met his eye but im- 
penetrable dark masses of trees and shrubg. 
As he made the seeming lifeless Bertram 
recline aganst his breast — supporting him 
with oae arm to beguile the other of its 
weariness — whilst gazing on the pallid as- 
pect, he was so moved by pity that he scarce 
knew what to be a doing. All at once, as 
he was making the saddest reflections at the 
poor prospect he had of saving him, helieard 
the faint barking of a dog, to which he gave 
on the instant, so huge a welcome as he had 
rarely given even to what had seemed to him 
the pleasantest of human voices. It afford- 
ed a most sweet assurance of present help, 
for, as it appeared to him, it was a sign of 
some dwelling nigh at hand, or of some per- 
son or persons in the wood, of whom he 
might have the assistance he required. 

Presently he shouted as loud as he could 
to attract the attention of such people as 
were within hail, thinking it could not faO 
of drawing them to the spot where he was. 
He listen^ with extreme anxiousness, and 
a moment after again heard the barking. 
The sound seemed to come from some place 
considerably in advance of him, so taking up 
his burthen more tenderly than ever, he 
proceeded along the path, till he came to 
where another path crossed it, and here be 
shouted again, and listened with a like in- 
tense anxiety. It was true he heard the ciy 
of the dog repeated, but he heard no answer- 
ing shout — ^which was what he most desired; 
and this gave him some uneasiness. He 
turned the way, where he thought the animal 
and those he belonged to might be found, 
until somewhat weary of what he carried, 
he placed him on his feet as before ; and 
then made the wood resound, he set up so 
main a cry. To his exceeding disappoint- 
ment nought replied to him but the hound, 
and in not much louder tones than at first, 
At this, the idea struck him, that he might 
bring help to his fellow-traveller a famous 
deal more quickly than could he bring hiin 
where it might be found, so placing of Ber- 
tram upon a mossy bank about a foot or so 
above the path, with his back recUninf 
against the broad trunk of a tree, behind 
wnich he flung his bundle and stick, he 
first of aJl made the piercingest halloo he 
could, and when he heard the same reply as 
hitherto, he started off at the top of his speed 
toward the place whence the cry of the dog 
came. By stopping at intervals and repeat- 
ing his shouting, and marking the direction 
of the beast's bark, he soon found to his 
marvellous content it gradually became 
louder to his ear, till it was so distinct the 
animal could not be many yards from hm^ 
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yet he had heard no human voice, 
nor seen Ihe slightest sign of habitation. 

He had tnmed down all sorts of paths 
narrow and broad — sometimes forced to 
thrust his way through the crossing branches, 
the trees grew so close, and at others to pick 
bis way with more care than speed, the path 
was so crooked and uneven ; at last he came 
out of this thick wood into an open space 
and thought he perceived before him some- 
thing resembling a thick volume of smoke. 
He approached it closely, amd discovered 
that it proceeded from a monstrous black 
mass wnich he speedily recognized as one 
of those heaps of dry underwood that are 
usually kept burning slowly a day or two 
that they may be turned into charcoal. The 
yelping of the dog was now incessant and 
. 80 close, there was no occasion for more 
shouting. Directly William Shakspeare 
passed the pile of charcoal he beheld both 
the animal and his master standing in the 
door-way of a mud cabin, in which a blaz- 
ing fire of logs threw so great a light, the 
dingy forms of the charcoal-burner and his 
little four-footed companion as black as him- 
self mirfit be seen distinctly. The former 
appear^ to be an old man of a very crab- 
bed visage, short of stature, thick-limbed, 
and hump-backed. How he was attired it 
was not easy to say, for his garments seem- 
ed of a color with his skin — as though he 
had been charred all over — but there he 
stood idly at the door of his habitation, and 
doubtless there he had been standing the 
whilst he had heard the shouting of the 
young traveller ; and yet he had never at- 
tempted to give him any answer, or move 
ftcfm the spot to show that help was at hand. 

" Why dost make such a bawling, and be 
hanged to thee !" exclaimed the hunch-back 
surlily, as soon as he caught sight of the 
youth, the cur the whilst yelping with all 
nis might. 

" I pray you, come with me on the in- 
stant !" said William Shakspeare, with ex- 
treme earnestness. ** I have a friend hard 
by like to be dying for the lack of assistance." 

^ 'Sdeath ! thou dost not take me to be 
so huge a fool surely,^' replied the charcoal- 
burner, moving never a whit from his place. 
* Body o' me, 'twould be a fine thing was I 
to take to running about the wood, at this 
late hour, at any body's asking. Get thee 
sone straight, or may be the dog will give 
mee a sharp bite o' the legs, or T a smart 
crack o' the crown." At another time such 
a tiireat would have cost him dear ; but the 
other was too wise not to know that vio- 
ktnce would go no way towards the assist- 
ing of his fellow4raveller. 



'^ I beseech you come to my poor firiend's 
help, and I will pay you handsomely !" ex- 
claimed he, with more urgency, ^ and here 
is some earnest your kind labor shall not go 
unrewarded." ao saying, he took from ms 
purse a couple of silver groats, which he 
placed in the old fellow's hand. The sight 
of the purse and the touch of the money, as 
had been anticipated, had an instantaneous 
efiect. 

"Prithee tell me, good sir, where your 
friend may be found, and I will give him 
what help I can without fail," answered the 
hunch-back, putting his foot forward very 
readily ; and then cried out angrily to his 
yelping cur, to whom he gave a slight kick, 
" a murrain on thee — stay thy ru(fe noise ; 
how darest thou bark at so worthy a per- 
son !" Whereof the consequence was, that 
in a very few minutes the whole three were 
trudging amicably together in search of the 
helpless Bertram. Young Shakspeare soon 
becieune somewhat bewildered as to the path 
he should follow, he having in his speed 
taken no great note of the right one ; so he 
went up one and down another, without ex- 
actly knowing he was going his proper way 
or not. Nevertheless, after proceeding a 
considerable distance with np profit, he be- 
gan to have a suspicion he had come in a 
wrong direction, and hinted as much to the 
charcoal-burner, which brought , them to a 
full stop, and a consultation as to what was 
best to be done. 

" Didst heed nothing anigh the place you 
left your friend ?" inquired the hunch-back. 
" Nothing notable in the tree, or in the place 
close upon it, by which you might distm- 
guish it again ?" 

" As I remember there was something," 
replied the other; **I perceived a number 
of different small animals— I know not of 
what sort, for I could not distinguish them — 
hanginff from the tree's branches." 

"Body o' me !" exclaimed the charcoal- 
burner, in a sort of famous surprise, " that 
be the Tyburn oak, as we call it in these 
parts, for 'tis used by the keepers as a gib- 
bet, upon which they do execution upon all 
manner of weasles, pole-cats, foxes, owls, 
shrikes, and other wild destructive things 
that are caught in traps, set in different mirts 
of these, wc^ds ; and it lies down in Dead 
Man's Hollow, at least a fidl mile firom this. 
Had you turned to the left instead of to the 
right, when starting from my cot, we had 
reached it long since." 

For tins mistake there was no remedy but 
to retrace their steps, which they did with 
as much speed as they could,— William 
Shakspeare somewhat uneasy at having left 
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his young companion for bo long a time, and 
his guide in an eager humor to be touching 
some more of the other's money. In due 
time they arrived at the tree, the same tree 
out of all contradiction from which the lat- 
ter had started in pursuit of assistance for 
his friend ; for there lay behind it the bun- 
hie and the stick he had thrown there, but 
of Bertram there was no sign. This put 
him in a fearful perplexity. He thought, 
perchance, on returning to consciousness, 
and finding himself, as he miffht think, 
abandoned, the youth had strayed away in 
hopes of discovering a path that led out of 
the wood ; and this idea put him in hu^e 
discomfort ; for, as it appeared to him, the 
young stranger was almost sure to be lost 
in the numt^rless different paths that led 
here and there in all directions. He pres- 
ently fell to acquainting the hunch-back 
with his thoughts. 

** I doubt tmXf master," replied the char- 
coal-burner ; ** an' he were in such a strait 
as you have said, methinks it must needs be 
he could have been in no case for further 
journeying. I am more apt to think he hath 
been moved by other persons." 

" How can that be ?" inquired the other. 
** I saw no one in the wood but ourselves." 

" That might be, master," said the hunch- 
back; "but at this late hour, when the 
place seemeth to be deserted of every one, 
the Lord Urban, whose property it is, as 
well as great part of the surrounding coun- 
try, wandereth alone in it for hours toge- 
ther, and 'tis like enough my lord hath M- 
len on your friend in his rambles, and see- 
ing how much he wanted immediate suc- 
cor, as you have said, hath borne him to his 
own fair mansion, scarce half a mile from 
this place." 

" It may be," observed the young traveller, 
considering the probability of what had just 
been advanced ; " but who is this Lord Ur- 
ban, for I should be glad to know if my 
friend is in safe hands ?" 

^ Be assured he cannot be better ofl^" an- 
swered the hunch-back, " and if you will 
with me, and share the shelter and the cheer 
of my cot, I wiU tell you whatever you may 
reqmre concerning of him, and in the morn- 
ing direct you the nighest way to his man- 
sion." 

BeUeving that nothing more desirable 
could be done,WilUamSfa^8peare assented 
cheerfully to the charcoal-burner's proposal, 
on condition that they should previously 
search about where they were, to see if the 
lost youth had lingered m the neighborhood, 
i^nmng nothing of him, they then bent their 
fltops towards uie mud cot, and in a few 



minutes entered it together. The new 
comer found it the most primitive habitation 
he had ever been in, in all his days, there 
being no windows to it, the ground consti- 
tuting the floor, in the centre of which was 
a large fire burning, which the hunch-back 
quicUy replenished with fresh logs. The 
smoke had no other way of exit but through 
the open door, and therefore gave a most 
dingy coat to the whole interior. On the 
fire was a sort of kettle swung. A foot or 
two from it was a table and chair, at the 
other side a kind of bed, made of branches 
of green broom, with a log of wood by way 
of pillow, and in the comer a rode cup- 
board; beside which there were in other 
parts of this chamber divers woodman's 
tools, and spades, gins, and other instru- 
ments. Against one part of the wall was a 
hare hanging, and nearly opposite a leather 
jerkin. 

The charcoal-burner wiped the chair for 
his visitor, who in honest truth was glad to 
find such resting, did the same ofiice for the 
table, and presently placed on it, with tren- 
chers, knives, latten spoons, and other neces- 
saries, a .smoking dish of stewed coneys, 
that smelt so savory, the youn^ traveller did 
not require much pressing to induce him to 
have at them ; and his companion, making 
himself a stool out of a tail log, eat an! 
drank with such extreme heartiness, it could 
not fail being a provocation of itself ; but 
the edge of the other's appetite was sharp 
enough without such setting, in consequence 
of a K>ng and tiresome journey, and he made 
as good a meal as he dbA done any day of 
his life before. The old fellow then gossip- 
ped about his lord sundry marvellous stories, 
till the other gave a hint he wotdd be glad 
of getting some sleep. 

" If you can brine yourself to accept of 
such poor lying as I nave, 'tis at your com- 
mandment," replied the charcoal-bumer, 
pointing to the bed of broom-branches at tiie 
other side of the fire. 

" Truly, I think it as pleasant a couch, 
for one as weary as am 1, as a Idng's bed," 
answered the other ; " but how mean you to 
take your sleep ? I like not depriving yoa 
of your customary comfort" 

*' Heed me not, master. I can sleep on a 
chair as fast as I can anywhere," said the 
old fellow. Whereupon, his young compaih 
ion presently went, and threw himself upon 
the charcoal-bumer's bed, and the other sat 
himself in the chair, and in a few minutes 
it appeared as if both were in as soimd 
sleeping as they could well have. But as 
regards the hunch-back, his slumber was 
but feigned. He found he could get no ] 
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Iqt tKmlring of the yooiig stranger's purse, 
with a greedy longing to make it his own, 
and yet ne could not resolve himself into at- 
tempting to deprive him of it. He was 
striving; in hi^ mind, to find some way hy 
which he might do so in perfect security. 
If he took it privily as he slept, he might dis- 
cover the loss on waking, and could not fail 
of suspecting the robher, and would straight- 
way demand its restitution, or might speed 
to the Lord Urban's where he was bound as 
he said, and acquaint some of them there 
with his having been so plundered, by which 
speedy punishment was likely to follow. 
This smted the charcoal-burner not at all. 
Still, he was intent upon having the money 
— ^for the demon of covetousness had a fast 
hold on him — ^but hours passed without his 
coming to any determination. At last, an 
idea was started in him, that appeared to 
mve him the purse, and provide against all 
dreaded consequences ; yet, such was the 
character of this idea, that as soon as it was 
well conceived of him, he gazed stealthily 
round the chamber, to note if any were nigh 
enough to get note of it. Assured that hone 
were withm the cabin save the stranger, 
and that, as his breathing declared, he was 
in a deep pleep, the huncn-back quietly rose 
from his seat, and cautiously picking some- 
thing from a comer, stole with the noiseless 
step of a cat, out of the place. 

The youthful Shakspeare had got himself 
into a famous dream. He fancied he was 
in a fierce battle, in company with his once 
notable kind friends the two young knights, 
wherein, after much brave fighting on his 
part, he had been overthrown, and lay so sore 
wounded he could not move. He heard the 
battle raffing around him — ^the clashing of 
the swords, the blows of the curtle-axes, the 
cries of the combatants, and the groans of 
the wounded, and these so nigh, it seemed 
plain he should be crushed to death in the 
melee, still he had no power of moving, 
strove he ever so ; and this horrible dread so 
increased, tliat upon a sudden rush of the 
battle towards him so tumultuously it was 
manifest his doom was sealed, divers fell so 
heavily upon him, he started at the shock 
and awoke. He could still hear the clash- 
ing of the swords though his eyes were wide 
open; but gradually he became conscious, 
as he look^ about him, he had been in a 
dream, and he remembered where he was 
lying. The fire in the centre of the hovel 
was now burning low, so as to throw an in- 
distinct lurid light about the place — ^the 
dreamer looked ror his host ; but there was 
the table, with the supper things still un- 
cleared amy, and there the chair, in which 



he had last seen the charcoal-burner, reposing 
himself for his last night's rest, bare of a 
tenant ; nor did he appear to be anywhere 
in the cabin. At this discovery, the dream- 
er marvelled somewhat. As he listened 
more attentively, his quick sense of hearing 
could plainly distinguish, that what he had 
taken to be the noise of swords clashing to- 
gether, was the sharpening of some weapon 
with a stone. Whereupon, he fell into a 
greater wonder than before. It seemed 
strange the hunch-back should want to be 
sharpeninff of anything at that hour. On 
a suaden lie called to mind the covetous 
looks of the old fellow whenever he glanced 
at his purse, and then he had some suspi- 
cions the other meant him no good. 

In a moment he reached down the old 
jerkin that was hanging on the wall, and 
with it covered the log of wood that had 
served for a stool, which he laid in the e?^ct 
place in which he had been recently lying, 
keeping himself back in the deep shadow, 
for the purpose of watching to note whether 
his suspicions were well or ill-grounded. 
Presently, he beheld the charcoal-burner 
with a very devilish visage, as it appeared 
by the light of the fire cast upon it, enter 
the hovel, and stealthily approach his bed, 
with a woodman's bill in his hand, the edge 
of which he was feeling with his thumb, 
mayhap to note if it was sharp enough for 
his purpose. In the mind of the youthful 
Shakspeare, there now could not be a doubt 
of the old fellow's murderous intentions. 
Indeed the eager, cautious, fiend-like look he 
had as he crept along with his weapon, was 
sufiicient evidence of the deadliness of his 
object. The supposed sleeper lay still as 
death close against the wall, and that portion 
of the chamber being fartherest from the 
fire, it was so dark no object could be seen, 
and about the bed of broom, there was only 
so much light as to see forms without clear- 
ly distinguishing them. 

The hunch-back approached the bed 
closely. He stopped as he got nigh to the 
top of it. At this, William Shakspeare waa 
in some apprehension the other would .spy 
the cheat, and was preparing himself for a 
desperate conflict, if such should be the case. 
However, presently, he beheld his treach- 
erous host lift his weapon above his head, 
and the next moment it came down with such 
monstrous force, it cut through the jerkin, 
and stuck firm in the log beneath. Then 
the pretended sleeper sprung from his con- 
cealment, bat not in time to secure the vil- 
lain, who, the instant he heard the rustling 
of his intended victim as he rose from hii 
hiding, saw clearly enough he had beoi 
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foiled in his murderous purpose, and with 
a muttered execration rushed from the hovel 
at the top of his speed, pursued by his dog, 
who had been a curious spectator of the 
whole scene. The other did not think it ad- 
visable to follow them into the intricacies 
of the wood at such a time, so he first pul- 
led out the bill from the log, the which took 
all his strength to do, it was buried so deep 
in the wood, meaning to use it in his own 
defence should there be occasion ; then 
made the fire bum bravely, resolving to wait 
where he was till daylight. 

Finding himself in no way molested after 
some time, he went to the door and looked 
out. The heap of charcoal was still smok- 
ing. All around lay the spreading trees, 
aim above, the cold grey sky, such as it ap- 
peareth in the eurly morning. The stillness 
was most profound ; but this lasted only a 
brief while. Presently, the wind came 
sweeping among the leaves, sighing heavily 
as if in a great weariness, and making a 
notable trembling of all the tender green 
things it passed over, as if they liked not the 
approach of such a visitor. It died away, 
and all was still again. Again it rushed 
onward in its broad path with the like con- 
sequences, and anon, the whole wood was 
hushed into a deep sleep : and so it continued. 
After an hour or so of these changes, ob- 
served by the young poet with such pleasure 
as none but minds like his, so perfectly at- 
tuned to the sweet harmonies of nature, can 
be familiar with, on a sudden, he heard a dight 
chirping ; then another in a difierent direc- 
tion, and answering to that a third, and ere 
another minute h^ passed, there was so 
goodly a chorus of chirpings, whistling, 
warbling, and all manner of such choice 
singing, from the whole nei^borhood, as was 
quite ravishing to hear. Then numberless : 
small birds, of different hues, were seen 
busily whetting of their beaks against the 
tiny twigs, or hopping in and out amid the 
branches, or descending to the ground, feed- 
ing on such palatable things as they could 
find ; and in noting of their difierent songs, 
their pretty ways, and their soft glossy plu- 
mage, the youthful Shakspeare forgot all 
thoughts of preparing himself against threat- 
ened murder. Indeed, he could not enter- 
tain any idea of violence amongst such 
jdeasant happiness as now surrounded him. 
After enjoying of this fair scene for some 
time, and impressed with the conviction the 
charcoal-burner had no mind to return, fear- 
ing to be punished for his villainy, the youn^ 
traveller once more took to his bundle and 
stick, and ventured out of the hovel, in the 
expectation of meeting some one or another 



coming to his work, who would be his gmde 
to the Lord Urban's mansion, in case he 
should not be able to find it by following the 
direction ffiven hy the murderous hunch-back 
the preceding night. He proceeded on his 
path, bent upon ascertaining as well as he 
could how his young friend had fared, and 
then continuing his journey as speedily as 
he might. He met nothing, save the proper 
denizens of the wood, coneys, hares, and 
sundrv different sorts of birds, who speedily 
took themselves elsewhere at his apnroach, 
till he turned the comer of the patn ; and 
then he stopped suddenly, for he beheld a 
scene, the hke of which he had never wit- 
nessed before. Opposite him, leaning against 
a tree, stood a tall man, apparently of some 
fifty years or so, negligently clothed in 
handsome apparelling. His countenance 
was the most woe-begone he had ever seen, 
pale, haggard, and care-worn, with miseiy 
written in every line ; notwithstanding which 
there was something so truly noble in his 
features, that the grief they expressed seem- 
ed as though exalted beyond the reach of 
ordinary sympathy. His arm resting against 
the tree afforded a support for his h^d, in 
which position he had placed himself, with 
his eyes fixed upon the ground, and ever 
and anon, giving of such groans and deep 
sighs as were exceeding pitiful to hear. 
Presently he moved, clasp^ nis hands forci- 
bly together, and lifted up his eyes to the 
sky with a look so heart-rending, he who 
alone saw it could never forget it Sorrow 
in anv, appealeth to the heart of the specta- 
tor ; but when the majesty of manhood put- 
teth on its sad livery, there is no such 
moving sight in the whole world. 

The stranger then took to walking two or 
three paces, to and fro, in the path with his 
eyes fixed on the ground, and his aspect 
bearing the signs of a consuming grief. 
Again ne stopp^ — and the expression of his 
countenance changed greatly — it bore a ter- 
rible suspicioasness ; and then anger, scorn, 
and hatred followed each other rapidly. 

** Infamous wretch !" exclaimed he, in a 
voice so hoUow and broken, it did not appear 
to belong to a living creature ; *' her punish- 
ment hath been as intolerable as her crime! 
'Tis fit — 'tis fit such guilt should be so vis- 
ited. A most just judgment — a proper 
vengeance." At this he walked about as 
before, and soon returned to the more quiet 
sadness he had at first exhibited ; and then 
he groaned, and smote his breast with his 
clenched fist, and shook his head most woe- 
fully, and muttered something which could 
not be heard. The youthful Shakspeare, 
with a natural delicacy, liking not to be seen 
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llJdiig note of the stranger's actions, was 
turning away, when he was discovered. 

"Ah, fellow, what dost here?" angrily 
cried the distracted gentleman, rushing upon 
him with the speed of a youn^ deer ; and 
then placing himself in his pam, appeared 
to examine him with a severe scrutiny. A 
glance seemed to suffice, for the expression 
of his features changed instantly ; and he 
spoke in a gentler voice, '* Heed not any- 
thinff you may have heard," said he, putting 
his hsmd on the youth's shoulder. " I am 
subject to strange fits — and I rave about I 
know not what. I pray you, think not 
hardly of me, if you have listened to au^ 
lo my disadvantage." And then hetoolrthe 
ether tenderly by the hand as if he was an 
especial friend, and gazed in his &ce in such 
a manner as mijght one who would show in 
his looks his anectionate regard of a com- 
panion he talked with. 

" Be assured I heard nothing I could place 
lo your discredit," replied the young poet, 
much moved at the other's strange way of 
addressing him. '< And what I did hear, I 
came on accidentally, and listened to from 
sympathy rather than curiousness." 

" Ah ! doubtless !" said the earl, hurriedly. 
^ But how came you in this place so early ? 
<-4t is not usual to be travemng at such an 
hour." 

William Shakspeare then spoke of his 
last night's adventures ; to which the other 
listened with singular curiousness ac- 
knowledging himseu* to be the Lord Urban, 
and that it was he who had removed the 
helpless Bertram, finding him in the case he 
was — asking many questions about him, and 
at last inviting his new acquaintace to see 
him at the house where he lay. To this 
the other ^dly assenting, these two {oo* 
ceeded there together. The mansion was 
the largest and fairest to look at William 
Shakspeare had seen, save only Kenilwoith 
Castle, and it Jay in the centre of a noble 
park. As they approached it they came 
upon several parties of men — perchance 
fioinff to their labor of the day — all of whom 
aid the earl a notable reverence, that he ac^ 
knowledged with a si|itable graciousness ; 
soon after which the young traveller foUow- 
^ his noble guide, by a private entrance, 
into the interior of that stately dwelling. 
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CHAPTER XXVn. 

I was wcry of wandering, and went me to rest. 
Under a brode banke, by a bourne side, 
And as I lay and lened, and loked on the water. 
I slombered into a sleeping, it swyzed so mery. 
The Vision of Pierce Plowman.' 

ClotDn. What hast here 1 ballads 1 
Mopta, Pray now siiig some ! I love a ballad 
in print, o' life. 
For then we are sure they are true.. 
Auto, Will you buy any tape. 
Or lace for your cape, 
My dainty duck my dear-a? 

Shaksfeasb. 

Borack. Tosh ! I may as well say the fool's 
the fool. But see'st thou not what a deformed 
thief this fiishion is \ 

Watch. I know that Deformed : he has beeA 
a vile thief this seven year : be goes up and down 
like a gentleman. 1 remember his name. 

Inm. 

When William Shalcspeare left his fel* 
low traveller, it was with unfeigned regret to 
part with one for whom, as it seemed, ho 
had conceived so great a liking ; but it was 
also with a singular satisfaction on his pait 
that the youth had fallen into such good 
hands. Bertram had resdved to stay whers 
he was, partly from having been much pres- 
sed to do BO by the Lord Urban, who had 
used him exceeding civilly; and in some 
measure, because he felt quite unable to at* 
tempt any further travel, he was in so help- 
less weak a state. Having received, from 
divers of the eari's serving men, the neces- 
sary directions for pursuing his way, and 
having not only refreshed himself famously, 
but been liberally provided with a prodigal 
store of choice eating and drinking for hia 
comfort on the road, the young travel!^ trudg- 
ed manfully on pursuing of his journey. 

It chanced, after he had walked till \m 
was getting to be tired, he came to a brook 
side which murmured very pleasantly, and 
sitting himself down on the grass, under aa 
alder tree, he presently fdi to making a 
meal of the victual ne had; the wmch 
pleased him infinitely, for the meat was o£ 
the best, and though he had no sauce savt 
his own hunger, that latter gave so sweet a 
relish no other was wanting ; and then he 
xlrew a fiask of wine from under his doublet, 
and tods a fair draught of it, which also 
||ave him wonderful content Now, whether 
It was he had had but litde sleep many 
nights, or whether it was the strengtibi of 
the wine got into his head, or the mnrmmw 
ing of the bnrnk made him drow^, I knoir 
not ; but aft^ yawning wvexal tunes akmI 
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unequivocally, and stretching his anns out, 
and showing other signs of oppressive 
weariness, presently he lay his strength on 
the grass, with the bundle under his head, 
and the stick in his hand, and in a few 
minutes was in the enjoyment of as sweet a 
slumber as he had known a long time. 

But mayhap it was the pleasant dream 
which then visited him that gave his sleep 
such absolute pleasantness; for, truly, it 
was as delectable a dream as sleep ever pro- 
duced — ^though it was made up of all man- 
ner of strange pageants and unheard of 
famous marvels. Sometimes it took the 
shape of a goodly theatre tilled with a noble 
company, and he a plaver whose very pre- 
sence maide the whole place to resound with 
plaudits — anon he had writ a play to be 
played before the Queen's Majesty and the 
great lords and ladies of her court; and. he 
received most bountiful commendation from 
such glorious audience : — and then he would 
be writing of poems that should be so liked 
of all persons of worship, there should 
scarce be anything in such esteem. And 
80 the dream went on in divers other scenes 
of a like sort, as if there could be no end to 
the greatness they promised him; and, in 
the end, there danced before his eyes the 
same pretty company of fair dancers, ang- 
ers, and revellers, as had used to haunt his 
slumbers in his younger days; and one 
more delicately apparelled than the rest, and 
of surpassing beauty, beckoned him onward 
as she flitted gracefully befcHre him, singing 
of some words of exqubite hopeful meaning. 

At this he woke suddenly, and the bright 
visions changed into a fair landscape— the 
sweet music was turned to the faint hum- 
ming of the water ; and the press of tiny 
shapes, in their rare bravery, changed to 
innumerable small insects that were skim- 
ming the surface of the brook. The sleeper 
started from his position, and after refresh- 
ing himself by laving of his face in the 
water, as he lay down on the bank, he 
shouldered his little burthen, and continued 
his journey in a gayer humor than he had 
been in since its commencement He now 
more than ever took to the laying of plans 
cfid drawing out of schemes for his ad- 
vancement ; and the first and most notable 
of these was to make the best of his way to 
London, to find out the elder Burbage, who 
was the chief of a company of players there, 
and offer himself to be of nis company ; the 
vidiich he doubted not would be allowed, 
Burbage having already knowledge of his 
fitness for to be a player, having witnessed 
kis first essay when he so readily imdertook 
to fill the post of the sick boy. 



On enterincf a town on market day, and 
having passed long lines of pens for sheep 
and pigs, and droves of cattle— rude carts 
laden with sacks of grain, piles of cheoe 
heaped up in the open place, along side of 
baskets of eggs, poultiy, and butter, with 
here a show perchance of a wild Indian- 
there a fBimous doctor on a platform, offering 
to cure all diseases — ^in another spot the 
notablest conjuror and astrologer in the 
whole world, surrounded by gaping crowds 
of &rmers, yecmien, and rustical sort of 
people— -and elsewhere a harper sinking <^ 
old ballads in a circle of well jdeased listen- 
ers of both sexes, he was stopped by a tfaroog 
of ^rsons of all ages and conditions, who 
seemed to be laughing very merrily at the 
rivalry of two travelling chapmen, seeking 
by dint of voluhleness of tongue and low 
humor tcTget off their wares. The one was 
an amazing red-nosed old fellow, with one 
eye, but there was in it so droll a twinkle, 
and it seemed so active withal, it was evi- 
dent it ffrieved not for the loss of its partner. 
He had got with him a handful of ballads 
and broad sheets, and a bundle at his back, 
which he was striving all his craft of tcmgus 
to dispose of. . The other was a pedlar — a 
rare rogue, of a most facetious vdn, who 
whilst in serious commendation of his wares 
failed not to utter a sly jest at his rivsL 
He had his pack opened before him, dis- 
playing all manner of ribbons and trinkets, 
which he showed as openly as he could, 
and praised as thou^ nothing half so good 
coula be had anywhere. 

** Out with your pennies, my masters !" 
cried the balladknonger. *' Here is a choice 
time for spending. Delicate ballads ! Rare 
ballads, new and old I Here is one of an 
amorous turnspit who got so madly in love 
with his master's dai^ter, he forgot his 
proper duty to that extreme, he basted him- 
self instead of the meat. It was sworn be- 
fore the mayor he never came to his right 
senses till the cook run a knife into him to 
see if he was done. No history so true. 
Here is another of a merry apprentice, who 
kissed all the women, beat all the watch, 
and hanged all the cats within five miles of 
him, and how he afterwards became the 
powerfukst merchant in the world. All 
writ down in an especial edifying manner fat 
the instruction of young persons. Here is 
the dialogue of the Oxford scholar, and the 
tanner of Woodstock, concerning of woman, 
whether she be fish, flesh, or fowl. Full of 
most delectable fine argument and deep 
learning. Buy, my masters, buy I Xerer 
had I such prodigal penny-worths. Most 
true baUads— only happened t'other day 
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a month. I sell no copper brooches for 
cold. Here are no glass beads to pass for 
fine stones. I seek not to cozen yoa with 
pewter for silver. These are ballads, my 
masters — ^none so good have been writ this 
hundred year — choice for sinking — choice 
for reading, and choice for sticldng against 
the cupboard door." 

•* Here is Paris thread of the best," said 
the pedlar. " Here are ribbons for holiday 
wear, that when given to a comely damsel, 
force her to be so desperate after the giver, 
he shall marry her in a week. Here are 
gaiters so exquisitely fashioned, they make 
a neat ankle of so ravishing a shape, not an 
eye shall gaze on it without being lost in 
love for the owner. Here are pins and 
needles warranted to prick none, save those 
they run into. Here are leather purses that 
have been charmed by a conjuror, so that 
they have the virtue to double whatever 
money they shall hold. Here is famous 
goldsmith's work in wedding-rings of metal 
uiat cannot be matched for sterlingness, and 
are moreover known to keep all wives true 
to their husbands, and to hold them so obe- 
dient withal, they shall take a cudgelling or 
a kissing with a like good will. Here are 
locks for hair — ^brooches and ear-rings, gar- 
nished with stones beyond all price — ^neck- 
laces and chains from beyond tne seas, and 
all so marvellous cheap they should be a 
bargain at thrice what I will sell them for. 
All true lovers come to me, I will insure 
you your desires at a small cost. All gener- 
ous good husbands now is your time to win 
your wives to honest affectionateness. I am 
no dealer in monstrous dull lies that would 
make a dead man stir in his grave the hear 
of such roguery. Here is no poor foolish 
stuff put into measure to cheat simple per- 
sons into a laugh. I have my eyes about 
me, and believe others not to be so blind as 
some that take but a half look at things do 
fancy. Judge for yourselves. Note how 
exceUent are my wares. Whatever you 
lack you shall have of such fineness and at 
so cheap a rate as you can never have 
again. Girdles, belts, points, laces, gloves, 
kerchiefs, spoons, knives, spurs, scissors, 
thimbles, and all other things whatsoever, 
made so well and feist, they shall last till 
you die, and after that serve you as long as 
you may have use for them." 

Li this strain the two continued, to the 
huge entertainment of the assembled rustics, 
who greedily bought of each, and laughed 
loudly at their sly allusions to the other's 
efforts to cheat them. The young traveller 
passed on as soon as he could—HSomewhat 
amused at the droll roguery of thaw merry 



knaves, till he came to another crowd about 
the town-crier, who had just made the whole 
neighborhood resound with the clamor of 
his bell, causing persons to throng around 
him from all parts. William Shakspeare 
could only get near enough to hear a word 
or so that was bawled louder than the rest, 
so he asked of a staid simple-looking man 
at his elbow, what it meant. 

'^ It m^neth that the Queen of Scots 
hath escaped," replied he, ''and hue and 
cry hath been made for her from town to 
town, and from tithing; to tithing. And, 
moreover, that London hath been set on fire, 
and that the papists are rising in all parts, 
bidding of every man to get himself m ar- 
mor, in readiness to do battle in defence of 
the Queen Elizabeth, and to search for and 
seize on the false Queen of Scots wherever 
she may be found." 

This intelligence surprised the young tra- 
veller exceedingly, and amongst the market 
people it caused a singular commotion, for 
presentiy they all broke up into little knots 
discoursing of no other matter — some alarm- 
ed — some valiant — some threatening, and 
every one talking or seeking to talk of the 
escaped queen, the fire, and the papists. 
WiUiam Shakspeare was proceeding on his 
way as speedily as he could, marvelling at 
what lie had heard, when of a sudden he 
found himself seized firmly, and turning 
round beheld the person he just spoke to, 
with his face flushed as though in some ex- 
traordinary excitement, and his whole frame 
in such a tremble as if he was taken with a 
sudden ague. 

"I> charge you to surrender yourself 
peaceably," exclaimed he to his astonished 
prisoner. 

" For what cause I pray you ?" inquired 
the latter. 

'' I arrest you as a false traitor and hor- 
rible malefactor against the queen's high- 
ness, our sovereign lady, whose poor con- 
stable I am," repfled the other, seeming in 
terrible fear lest he should escape. " Ask 
of me no questions, but come strai^t before 
his worship the mayor — at your deadly 
peril." 

*' I assure you I have done no offence- 
there must be some mistake in this," said 
his companion. 

" An' you seek to breed a bate by any 
show of ndse words, I will call on true men 
to bear you along forcibly," added the con- 
stable. Believing both resistance and argu- 
ments would be useless, the prisoner allowed 
himself to be led by the person who had de- 
tained him, followed by a thnmg of the cui- 
ons, of whom many, espeoially die womeiiy 
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grieved to see so handsome a youth in such 
custody. In a few- minutes he found him- 
self at the end of a long chamber, with a 
portly looking fellow, manifestly a miller by 
the nour witli which his garments were 
covered, that could be seen under his may- 
or's gown — sitting at the top of a table, m 
close and earnest conversation with a butch- 
er on one side of him, and a vintner on the 
other, and then dictating to a buU-headed 
sturdy knave in the common dress of a 
smith. 

" Silence in the court !" cried the miller, 
the moment the constable opened his mouth 
to make his accusation, and the mayor spoke 
80 commandingly, the other contented him-* 
self with keeping fast hold of his prisoner ; 
and seeming in a wonderful anxiousness 
and solicitude. It appeared that these wor- 
thies were the chief officers of the corpora- 
tion, and they were about sending of a letter 
to the queen's council concerning of the 
important intelligence of which the reader is 
acquainted, saying what they have done, 
and asking what further they should do. 
Everything was first debated betwixt the 
miller, the butcher, and the vintner, who ap- 
peared to be as thoroughly ignorant of proper 
forms of speech in whidi to express them- 
selves, as any three persons could ; and yet 
they spoke as confidently as if Uiey con- 
sidered themselves amongst the sages of the 
land. 

*' Now, Alderman Hobnail, read what hath 
been writ, and our memories shall hold it 
the better," said the mayor, whereupon the 
scribe took the paper in his hand, and slowly, 
as if he could make out his own writing 
with some difficulty, he read what fol- 
lows I — 

'' An' it please you, right honorables, we 
have had a certain hue and cry arrive here, 
charging of us to make diligent searchings 
inaJl manner of our lanes and alleys, high- 
ways and byeways, for the Queen of Scots, 
who is fled ; likewise of her majesty's city 
of London, by the enemies set on fire ; 
whereby in great haste we have got ready 
oiur men and armor, with such artillery as 
we have, on pain of death, as by the pre- 
cept we were commanded ; and have charged 
divers of our constables to seek out and 
apprehend the said Queen of Scots, if so be 
she is luikin^ in our township ; but as yet 
we have gamed no intelligence she hath 
ventured TOrself into these parts — " 

" Please your worships, the Queen of 
Scots is here in my safe custody !" exclaimed 
the constaUe, who found it utterly impos- 
sible to withhold any bnger the intellig^ce 
cf the important capture he imagiDed 1^ had 



made. At hearing this, the mayor and 
alderman started from their seats in such 
amazement as they had never shown before ; 
but their surprise was far exceeded by that 
of the prisoner, who at last could not help 
laughing outri^t. " Please your worship 
the fact oe manifest. This person came up 
to me, whilst the crier was giving out the 
intelligence of the Queen of Scots' escape, 
and not hearing what l^ter Giles said, he 
having a pestilent hoarseness, asked of me 
what he was saying : and on the instant I 
told him — ^her I shomd say — ho o he I mean 
— took himself, or rather herself, oEt with 
the design of escape, as hastily as nii^t be. 
Whereupon I felt assuiBd he— she I should 
say — ^was no other than this escaped queen ; 
for, as I remember, the Queen of Scots is 
said to be fair, so is this pexBoo — and in no 
way deformed, which taUies with this person 
to a hair — and of a well favored cOunteo' 
ance, the which this person hath also ; and 
in huge trouble and anxioasneas lest he — 
she should escape, I made hinir-«her I mean, 
my prisoner, ana have herewith hroug^ him 
— ^her I should say — ^into ymur woriE^p's 
presence, to be further done with as your 
worships shall think fittest" 

The whole assemUy seemed in so mon- 
strous a marvel, they appeared as if they 
could do nothing but stare at the supposed 
queen. 

^ Surely this person lodielh but little like 
a woman, observed the mavor at last ; at 
which the vintner very pithily remarked, 
there were divers of tmt sex who. looked 
not what they passed for ; and ^e batcher 
added, with a Uke shrewdness, it was wdl 
known of many women, that on an occasion 
they could enact the man so much to the 
Ufe, their husbands could not do it half so 
well. Hearing these fine argumemts, the 
miller looked somewhat puzd^ and aga» 
the constable put in sundry other reasons of 
his for coming to the conclunon he had-' 
all which, with his singular confumon of 
he's and she's which marked his discourse, 
appeared to afiTord infinite diversion to the 
suspected Queen of Scots. Presentlv, beine 
calkd upon to give an account of himseli, 
the latter strove to convince the worthies of 
the corporation of the ridiculous blunder of 
the constable, by pointing to his mustache, 
saying as gravely as he could, he never 
knew that fermea any part of ihe escaped 
queen's countenance ; and then uncoveied 
his head to show how different his hair was 
to a woman's ; but this only led to a con- 
sultation of the mayor with his chief advi- 
sers, and hearing something about empanel' 
Ung a jury of matrons, the young traveller 
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immediately tore open his doublet, and put 
beyond a doubt — to the horrible disappoint- 
ment of the constable — ^that he was neither 
her highness of Scotland, nor woman of any 
kind. After which, he made such choice 
jests of the affair, that he set the whole cor- 
poration laughing right heartily, and was 
dismissed from cust^y, amid the merry 
congratulations of every one present, save 
only Master Constable, against whom, his 
doings of that day, furnished his acquain- 
tance with a continual jest. 

William Shakspeare got out of the town 
without further molestation; and, on the 
road, coming up to a heavily laden waggon, 
drawn by six horses, he made a bar^in with 
the waggoner to take him to Ox^rd. On 
getting mtothe vehicle, he nearly placed 
himself in the lap of an old Jady there seated, 
in consequence of his not seeing clearly, 
the interior was so dark ; but he excused 
himself so gracefuUv, that he soon got to be 
on exceeding friendly tonus with her. As 
soon as his eyes became more used to the 
darkness, he began to make out the figures 
of his fellow-travellers. First there was the 
old lady, a notable motherly sort of dame, 
going to London to visit her daughter. She 
was marvellous social, talking of her afiairs 
as if each one present was her intimate dear 
frienH and gossip of long standing, although 
she had seen none before she joined them in 
the waggon. 

Next to her was a sickly looking boy, 
going with his mother, who seemed to hold 
him very tenderly, to get advice of the nota- 
blest chururgionsof I^ndon for his ailments. 
These spoke but little, and only in a few 
whispers one to another. Beside these were 
two young Oxford scholars, keeping up a 
continual arguing on all manner of subjects, 
as if they could not live a minute without 
showing of their skill in logic, yet neither 
could convert the other to his opinion, for 
each debated the more strongly, the more 
closely he was combatted. There was but one 
more of the party, and he was a stout glover 
from WoodstocK, who had been staying with 
some friends in Wales. He was a great 
devourer of news, and was no less desirous 
of playing the intelligencer himself, than he 
was to listen to the news of another. The 
young traveller was soon seized on by the 
old dame going to London, and the stout 
glover of Woodstock, as a listener for one, 
and an intelligencer for the other. 

** B]r my troth, I shall be right glad to get 
to my journey's end," said the former ; " as 
I told my mdd Lettice the very morning I 
started ; and she said she had a monstrous 
loa^ng to be of my company, so tint she 



mi&rht see London streets paved with gold, 
and to get but a glimpse of the queen's 
glorious majesty of whom she had heaid 
such marvels ; but my husband, who loveth 
a jest dearly, said that she was in no condi- 
tion to have her longing ratified, and must 
first be married a decent time ere she should 
speak of such things. Indeed, my husband 
hath an exceeding merry humor; but he 
meaneth no harm by it to man, woman, or 
child, I promise von. I was but a ffirl when 
he took me to wife. I remember the day as 
well as though it were but yesterday ; and 
in honest truth it will be just forty years 
come Candlemas. Ah ! I Uttle thought then 
I should ever be taking a long journey to 
see a daughter of mine own setSed in Barbi- 
can, whose husband is so highly related he 
hath a brother, whose wife is firat cousin to 
my lord Mayor ! Ay, I thought no more of 
it than could an unborn babe. But none 
can foresee what great things shall come to 
pass." 

" Know you any news, good . sir ? in- 
quired the glover, who had been waiting im- 
patiently to put that question for some 
minutes. The young traveller acquainted him 
with what he had heard in the town he 
lately left, not forgetting the droll blunder 
of the constable in taking him to be the es- 
caped Queen of Scots, to which his com- 
panion listened with prodimous interest, as 
no news could, in his conceit, be so credible 
as that which is given by the party who had 
been an actor in it. 

" Ha !" exclaimed the Woodstock man, 
" there have been continual bruits of the 
Queen of Scotsescaping, ever since she hath 
been a close priscmer. Perchance it is like 
enough to happen. I did myself hear of a 
horrible conspiracy she had entered into to 
let in the Spaniards and destroy all the pro- 
testante in the kingdom. Truly she is a 
most pestilent base woman. Yet know I for 
certain, that my Lord of Shrewsbury's deal- 
ings with her have not been honest. Indeed,- 
I could tell of a certain christening of which 
I have had the minutest particulars — secret 
though it was. But of such scandals about 
her mere is so famous a plenty, that if but 
one half be true, it maketh ihe other half 
credible." 

*' My husband, as I remember tdd me she 
was a horrible papist," said the dd dame ; 
'^ and I heard worthy master curate declare, 
after service, the very Sunday before I left> 
she must needs be a most wicked wretch, 
else would die forswear all toleration of such 
villainy : and as fair a preacher is he as 
you smJl find in -any pulpit ; and taketh his 
dinner with ns some twice at least In tiie 
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week, and always commendeth my ekiU in 
cookery; and, as he hath himself told me, 
esteemelii my husband as the goodliest 
Christian-man he hath ever known ; and 
myself as the notablest perfect housewife in 
the whde parish." 

" Heard you any fresh matters in Scot- 
land ?" asked the glover. " Are tlie French 
busy there in any new intrigues, think you ?" 

'^ Really, I know not ; for I have spoke 
with none capable of rightly informing me 
of such things," replied the youthful Shaks- 
peare. 

" Is it true, the unhappy news of the 
murder comniitted on the poor Prince of 
Orange ?" inquired the other with huge ear- 
nestness. *' And is there any intelligence 
to be relied on concerning of the emba^y of 
Sir Philip Sydney to con(K)le with the French 
king on the death of his dear brother, the 
Duke of Anjou ?" A number of other 
questions of news followed these in quick 
succession, whereby it appeared that this 
greedy intelligencer, was seeking to get note 
of everything going forward in every part 
of the world ; but his companion gave him 
such scanty answers, he was fain at last to 
give up all hope of turning him to any more 
profit — and the old dame having told the 
ages of her children and grand-children, 
with the fullest particulars of their several 
histories, also rested her tongue — so that he 
was left to attend to the dialogue of the 
Oxford students, who had hitherto heeded 
nothing but their own arguing. 

" Nay, that cannot be, for Aristotle de- 
clareth ^e very reverse," said one, with 
prodigious earnestness. 

" But what sayeth Socrates on that head ?" 
replied the other somewhat triumphantly. 
" Ay, and Epicurus and others of the an- 
cients. I doubt you can do away with such 
evidence. Methinks you must needs ac- 
knowledge yourself to be well beaten in this 
argument, for truly you are now at your 
last shifls." 

" Nay, be not in such conceit of the mat- 
ter," rejoined the first, in any manner 
rather than like one who sufiereth defeat. 
** I never was so well off in my logic since 
the question was started. Now I will main- 
tain, even at the stake, these my proposi- 
tions, which I doubt not to make good with 
all proper weapons of rhetoric, and refer- 
ences of highest authority. First, the body 
tAth a soul." 

^ Granted," said his companion. 

^ All souls are, therefore they exist." 

*' I let that pass." 

** To exist, argueth to live, and to live 
feqaiieth the proper sustenance of life." 



"That hath to be proved," gravajy re- 
marked his opponent. 

" Proved I'*^ exclaimed the other, as if in a 
monstrous astonishment. " Is there anything 
that can live without victual ? Have not aO 
animals, whether of bird or beast, fish or in- 
sect, a natural commodity of month and sto- 
mach, whereby they are used to eat what 
pleaseth them ?" 

" There be sundry sorts of creatures who, 
it is credibly known, live without any man- 
ner of victual whatsoever," said his compa- 
nion. '^I pass over what is so notorious as 
the barnacle that is the fruit of a tree, there* 
fore can require no feeding, yet is an animal 
with no deficiency of stomach or mouth ; 
and the chamelion who is a beast, yet useth 
himself to no victual. I will say nought of 
the Umd, that may live a hundred years shut up 
in the crevice of a rock. I will scarce so much 
as mention the salamander, the phoenix, the 
cockatrice, and other familiar animals, which 
divers famous philosophers maintain do sup- 
port themselves after a like fashion. But I 
will at once to the stronghold of my argu- 
ment, which is, that ghosts have never been 
known to cat and drink even of the delicatest 
things that came in their way." 

" By our lady I have great doubt of that," 
exclaimed the other ; '^ hast forgot the ghost 
of the drunken tapster, that, used to haunt 
the very cellar in which his corpse was dis- 
covered ; and what should a ghost want in 
such a place, think you, but to refresh him- 
self witii a draught of good wine of which 
he had used to be so fond ? Dost not re- 
member how the spirit of a certain ancient 
housekeeper was laiown to walk the i^antry 
of her master's house, and for what reason- 
able purpose could that be, save to feast on 
the store of delicacies she knew was there 
to be found ? But there is a fresher and 
more convincing instance that happened at 
our college only last vacation to Master Pip- 
kin, the proctor. Now he and a certain lame 
doctor of divinity were sworn brothers. Dr. 
Polyglott was of an exceeding gravity, and 
as learned a scholar as Oxford could pro- 
duce. It was said that he was at his books 
ail day and all night, and that he liked no- 
thing so well ; but, in truth, he had a mon- 
strous liking for roast pig with codling sauce, 
and this the proctor knew. So he asked the 
doctor to come and sup with him at an hour 
named, and he should have most choice 
feasting on this his favorite dish ; and he 
having gladly assented. Master Pipkin got 
things in readiness. At the appointed time, 
the learned scholar hopped across the proc- 
tor's chamber towards the table much in the 
ordinary way, and feasted as he had h&kt 
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feftsted before ; but he looked graver even 
than he was wont to look, and spoke never a 
word the whole time he was engaged in de- 
VDorinff this delicate food. Nevertheless, 
this did not excite in his host any strange 
surmises, knowing his old friend to be mven 
to fits of such deep thinking, he would not 
speak for hours, no matter wnat he might be 
aoout. But tiie strange greatness of his appet- 
ite did create a very singular marvelling in the 
proctor, for the learned scholar continued to 
ml his trencher, and to empty it with such 
frequency, that in the end the roast pig was 
picked to the bones, and the codling-sauce 
eat up to the last mouthful. As soon as this 
became manifest. Dr. Polyglott hopped out 
of the ehamber as gravely as he had hopped 
into it The next morning little Pipkin 
called on his old friend, to inquire whether 
he had slept well after so heavy a supper, 
when, to his extreme horror, he learned that 
the poor doctor had been dead since noon the 
preceding day. Now it foUoweth from this, 
mat the worthy doctor of divinity evinced 
his wonderful line wisdom, in taking the op- 
portunity to banquet on his favorite dish to 
the last morsel as he did, knowing that such 
delicacies as roast-pig with codling sauce, 
the most fortunate of ghosts cannot hope tu 
fisdl in with but rarely. 

The youthful Shakspeare was somewhat 
amused at what he had heard, and presently 
he joined in the argument with as serious 
an earnestness as eitlier, much to the marvel 
of the Oxford scholars, who thought it most 
wondrous, a plain countryman as be appear- 
ed, should talk so well and wisely. It was 
manifest he soon had the best of the argu- 
ment Indeed, he brought forth such con- 
vincing reasons, clothed in such brave lan- 
guage, that his opponents quickly got more 
mto the humor of listening to his (uscourse 
tiban of offering any speech of their own. — 
Grave as he appeared, ho was but entertain- 
ing of himself with their credulity. 

'' But concerning of ghosts, there is a 
thing that puzzleth me out of all telling," 
said ne, in conclusion. '' It cannot be for a 
moment supposed any person would be so 
beathenish ignorant, or so deplorable foolish 
as to think such things are not to be met 
with — ^yet sthere b a matter connected with 
them that methinks goeth a great way to- 
wards such thinking, an' it be not properly 
explained by those having most knowledge 
of the subject. This I will here proceed to 
l^y open to you, as I should be infinitely 
glad to be instructed by your opinion. Now, 
•a for as the wisest philosophers have writ- 
ten, a ghost is immaterial, of no sort of sub- 
«taace, being but the mere shadow^ as it 



were, of the body from which it hath been 
separated ; and > that none, save only man, 
who hath a soul, can come into the state 
that is commonly called being a ghost." 

*' Truly sir, there can be no disputing any* 
thing so clearly put," observed one of the 
sch(3ars. 

" Now mark you this, my masters," conti- 
nued the young traveller, with a more pro- 
found gravity ; '* there never yet was an in- 
stance of a ghost who appeared without pro- 
per apparelling — none so abominably ill-be- 
haved as to show liimself deprived of clothing 
of every kind." 

'^ Nay, so horrible improper a thing can- 
not be conceived of them," said the oUier. 

*' Indeed, I thought as much," added Wil- 
liam Shakspeare. " Now there is a ghost 
of a person of worship seen, just as he used 
to be when he lived. How came he with a 
doublet ? Garments have no souls as I have 
ever heard ; and therefore neither hose nor 
trunks, nor cloaks, nor bats, nor apparel of 
any kind can be ghosts. And how can they 
be worn of a ghost being of substance as 
they must needs be, not being of the imma^ 
teruil nature of a spirit ? If the latter, as 
hath been credibly affirmed, can slide through 
the crack of a door with ease, there is no 
clothing of ever so fine a fabric but what 
cannot help staying behind at such a time ; 
and so leave the poor ghost without a thread 
to cover him. And wnen a ghost standeth 
before any person, his garments being hea^ 
vy, and he so exceeding light, they must 
needs fall to his heels for lack of proper sup- 
port, to the horrible scandal of all decent 
spectators." 

The Oxford scholars looked as perfectly 
puzzled as it was possible for any men to be ; 
and evidently knew not what to say on so 
perplexing a matter, for they had wit enough 
to see there could be but two conclusions to 
such an argument, which were a sort of 
Scilla and Gharybdis to the theory of ghosts 
— for if they would affirm ghosts went with- 
out clothing — seeing that none could be had 
of any material that would stay on a sha- 
dow for a single moment — they would pat 
themselves against the best authorities that 
had writ or spoken on the subject, all of 
whom vouched for their being properly dad 
in ordinary tiring ; and if they ventured to 
maintain garments might be of the same 
nature wim ghosts, they by it expressed 
their conviction, that every article of apparel 
was possessed of a soul, which they knew 
to be a proposition so contmry to common 
sense, no sober person would allow of such 
a thing for a single instant Doubtless, the 
^yoimg traveller felt ftmous satis&ctioii tt 
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hitving Inonght these rare logicians to so 
complete a nonplus ; for truly they seemed 
to have been struck with a sudden dumb- 
ness. At last one acknowledged that what 
had just been advanced, involved an ar£^u- 
ment the which had never been started be- 
fore, and he was not then prepared to ffive 
it answer, as it required a monstrous deal of 
profound thinking, it was of so abstruse a 
nature ; and the other followed with some- 
thing to the same purpose ; and presently 
they managed to turn the disputation into 
another channel. 

In this way the whole party proceeded on 
their journey ; the only variation being some 
of them would occasionally get out of the 
waggon and walk by the side of liie wag- 
goner, amongst whom the youthful Shak- 
speare mi^t be found more frequently than 
any other, inquiring of him the names of the 
places they passed through, and of tlie fair 
mansions of persons of worship that lay 
within sight, for it was a most welcome re- 
lief to the former after having been tho- 
roughly tired of the humors of his compa- 
nions, to delight himself with observing^ the 
beauties of the surrounding country, and the 
appearance of the different classes of per- 
sons he met on the road. Every face bore 
to him signs of a certain character, no two 
of whom seemed to be alike ; and from these 
he could, in his own mind, read the history, 
habits, and thoughts of all he gazed on. — 
Mayhap, a great portion of this was mere 
speculation — nevertheless, it served to be- 
guile the time with a very fair entertain- 
ment. 

'* And what place come we to next. Mas- 
ter Giles ?" inquired he of the waggoner. 

" Oxford, an' it please ye," rej^ied the 
man. 

•* Do we make any stay there ?" asked 
the other. 

*' Ees, maister, we bide a whole night at 
comely Mistress D'Avenant's, at the Crown 
Inn," answered the waggoner, seemingly 
endeavoring to attend to his horses and his 
companion at the same time. '' John 
D^Avenant hath just taken her to wife. — 
Coom, Bess ! put the best leg forrard — do 
QDW, I prithee — and Fse warrant ye she's as 
•emely a host as ever drew spigot. Ma- 
ther-away !'' 

" Doubtless, an hour or so wUh a pretty 
woman maketh your journey to be all the 
pleasanter," observed the young traveller. 

'' Doant it thoa 1" exclaimed the man, 
with a grin that displayed a pair of jaws of 
ttctraordinarv capaciousness. " Gogs wouns, 
foaister ! When it be my good hap to get. 
me alongside the shafts o' so goodly sweet a 



creature as Mistress D'Avenant, I feeb mj 
heart for to pull stranger nor the best beast 
o' the whole team. Gee-whut ! get thee 
along, I tell thee ! — and I takes it as daintily 
as a fore-horse going down hill. Body o* 
me I when she bringeth me a pint o' tickle- 
brain, and letteth her sloe-blacic eyes to rest 
upon me, whilst I be a fumbling o' the mo> 
ney out o' my leathern purse, I feels so diz- 
zy, and so strange, and so full o' mpnatrous 
sweet pleasantness fro' top to toe, I've no 
more heed o' the waggon than the waggon 
has o' me." 

*' Methinks, by this, you must be in kyve 
with the good dame," said his companicni 
jestingly. " But surely you will not think 
of doing mine host of the Crown so ill a tam, 
as to be loving of his wife when you stop at 
his house ?" 

*" Wouldn't I, thoa ?" cried Giles, w tfa an 
inexpressible, sly wink of his somewhat 
roguish eyes, as he lifted his cap with his 
left hand and scratched his head, con tiy- 
man fashion. *' As far as I can guess, I 
doant take a waggoner to be any Aiore free 
of temptation than any other man, but it any 
manner of man whatsoever can come within 
the glance of Mistress D'Avenant's sloe- 
black peepers, and not think within himself 
how blessed would be his condition were he 
John D'Avenant, and John D'Avenant he — 
he must needs be such a mortal as be clean 
different from the ordinary sons of Adam." 

This, and other conversation to the 
same purpose, excited some faint curiosity 
in the young traveller to behold her whose 
charms had made so forcible an impressioQ 
on the susceptible heart of Master Giles ; 
and this curiousness of his in due time was 
indulged. At their entrance into Oxford, 
which was at dusk of the evening, the two 
scholars left the waggon, and it proceeded 
leisurely along till it stopped in the yavd 
of the Crown £m. It was too dark to dis- 
tinguish objects verj cleariy, but as &r as 
could be judged of it, the inn was a capaci- 
ous building well accommodated for its pur- 
poses. Lights were streaming from many 
casements, and the burthen of a popular 
ballad came in full chorus front one of tnem. 
A door being open, figures could be sees 
moving about in the red glare of the kitdwn- 
fure ; and on a cry being raised of '^the wag^ 
gon ! the waggon ! Here be Master Giles 
come, mistress !" two or three persons came 
rushing out. 

*'John! prithee make all speed to help 
the travellers out !" cried a female, who was 
approaching vnth a lighted cancUe, which 
sne shaded with her hand. 

** Ay, sweetheart ! Fli be with thee an die 



THE YOUTH OF SHAKSPSARS. 



Iti 



iiMtiiit,'* replied a youn^ man coming after 
har, and then calling into the house, ex- 
daimed-— ^' Gome Ralph! Come Robin! 
WUt be all night a brinj^ng of those steps ?" 

''Welcome to Oxford, good friends!" 
cried the first speaker, very pleasantly, as 
she appeared at the end of the waggon. 

^ Ha ! Master Giles, how dost do ?" said 
the other cordially greeting the driver as an 
old acquaintance. 

" Bravely, Master D'Avenant, bravely !" 
replied he. ^ And your fair mistress. Body 
o' me, an' she doant look more bloomingly 
than ever I" 

** Marry, Master Waggoner ! when am I 
to come to my full bloom, think you ?" said 
the first speaker with a pretty laugh, as she 
left him to pay attention to her new guests. 
William Slmkspeare was assisting his fellow 
traveUers to alight, but he could not help 
taming round to take note of this Mistress 
D'Avenant ; and in honest truth he saw be- 
fore him as delicious a face as any man need 
desire to see, with lustrous dark eyes, rich 
complexion, and a most bewitching mouth 
glowing as it were, under the light thrown 
upon them by the candle, and ornamented 
with a becoming head-tire. 

" Take him down gently, I pray you, good 
sir, for he is exceeding weak, ' said the ten- 
der mother, as the young traveller was help- 
ing her sick son out of the waggon. 

'' Truly, he shall be as tenderly handled 
as if his own kind mother were a helping 
him," replied he ; this gentle speech of his 
brought on him the notice of the pretty 
hostess, who looked with a pleased surprise 
at t)eholding of so handsome manly a youth. 
In due time ail had alighted. The Wood- 
stock man had already departed. The 
mother and child, with the old dame, led the 
way — the latter as usual, making herself 
wondrous gracious with the hist ; and the 
youthful Shakspeare walking last, by the 
side of his comely hostess, with whom he 
appeared already to be affording some pleas- 
ing entertainment, for she manifestly took 
his converse with infinite satisfaction. The 
waggoner stood behind, gazing after the 
last two as he scratched nis head, with a 
look as though he had much rather Mistress 
D'Avenant had stayed where she was, or 
that her companion had come to any inn at 
Ocford save the Crown. 



CHAPTER XXVm. 

The trasdest, lovingest and gentlest boy 
That ever master kept. 

Bbaumont and Flstohbb. 

The love of boys unto their lords is strange ; 
I have read of wonders of it. Vet this boy. 
For my sake (if a man may judge by looks 
And speech) would outdo story. I may see 
A day to pay him for his loyalty. 

Ism. 

Ah ! dere Grod ! what mai this be 

That alle thing weres and wasteth awai ; 

Frendschip is bat a vantye 
Unnethe hit dures all a day. 

Yerroj^MS. 

Alas! 
There are no more such masters ; I may wander 
From east to Occident, cry out for service. 
Try many, all good, serve truly, never 
Find such anodier master. 

SHAKSFEikBE. 

*'What dost think of my lord's new 
page ?" inquired the grave old butler of the 
equally grave old housekeeper of the Lord 
UrbsuQ, as they sat together in a snutll 
chamber adjoining the buttery of the earPs 
mansion, taking of their morning repast. 

« Truly a most well favored youth and a 
gentle," replied the old dame. '^ I be hugely 
mistaken in him, good Adam, an' he be not 
of a most kindly disposition. Never saw I 
youth so courteous, and yet so humble 
withal. He is ever ready to do all manner 
of friendlv offices to whoever he cometh 
anigh ; and yet of such humility as he seemeth, 
there is a look and behavior with him that 
is manifestly much above the service he 
hath put himself upon." 

^^ Ay, Joyce, that hath struck me more 
than once," observed Adam. " But there is 
another thing which I have observed in this 
Bertram, in which he differs greatly from 
youths of his own age, as far as I have seen 
— and this is, his ccmstant refraining fh>m 
all kinds of pastime. Despite of his appar 
rent cheerfulness I cannot help thinking he 
hath some secret sorrow which he alloweth 
to prey on his gentle nature. I have not 
lived these vears without acquiring some 
cunning in observing of faces ; and I do de- 
tect in his such signs as assure me he is in 
no way happy." 

^ Perchance that shall make him the bet* 
ter company for my lord," said Jo^ce. '* In- 
deed, they are so like in their humora, 
methinks they cannot help taking to each 
other with a mutual good will. It is evi- 
dent the pace loveth his lord, he speaketh of 
him so wDiSff and ittendeth on hun with ao 
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af^tionate a reveience ; and as it appear- 
eth to me, the earl is wonderfully partial to 
his young attendant, for he is never easy 
save when he is present" 

« Truly I think so," added the old butler. 

*' I marvel he hath not come," observed 
the housekeeper. 

" He tasteth nothing himself till his mas- 
ter hath sufficed himself," replied Adam ; 
'* and 'tis as pretty a sight as can well be 
seen, to note how, with what store of sweet 
persuasions, the page getteth his lord to pa]> 
take <^ the dainties he setteth before him, 
till he hath made a fair meal. But here 
Cometh his light footstep along the passage." 

The next minute the youth who had been 
William Shakspeare's fellow traveller en- 
tered the chamber, clad like a page in the 
livery of the Lord Urban, with a sword and 
dagger, much improved in his looks, though 
stiU of a more delicate appearance than is 
common with one of his age. Courteously 
he saluted the two ancient domestics, in a 
manner as gentle as if they were his good 
parents rather than his fellow servants, and 
took his place beside them, accepting wbat 
they helped him to with abundance of thank- 
fulness, and only regretting he should put 
them to such trouble. And this behavior 
of his so took the hearts of old Adam and 
his companion, that they appeared as if they 
could not do half enough to show how won- 
drously it pleased them. 
• " And how fareth our noble master, sweet 
sir ?" inquired the housekeeper. 

** He mends apace, good dame," repUed 
the youth. ^ Indeed, I am now in hopes he 
may be got out altogether of his unhappy 
frenzies and terrible sad fits of melancholy. 
Alack ! 'tis a most grievous thing so noble 
a gentleman should be in so sad a case as 
he is !" 

"Ah! that is it," exclaimed Adam sor- 
rowfully. " But dost know what great cause 
he hath had for such deep sadness ?" 

" Nay, not a word of it," answered Ber- 
tram ; " nor am I in any way desirous to 
learn, unless my lord think it fit T should. I 
only know he is a most unhappy gentleman, 
and methinks that should be enough know- 
ledge for me to strain my exertions to the 
utmost, to lead him into more pleasing feel- 
ings." 

"I do famously approve of such discre- 
tion," said the old dame ; and then, as was 
customary of her, recommenced pressing 
him to make a better meal. ** Truly, never 
met I any person with such strange lack of 
appetite," she added, on finding her endea- 
vors of no avail. " O' my wortl, you must 
not hope to attain any stoutneds en flesh, go 



you on with so poor a stomach. But may- 
hap there are other things yon might man 
rehsh. There is a fJBiir portion of a roast kid 
now, cooked but yesterday, that would mako 
most delicate eating for your breakfast, that 
I will get for you, please you to say you 
could fancy it— or I wiU have for yon a ten- 
der pullet broiled oa the instant, an' von tell 
me you have a mind for so nice a dainty.'' 

*' indeed J thank you very heartily, I am 
well content with the exdment bountiful 
meal I have made," repUed the page. There- 
upon the old butler entreated him to make a 
more prodigal use of the ale on the taUe, or 
allow of his fetching him a cup of choice 
malmsey or canary : but the youth conr* 
teously thanked him, yet could not be in- 
duced to taste a drop more beyond what he 
had drank. Immediately after this, one of 
the grooms of the chamber came to tell Ber- 
tram his lord wanted him ; upon which he 
made what haste he could towards that pait 
of the building where the earl had chose to 
lodge himself. Whilst the youth is making 
his way through the long passages and 
broad staircases of this goc»ly mansion, the 
reader shall at once be transported to the 
Lord Urban's chamber. 

It was a gloomy apartment of some di- 
mensions, lighted only by a window of stain- 
ed glass. On one side of it was a large 
book-case, well stored with volumes of dif- 
ferent sizes — the chimney-piece was carved 
all round with armorial bearings, in almost 
numberless different compartments — the 
chairs and couches were covered with the 
same dark tapestry as the panels, and the 
table in t^e centre bore a coverlet of some 
black stuff, ornamented with a deep IxMder 
of tiie same color. At the end of the cham- 
ber opposite the book-case, on each side of 
the wmdow. were two large portraits, in 
carved oak mimesy— one a handsome young 
knight, in full armor, doubtless meant ix 
the earl in his younser days : and the other 
was completely hid under a black cloth. 
There were two doors to this chamber, oae of 
which was the entrance, and the other led 
into an ante-chamber where the page slept, 
and to the earl's bed-chamber which was 
beyond it. There was no sign of living 
thing near, save a fine grey^und that was 
listlessly stretching himself by sliding his 
fore paws close together almg l^e ^oeflV 
flooring till they were thrust out their full 
length, and then he would make a faint soit 
of whining as he looked about and found 
himself alone. 

Presently a noise like the turning of a 
key was heard, which made the dog sonie- 
wnat more attentive, but instead of looldDg 
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towaids eitiier of the dobra, his eyee were 
fixed in a different direction, and tiie next 
moment a concealed door was seen to open, 
and thereat with exceeding cautiousness, 
the Lord Urban made his appearance, clad 
in a suit of black velvet, and looking as if 
moved with so monstrous a sadness no heart 
could live under it. After closing the door 
as cautiously as he had opened it, the earl 
flung himself into a couch, and with an as- 
pect of a most woful sort, he fixed his eyes 
on the black curtain that covered the pic- 
ture. All this while it was evident his 
mind was in great trouble. His lips would 
move and curl into strange expressions, far 
from pleasing ; his eyes seemed to strain as 
if after some object that was fading from 
their sight, and then he would start back. 
His breast heaved, and his face grew cloud- 
ed. He would frown till the wrinkles on 
his forehead appeared to be so pressed and 
squeezed together they must needs crack— 
and draw in his Ups so long and strongly, his 
mouth disappeared under the beard of the 
lower part of it. The greyhound looked as 
though he had again composed himself to 
sleep ; yet would he open his eyes and fix 
them on his master with a curious interest, 
at every start or sudden exclamation the earl 
made. 

" 'Twas a rightful deed !" muttered the 
hofrd firban, in deep thick tones that spoke 
a fiur profoundet meaning than the mere 
wards conveyed. ** 'Twas a just vengeance ! 
The greatly guilty should be greatly pun- 
ished?* Presently a strong shuddering 
passed over him, and his aspect changed 
fix>m a severe sternness to a painful melan- 
choly. '"Twas a most infamous deed!" 
exclaimed the earl, in broken accents that 
were scarce audible; " a deed by which I 
have forfeited all reputation here, and hope 
hereafter. An unknightlv deed — a cowara- 
ly deed — a most horrible base murder ! 
Ha !" screamed the unhappy man, when, on 
raising his eyes, he met those of his page, 
upon whom he hastily rushed, and seized by 
the throat as though he were about to stran- 
gle him. ** Dost come prying and listening, 
^ow ! Nay — ^nay — ^" he aoded, as sudden- 
ly letting go the youth as he had laid hold of 
him. "I mean thee no hurt, boy ! — O' my 
life, I will not harm thee. But why didst 
^iter without knocking ?" 

*' I Imocked manv times, my lord, but you 
answered me not, replied JSertram, with 
more sympathy in his looks than fear. ^ And 
yoo having sent for me pressingljr, I made 
bold to enter without further delayinff." 

*' Bight, boy, riffht !" said his k)rd hurried- 
lj« ''1 ^ seacf for thee I remember ib» 



well, and doubtless I was too deeply engaged 
in mine own thoughts to take any heed of 
th^ knocking. But didst hear me say any 
thing discreditable ?-^Ought to my disadvan- 

tage ? Spoke I at all of ?" The earl 

seemed as though the word choked him, for 
he could not speak it, and wrung the hand of 
his young attendant, which he had afiection- 
ately seized when his humor changed from 
its sudden furiousness, and turned away. 

" Alas, my lord, such I have heard too 
often to pay them any manner of heed," an- 
swered Bertram sorrowfully. ''They are 
but the natural ofispring of your phrenzy— 
that none, who know you, and love you, 
would take, save as evidence of your exceed* 
ing unhappiness." 

** And Qost not believe I have committed 
such wrongful act as I have declared ?" in- 
quired the Lord Urban, again taking his 
page kindly by the hand, and looking into 
his face with a countenance of sadness 
minffled with afTecticm. 

"How could I credit so intolerable a 
thing ?" exclaimed the youth. " Methinks 
the generous treatment I have received at 
vour hands would suffice to plant your no- 
bleness firmly in my opinion, but what I 
have seen of your other actions is of the 
like honorable character ; and sarely these 
common acts are the properest evidence to 
judge you by — against wmch the idle say- 
ings of your distempered fancy can weigh 
omy as a feather in the balance." 

" True, boy, true," cried the earl, a faint 
smile making itself visible on his noble fea- 
tures, as he more tenderly pressed the hand 
he held in his own. " Such things must 
need be of my hiind^s disorder. I cannot be 
so horrible mlso a wretch as I do sometimes 
think myself. I do assure thee I have been 
in wonderful reputation of the noblest per- 
sons, for all truly famous and noble qualities. 
Indeed, I have been from my youth ready to 
cast aside every one thing most valued, 
rather than the slightest blemish should rest 
upon my honor. Surely then it cannot be 
I should in a moment tlurust away from me 
the fame I had labored so Ions and well to 
acquire, and do so cruel a deed all men that 
knew it would cry shame." 

" It is too improbable to be considered a 
moment, my lord," replied his young com- 
panion« 

" And yet thou knowest not the provo- 
cation that may lead to such things," added 
his lord, witii a more touching earnestness. 
" It seemeth to me the very honorablest sort 
of man may be maddened by wrong into the 
showing of such notorious ill behavior. 
Thou art too young to judge of this. Tbon 
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canst not yet enter into the feelings of a 
man who having attained the highest emi- 
nence of nobleness, in extreme con^dence 
he shall so live and die, on a sudden findeth 
himself reduced to the lowest base abject- 
ness, by one who was the last of all in his 
expectation to do him any evil." 

*' Truly, I never heard of so hapless a 
case," observed the page. 

** Doubtless 'tis somewhat rare," said the 
earl. '* But, prithee, get me a book and 
read. I would be amused out of this hu- 
mor. Fetch the same goodly romance thou 
wert engaged upon yesterday." The page 
cheerfuUy did as he was required, believing, 
by so doing, he should beguile the earl of 
his unhappiness ; and presently sitting him- 
self in a chair with a huge volume in his 
lap, commenced reading of the marvellous 
adventures of certain famous knights. He 
soon got to be too much interested in the 
narrative to attend to his hearer, whom he 
fully believed to be as completely taken with 
the book as himself, — ^but such was far from 
being the case, for though the earl at first 
appeared attending to what was being read 
to him, in a few minutes it was evident from 
the changed expression of his countenance, 
his mind was engrossed by a very different 
matter. A hollow groan at last forced the 
page to desist awhile from his reading. 

The noble features of the earl now ap- 
peared black and distorted, as though under 
the influence of a great agony — his eyes 
with a sad fixedness staring at vacancy, 
and his hands clenching fast uie arms of the 
chair on which he sat — ^his head leaning 
forward, one leg under the seat and the 
crther projecting stiffly before him — in brief, 
the whole attitude as strained as a mere ef- 
figy of stone. 

*' Murder !" muttered he in the most thril- 
ling tones Bertram had ever heard. *' Oh, 
infamous I Oh, most base deed ! Oh, in- 
tolerable foul blot upon mine honor ! Nought 
can erase the stain. Repulktion ! thou art 
lost to me forever! But who slandereth 
me ? Who dare say ought to my discredit ?" 
inquired he in* a louder voice, and with a 
fierce frowning look. " Am I not Urban de 
la Pole ? Urto-n the reproachlcss ? 'Twas 
a just deed ! Who dares proclaim it to be 
a murder ?" 

" My lord ! my lord ! I pray you out of 
this phrenzy !" exclaimed the page urgent- 
ly, as he pushed his lord slighuy on the 
shoulder to arouse him from his strange 
fancies. At this the latter started of a sud- 
den, and grasped his young companion's 
arm with both his hands, staring upon him 
witi^ a somewhat bewildered gaze. 



" Ha ! wlmt dost say, boy ?" hastily in- 
quired he, just above his breath, as it were. 

" I beseech you, my lord, not to aUow of 
these violent terrible fits to get so much the 
better of you," replied Bertram, in a most 
earnest voice, ana with a look of deepest 
sympathy. ** Believe me, there is no one 
person anywhere nigh nnto you, would 
breathe one word but to your well-deserved 
praise. It grieveth me to the heart to see 
so noUe a gentleman so moved. I marvel 
such gloomy shadows, the mere cheats of a 
disordered mind, should have such power 
over your excellent sweet nature." 

*' I do believe thou lovest me, boy," said 
the earl, taking the other's hana in his 
wonted kind manner. 

" Ay, that do I, right heartily, my lord .'" 
exclaimed the youth, with a most ccmvincing 
sincerity. ** I love you for your truly noWe 
character — such as I have heard from divers 
of your honest faithful servants — for the 
greatness of your heart and honorableness 
of your conduct — as shown in a long career 
of truly glorious deeds — ^for your rountifiil 
generoushess of dispositicm to every dis- 
tressed poor person of whose wants you can 
gain intelligence ; — and I love you for your 
noble behavior to myself— the very creature 
of your prodigal kindness — -whom you have 
saved from Sie horriblest ' evils humanity 
can endure. You found me with nou^t 
else to recommend me to your notice bntue 
desperateness of my state. You took 
charge of me, attended me as a dear friend 
rather than a master ; gave back to me the 
health which long sufiering had deprived me 
of ; and the home that villainy had forced 
me from ; and yet, with the full confidence 
of a perfect honorable nature, up to this 
hour you have afforded me all the succor I 
needed, without asking me one M^ard of the 
cause that brought me into such necessity. 
I might not be the thing I seemed — jDe^ 
chance, one quite unworthy of your smalleet 
esteem ; but out of your own abundant good- 
ness, you found me such qualities as I most 
needed, and took me into your service, with- 
out trial, question, or doubt Truly, my 
lord, methinks yon have given me great cause 
to love you.' 

^ I bless the hour I met thee in the wood," 
said the Lord de la Pole, with afiTectionate 
earnestness. '* I have received more com* 
fort of thy untiring heed of me than have I 
known, I scarce can say the day when, it 
seemeth so lonff since. I will prove anon 
how much I & esteem thy lofving bop- 
vice." 

*'I care to have but one proof, an* it 
please you, my lord," said Bertram, ^ and 
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timt it' what I have been laboring for to gain 
all this time." 

<' Ay, indeed? Prithee say what it is V 
asked the earl. 

** It is but to have you return to the gal* 
lant activity and proper cheerfulness shown 
by yon in times past," replied his young 
companion. At hearing this the Lord Ur- 
ban shook his head mournfully. 

" Ah, boy, that can never be !" said he, 
with a deep sad emphasis that went direct to 
the hearer's heart 

•* Try, my lord, I beseech you," added the 
other imploringly. " Hie you to court, and 
doubt not the example of your nobleness 
would be of especial advantage to everjrgal- 
lant spirit that shall there be found, 'fake 
your proper place among the powerfullest 
lords of the realm, and be ever ready to af- 
ford them that counsel which your expe- 
rience teacheth you— or be as you have so 
often been before, the valiant leader of the 
cluvsdry of England, bearing your resistless 
banner into the very heart of the battle." 

*• Ay, talk of these things, bov — ^talk of 
them as long as thou wilt !" exclaimed the 
earl, as a ?leam of proud triumph seemed 
shining in his eyes. " I was not always as 
I am. There hath been many a hard fought 
field wherein my spear and curtle-axe have 
done notable service. Those were glorious 
days, — those were gallant scenes. The 
neighin? of the war steed, as he rusheth to 
the conflict at the piercing cry of the trump- 
et, soundeth in my ears even now, — and the 
waving penons and the glittering Isnces, 
and the resistless rush of knights and men- 
at-arms, again return to mine eyes. I feel 
Atirred in every vein. Methinks I could seek 
the enemy with all the valor of my early 
manhood, and raise the same resounding 
war cry that hath made the fiercest of the 
Inttle toTage around me wherever I passed." 

" Ay, that could you, mv lord, 1 would 
wager my life on it !" cried the page, de- 
lighted beyond measure to notice such a hu- 
mor in the earl. '< England hath still ene- 
mies to subdue — and there yet remain for 
her gallant defenders many hard fought 
fields to be won. Would you remain in 
inglorious ease when the foes of your 
country are striving for her overthrow, and 
ffive yourself up to a vain grief when the 
dangers tiiat threaten the land require you to 
hasten to the rescue ? I beseech you free 
yourself from the trammels of your sorrow 
-—don your favorite armor — bestride your 
choicest steed— <;all to your standard the old 
companions of your vdor, and speed wher- 
ever glory is to be gained or wrong re- 
dmeed ; and be assured that not only duJl 



the greatness of your &me exceed yoor 
former reputation, wherever your name can 
be heard, out that yon shall enjoy such con- 
tent, such marvellous comfort, and such 
wonderful sweet happiness, as have never 
visited you all your life before." j 

** Ah^ boy, thou knowest nothing of what 
I have endured," answered the Lord Urban, 
and to his companion's exceeding disconten- 
tation, manifestly in as complete a sadness 
as ever. "Thou speakest in entire ignor- 
ance, else wouldst tnou have refrained from 
so perfect a mockery as speaking to me of 
happiness. Be sure, that were I not held 
to this spot by a chain, from which nou^t 
but the ffrave can release me, long ere this, 
I would nave sought in the thickest of the 
enemy a death, by which my name might 
obtain that honor which hath been denied to 
my life. Comfort !" exclaimed he, in tones 
scarce articulate, as he let go the hand he 
had held so long. *' Prithee, speak not to 
me such a word again ;" and so sayin?, he 
rose from his seat, and slowly traced his 
way out of the chamber. 

Bertram gazed after him, with eves full 
of the tenderest solicitude, and remamed for 
some moments after his lord had disappeared, 
in a deep reverie of thought. 

It may be taken as an invariable truth, 
that a truly honorable mind is ever a confi* 
ding one, and taketh every fair appearance 
to be what it resembles. Doubt and suspicion 
belong only to the meaner sort Those 
whose intentions are thorouffhly honest put 
the fullest confidence in the &alings of tl^ir 
associates ; and when once opinion ffetteth * 
to be fixed in them of another's worthiness, 
a prejudicial thought finds such difficulty of 
entrance in their unsuspecting minds, that it 
requireth some extraordinary evidence before 
it will be entertained. Thus was it with 
this youth. Of his lord's nobility of ch arac- 
ter he had formed so strong a conviction, 
from what he had heard and seen of him, 
that such a thing as suspecting him of 
a dishonorable action, was utterly beyond 
the bounds of possibility ; therefore, all the 
Earl's self accusations and dark allusions 
the other could only treat in the manner 
already described, as distempered fantasies 
arising from the gloomy melancholy in 
which he had indmged, as the page had 
heard, since the death of his Countess. 

And thus it went on for many months, the 
faithful Bertram striving all he could to win 
the Earl from the terrible sorrow, with which, 
as it seemed to him, his lord was afflicted ; 
and ever imagining he was succeedmg in 
his endeavors, till some vident fit of frenzy 
would make its appeumee in the object ^4 
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his gntteful love, and prove how little he had 
fi&ined by his affectionate painstaking. He 
had observed, with some niarvelling, that 
when he had left the Earl for any l^igth of 
time in the chamber that served for his 
library, on his return he was sure to find 
him, either gloomily abstracted, or in some 
violent excitement. Sometimes, long fits of 
dreadful self-reproach would follow, and at 
others, he would fiercely insist he had done 
a right thing. In the end he was sure to 
relapse into his customaiy sadness, from 
which it was with exceeding difficulty he 
was thoroughly roused. It chanced to hap, 
that wanting Lcml de la Pole on one occa- 
sion, to acquaint him with something he liad 
forgot, Bertram returned to the library, where 
he had left him a few minutes since, and 
not finding him there, there waited, believing 
the Earl had retired to his bed-chamber. 

Finding his lord's stay was longer than 
he anticipated, he took up a book and sat 
himself down. He had not been long en- 
gaged in reading, when he heard a noise 
close to him, andglancing towards the spot 
whence it proceeded, to his exceeding won- 
der, beheld a portion of the book-case open 
like a door, and immediately after, the Earl 
enter the chamber by its means, and close it 
carefully after him. It was manifest the 
Lord Urban had no expectation of finding 
his page where he was at that time ; for, on 
the instant he caught sight of him, he started 
with a sudden exclamation of surprise, and 
his look was angry, and his manner more 
severe towards !E^rtram than ever the youth 
( had known it to be. 

" How darest thou come here unhid ?" ex- 
claimed the Earl, as with folded arms he 
regarded his youthful companion with a 
stem scrutiny. ^ Dost seek to pry into my 
secret ? Have I then all this time been but 
encouraging a pitiful spy, who laboreth to 
thrust his curiousness into my most hidden 
affidrs, that he mi^t betray me to the 
world ?" 

** My lord ! my lord ! believe me, I never 
entertained so base a thoneht," ropUed the 
page, much afiected his lord should think so 
ill of him. 

**Wilt promise never to divulge what 
thou hast seen ?" inquired the Lord de la 
Pole, with increased earnestness. 

" In very truth, my lord, I never should 
have mentioned it to any person living if I 
diou^t you so desired,'' said the other. 

^ Swear it !" cried the Earl, suddenly 
grasping his compcuiion firmly by the wrist, 
seemingly violently agitated. *' Down on 
thy knees and swear by all thy hopes of hap- 
piaeM here and heieaner, thou wilt hint to 



none there is other entrance to this chamber 
save those with which all are acquainted." 
The page knelt as he was desired, and re- 
peated, as his companion stood sternly ovex 
him, the form of the oath he was required to 
take. 

'* As Heaven is my witness, you need no 
oaths to bind me to your will," urgently ex- 
claimed the youth. 

The Earl appeared scarcely satisfied even 
by this solemn security he had exacted. He 
was still showing most undeniable signs be 
was terribly influenced by some dark pas- 
sion, for anger flashed from his eyes, and 
distrust appeared in every feature of his 
countenance; his breathing was hard and 
loud, and at every gasp of breath his breast 
heaved as though it would force its fiisten- 
ings. 

^ Be assured, my lord, I am your obedient 
poor servant, and would die rather than 
betray any secret yon might entrust me 
with," continued the other. ** But it grievetk 
me to the heart you should think so ill of 
me. I could bear anything rather than you 
should doubt of my entire ^egiance. Other 
friend than you have I none in the wide 
world, and therefore what could induce me 
to play the traitor to your confidence. I 
beseech you, my lord, put away so ungra- 
cious a thought. As I trust in God's mercy, 
I have done nought to merit it." 

^ Well, well, boy, perchance I have been 
too hasty," replied the Earl, somewhat 
moved by the touching earnestness of the 
youth's speech. But never stay in this 
chamber, even for a minute, when I am not 
present. I should have told thee of this, my 
desire, sooner, but it never struck me there 
would be necessity for it." 

The promise was cheerfully made, and 
the Lord Urban's customary kindness re- 
turning, all trace of unpleasantness speedily 
vanished fix>m both. 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

Should we disdain our idnes because they 

sprout 
Before their time? Or young men if they 

strove 
Beyond their reach 1 No ; vines that bloom 

and spread 
Do promise finit, and young men that are wild 
In age grow wise. 



The best room at the Crown Inn at Qz- 
foid was filled with ndsy boi8ten>a88tiMi0Bl% 
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vioet of whom wexe seated at a long table, 
coreied with drinking vessels, at the top 
of which was no other person than Wil- 
liam Shakspeare, for whom indeed all had 
assembled. The two scholars that had 
been his fellow travellers in the waggon, 
spread amongst their acquaintance of ueir 
different colleges, the fame of the young 
countryman who had so charmed them 
with ma eloquent sweet rhetoric, and this 
presently Inrought whole companies of stu- 
cUnts to see this marvellous person. They 
were so delighted with his ready wit and 
admirable perfect knowledge of all man- 
ner of subjects, that they increased his re- 
putation so over the university, the dwel- 
ling of John D'Avenant, large as it was, 
could scarce contain the wonderful great 
press of ffuests that flocked into it. 
doubtless Siis made the cause of such. 
famous custom to be in especial liking with 
mine host — ^but independent of these consi- 
derations, he could not help relishing his 
guest's society, it was so full of cheerful ease 
and pleasant humor ; and as for mine hos- 
tess, if there existeth any language in a pair 
of lustrous dark eyes, she cud (hscourse to 
him right eloquently of the favor in which 
he was held by her. 

Doubtless these latter would gladly enough 
have kept their youn^ guest where he was, 
but he had expressed his determination to 
start for London the following morning, and 
this becoming known, the scholars must 
needs give him a parting entortainment, and 
therefore were they crammed so thick in 
that chamber. Divers were thronging up to 
the head of the table, wine cup in hana, to 
pledge him, and there was a monstrous shak- 
ing of hands and shouting of good will ; 
others were talking across the table, or 
leaning over others to claim the attention of 
a distant fellow student. Mistress D'Aven- 
ant was attending to her numerous guests as 
well as she coul^ now Ustening with pretty 
coquetry as one of the mad youths retained 
her by the hand, as he whispered something 
in her ear, which was sure to be followed by 
a box of his own from the comely woman, 
though not one that argued any great spite- 
fulness, and the ofiender would laugh as if 
he had performed some excellent sweet mis- 
chief ; and presently answering the num- 
berless sweet compliments, which poured on 
her from every side, with some sprightly jes- 
ting speech, which appeared to put every 
beuer into a sudden exstacy. 

A party had got hold of her husband in a 
comer, smd were trying him with all the 
forms of pleading used in a court of justice, 
and he ]^>peared to take the jest very plea- 



santly, defending himself with what wit he 
had, and leaving his case to tiie morciftil 
consideration of his judges. Another party 
in another comer were dancing of a measure 
to their own singing. Such a curious hum 
of voices surely' hath rarely been heard 
before. Sometimes tlie speeches were in 
Latin, and at others English. Here was 
shouted the £eig end of a macanmic verse, 
there the well known burthen of a popular 
ballad ; and this was mingled with a mn of 
cries for more wine to the drawers ; a 
knocking of cups and flasks to attract the 
attention of their companions, and peals of 
laughter so hms and loud it would oftsn out- 
drown every omer noise. 

"" WiU Shakspeare ! Will Shakspeare !*' 
bawled several of the revelers ' at the table. 

" What wooldst, my hearts of oak ?" re- 
plied their companion, almost hid amcmgst 
the throng of laughing riotous scholars, v^o 
had left their seats tbe better to enjoy his 
admirable jests. 

" Prithee heed not those knaves of Ba- 
lid," said a round faced stout little fellow at 
his elbow, who made himself the noisiest and 
merriest of the whole party. 

" * Knaves of Baliol,' thou Brazen-nose 
calf," exclaimed, from the other end of the 
table, a tall youth with long hair, and a nose 
that served his associates as a peg to hang 
their jests upon, it was of so unusual a 
length. '' Away with thee, thou cinnamon 
rogue ! What ! because thou art a lord, 
shalt thou call names ? Though thou look- 
est so merry, thou art but a sorry lord. I 
would carve a lord out of a piece of ginger, 
and he should give a nobler flavor to a towI 
of toast and ale, than wouldst thou to a butt 
of malmsey." 

" Out on thee," replied the young noble- 
man. "Truly thou art a famous carver, 
for thou hast carved thy nose to a fine point. 
I would I could say as much for thy wit : 
and thou hast monstrous need of ginger, for 
there shall be found more savor in a dry bis- 
cuit than can be got out of thee after such 
pressing." 

" Nay, press him not too hard, I prithee," 
said another, whose face appeared as red as 
though it would have outrglowed the rising 
sun. " At so social a meeting I should not 
Uke to see any bones broke." 

" What dost say thou salamander ?" cried 
the scholar of BaUol somewhat incensed at 
this sly allusion to his poorness of flesh. 
^ Go and cool thy red hot aspect in the river, 
it causeth the whole place to feel like aa 
oven, it bumeth so terribly.'^ 

" As I live he will make the plaoe too hoi 
to hoki thee, anon " obaerved a companion, 
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mischievously. " If thou wouldst not have 
us bJI roasted alive, blow not on him good 
Martlemas." 

'^Pooh," exclaimed he of the red face. 
" The nose of such a bellows must needs 
carry too small a wind to inflame me." 

" My nose in thy teeth, fellow !" cried 
Master Martlemas, in a rage. 

** I thank thee very heartily, but I want 
not so delicate a toothpick," drily replied the 
other, to the infinite amusement of his com- 
panions. 

" O my life, have I got amongst a party 
of cunning limners, my masters," here 
exclaimed William Shakspeare, good hu- 
moredly. '* Never saw I. such cleverness in 
taking off features." The laughter which 
foUowed this conceit, restored every one to 
an amiable pleasantness on the instant ; but 
such choice spirits could never keep toge- 
ther a moment, without a trial of their youns; 
wits, and therefore no opportunities were a^ 
lowed to pass in which one could aim his 
weapon at another. 

^ Sweet Mistress D'Avenant !" whispered 
a handsome youth, as he caught his hostess 
round the waist as she was passing him. 
*' By those two lustrous stars of love, I 
swear I have a most infinite affection for 
thee. Contrive for me a private meeting, I 
will ffive thee good proof of it." 

" Uanary, did you say, my lord ?" inquired 
the pretty woman aloud, with a provoking 
indifferent aspect, as she glided out of his 
embrace — much to the dissatisfaction of the 
enamored noble. 

" Hither my delectable dainty, Hebe !" 
cried another close at hand. *' Brew us an- 
other bottle of goodly Sack, and look thy 
sweetest the while — I warrant it shall want 
no sugar." 

" O my word, I would it were so, Master 
Lamprey," said Mistress D'Avenant archly. 
" I could make conserves with little trouble 
and small expense; and who knows but in 
time I should attain to such exceeding skill 
in the producing of sweet subtleties, I might 
have an Oxford scholar or two done in sugar." 

" Make choice of me, I prithee, for thy 
first experiment," murmured one at her el- 
bow. *' I would give thy tempting Upsmost 
delicious entertainment." 

'' Methinks you are sweet enough upon 
me as it is," replied the pretty hostess, in 
the same merry humor. ^ But I care not to 
make a trial of you provided you allow your- 
self — as it is necessary in such cases — to 
simmer over a good fire till you are reduced 
to a proper consistence, and I have scum off 
of you every portion of what grossness you 
have." This speech was foUowed by the 



hearty laughing of all within hearing of ^ 
for tlie person to whom it was addressed was 
far stouter of flesh than any in the room— 
indeed, he was of a riiigular corpaleiice fo 
his years. 

" Prisoner at the bar !" cried one, vtrith a 
famous mock seriousness, who acted as 
judge in the Uttle court who had been trying 
their host. " After a long and most impar- 
tial trial, you have been condemned by a ju- 
ry of good men and true, on the testimony 
of divers most approved witnesses, whose 
evidence hath not been shaken one tittle by 
your defence to be a most notorious traitor 
and horrible offender against a certain very 
just and proper law, made and provided for 
the express comfort of this good city of Ox- 
ford — ^to vnt, that all the comeliest damsels 
within a circuit of five miles more or less, 
are and ever must be wards of the very 
worshipful the scholar of the University, 
with whom can no man living contract a 
marriage, without first obtaining their privi- 
ty and consent Y ou John D'Avenant, have 
dared wickedly to seek after the true excel- 
lentest fairest creature that ever deserved to 
be in such covetable wardship, and with a 
most monstrous horrible yiliainy that all 
honest men must needs stand aghast at, yon 
have taken her to wife against the law 
aforesaid, and against the inclinations of 
divers honorable members of the very wo^ 
shipful gentlemen scholars, who desired her 
for their own particular delectation. 

*' Silence in the court there !" shouted 
the judge as if in a tenftble seriousness, for 
many were taking the jest very merrily. 
'* Master Attorney 1 am shocked to see you 
so behave yourself at so awful a moment." 

*' My lord, I humbly beg pardon," an- 
swered a merry varlet, who seemed to be 
doing all he could to keep in his laughing; 
but 5ie jests and mirthful behavior of certain 
of the jury and his brother counselk)rs, were 
such as might provoke the mirth a[ a more 
serious man. 

*' Prisoner at the bar !" continaed the 
judge, waxing more ludicrously s<demn as 
he proceeded. " It becometh to be now my 

Siinful duty to pass on you your sentence, 
ope not for mercy, ror, methinks, guilt 
such as yours ougnt to expect none. I 
grieve to see so young a person, and one of 
otherwise good character, take to the dalDf 
of so insufferable an offence. But it is evi- 
dent you have lacked good counsel abomina- 
bly. Had you sought myself now, previous 
to your marriage with that exquisite sweet 
creature, I dou& not it would have hem to 
both our contents. I would have paved the 
way for your obtaining your hoiieit desires, 
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Inmick a maimer that you should have done 
nothing unlawful. 

"Master Attorney!" cried the jud^, 
with a notahle grare dignity, as a roar of 
laughter broke from that unlawyer-looking 
person, *' see I any more of this unsemely 
i^onduct, I'll commit you for contempt" — 
Then he added, turning to the culprit, who 
strove all he could to Keep a serious coun- 
tenance, though with bat an imperfect suc- 
cess. '* John D'Avenant, it would be but 
a proper punishment of your horrible crime 
to pass on you the extreme sentence of the 
law, but in consideration of this being your 
first offence, and out of regard for your youth 
and inexperience, I make this your sentence 
— ^Your wife shall be kissed before your 
facO) and you shall yourself appoint the per- 
son to execute that punishment Officers, 
keep fast the doors." 

In a moment some hastened to prevent 
Mistress D'Avenant's escape, and others 
crowded round her husband, recommending 
themselves as capital executioners who 
would do llieir office neatly, witli as little 
pain as need be. The uproar of voices was 
greater than ever, and nothing but shouting 
jLod laughing prevailed all over the chamber. 
The younff husband, who was rather of a 
more careless idle humor than was proper 
for one in his vocation, though he never took 
so much heed of his handsome wife as was 
necessaiy,' liked not these wild scholars to 
be over iamiliar with her, and he would, if 
he could, have done away with the sen- 
tence ; but he knew full well the sort of 
characters he had to deal with, and that 
there was nothing for it but to submit with 
a good gmce, A thought suggested itself 
to him that it was better his wife should be 
caressed by a stranger who was not like to 
see her again, than by one who would re- 
main in the neighborhood, and might per- 
chance seek opportunities for obtaining a 
repetition of such pleasure-^therefore, to 
the importunities of those by whom he was 
surrounded he presently named William 
Shakspeare as the person who should fulfil 
the sentence. 

Amid aU this din and very Babels ike con- 
fusion of tongues, the young traveller had 
been engagea in an interesting discussion 
with one or two kindred minds he had dis- 
covered amongst the mass, but when he was 
called on to do the duty assigned him, he 
leae nothing loath, and enteredintotbe spirit 
of the jest very readily. In a very snort 
tiBM the busy laughing scholars cleared the 
table for to be the pla^ of execution, and a 
oertain divinity student there preserft, was 
ainointed to be the prisoner's g^os^ «om- 
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forter, and to preach a sermcm on die sub- 
ject, for the edification of all present— at the 
conclusion of which the sentence was to be 
carried into effect 

^ Truly, my masters, these are most sad 
doings," exclaimed Mistress D^Avenant, who 
was fast held by two young men, who took 
upon themselves the duty of constables. 
"1 marvel you should behave so uncivilly 
against a poor woman who hath done no iu 
to any of you." Thereupon, the judge very 
gravely told her that the course ofjustice 
must not be perverted ibr the favoring of any 
individual ; and the preacher commenced a 
famous lecture on the duty every person 
oweth to those put in authority over them. 
In this way she was brought to stand in the 
center of the taUe — ^her husband at a short 
distance, also held by two scholars, with the 
preacher at his elbow, bidding him repent of 
nis sins for his time was come — ^William 
Shakspeare close by, gravely asking of his 
pardon, swearing he bore him no malice, 
but did his terrible office because he was 
bound by his duty so to do ; and the judges, 
assisted by the sheriffs and constables that 
stood upon the stools round the table, were 
commanding silence from their riotous mad- 
cap companions on the floor. 

Then the preacher began his sermon, and 
such a sermon as he then delivered had ne- 
ver been heard there or anywhere else. He 
started with endeavoring to prove the neces- 
sity there was for the furtnerance of the 
public morals, that learned persons should 
possess and keep in their charge aU comely 
maidens of a tender age, — for they being 
wiser than any other class, had alone the 
discretion necessary for the proper bringing 
up of such gentle creatures. No doctrine 
was ever considered half so orthodox ; but 
the preacher seemed inclined to put it be- 
yond the possibility of cavil, for he presently 
fell to quoting divers of the Fathers — ^brought 
forward long passages from the writings of 
the most famous theologians, and referred to 
what had been laid down on the subject by 
the Council of Trent, and in various bulls 
published by the most influential of the Ro- 
mish pontins ; and this was done with so 
earnest a seriousness, that many did imag- 
ine that such things had really been said 
and written, 

" Oh, fine preacher !" cried one. 

'' Thou shalt be a bishop, Sir Topas i** ex- 
claimed another. 

" Marry, thou wouldst convert a dead In- 
dian, thou speakest so movingly," added a 
third. Others compared him to Peter the 
Hermit, and some questioned him, how bo 
stood aflfeoted towurda martyrdom— be ap- 
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patred so fit far it But the preacher went 
on as gravely as he could, and then alluded 
to the unhappy man who had fallen under 
the vengeance of offended justice, and beg- 
ged the prayers of all good Christians in his 
behalf, seeing that 1^ was about making 
amends for the wrong he had done, through 
punishment by the secular arm. Then he 
recommended the culprit to their charitable 
thoughts with such a monstrous earnestness 
—-drawing so pitiful a picture of the terrible 
Bufferings he was about to undergo-- that 
the hearers fell to wailing and weeping most 
woefully. 

'* Alack, that any man should come to so 
miserable an end !" moaned Master Lamprey. 

^ And one that sold such In^ve liquor too !'' 
cried Master Martlemas, in still more doleful 
accents. 

Then the preacher concliyled with a fa- 
mous exhiOTtation to his auditory ever to 
bear in mind the notable example now set 
before them; and having gained from the 
culprit that he confessed the justice of his 
sentence, and was ready to meet his punish- 
ment, master sheriff called forward the ex- 
ecutioner to do his duty without delay; 
whereupon William Shakspeare readily 
stepped up to Mistress D'Avenant, who 
looked as though she had not made up her 
mind whether to make a struggle or take 
the matter quietly. 

^ I pray you, most sweet hostesss, to par- 
don this my compulsory duty," said the ex- 
ecutioner, as seriously as any of them. '*I 
assure you, were I not bound by a superior 
power, I would not do it— at least I would 
not do it BO publicly — ^I would spare you all 
this painful exposure. I would, believe me." 

" Away with you ! O' mv word, 'tis a 
shame you should play sucn a jest upon 
me," answered Mistress D'Avenant, as she 
made some show of struggling, but it was 
of so slight a sort that very litue sufficed to 
overcome it, and the next minute every one 
had demonstrated the awful sentence of the 
law had been carried into effect. This was 
followed by shouts of triumph from some, 
and cries of condolence by others, to the 
now liberated husband and wife ; and in a 
short time after, the whole party again found 
their places at the table, and were jesting, 
drinking, and laughing as famously as ever. 
Mistress D*Avenant scolded her partner right 
eloquently, for allowing of such scandalous 
behavior, and mine host assured her he 
would gladly have helped it if he codd : but 
ahe did not seem to be quite comforted with 
luch excuses — ^for all which, it was confi- 
dently believed by some, she was not the 
kftst pleased of we compaiqr^ 



All at once there was a greet cry for Wil- 
liam Shakspeare to sing them a ncmg. This 
he had already done several times, to the 
delight of his hearers, that they seemed as 
though they could never have enough oi 
such delicious minstrelsy ; nevertheless they 
promised, would he favor them with one 
more, they would be content. After re- 
questing their indulgence for a simple ditty 
— ^the only thing he could at the present 
moment call to nis mind — he sans the fd- 
lowing verses ; the noisy schdlaiB me whilst 
hushed to as conqdete a peace as if ncne 
were ih the chamber : 

A SONO OF FEIENDSHIF. 

** Sweet fiiends ! let Pleasured social law. 

Oar souls to genial thoughts dispose, 
For life's rich stream doth freely thaw. 

And bloom and son smile where it flowa 
'Tis now with ns the budding May, 

From nature's bank let's freely borrow. 
Around our Maypole dance to-day. 

Oar fiites may make us pipe to-morrow. 

« Dear friends ! the rosy mom is ours 

To sport away : the hunt is up ! 
But crown your game with twin-like flowei»- 

The brimming heart and brimming enp. 
Now Fhcebas glows through all the east ; 

And joy, our lord, hath banish'd sorrow; 
Then haste to take his welcome feast — 

Our &tes may make us fest to-morrow. 

" Brave friends ! let Time no vantage gain, 
Entrench your camp, your wants provide ; 

Whilst Youth and Love your fi^t sastain, 
You may for years his siege atnde. 

As friendly looks shed roand their Hgfat, 
From star or moon you need not ^rrow ; 

En^oy them while they dtune to-night- 
Oar fiites may qaendi their beuns to-^nonow. 

Universal were the plaudits which fol- 
lowed the conclusion of William Shdn- 
peare's singing, and well deserved were tiiey 
too, out of aU doubt ; for in the belief tint 
this was the last ni^ he dionkl see the 
friendly company around him, be put such 
expression into the words as comd have 
been produced by no other. Perchance the 
greater porticm of his new acqnaintanoes 
saw in him only an exceeding pleasant per* 
son, but he was regarded in a much moie 
brilliant light by some two or three pieseitt; 
whom, wiui that unerring sympathy m^iidi 
leadeth great minds to their fellowa, be hiid 
singled out from their more noisy compan- 
ions, to show to them somei^iat of Ida tme 
nature. As they listened to the tfarilUng el- 
oquence of his language, and perceived ^ow 
pregnuit k was with new and ptdind 
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meuungs, they did marvel exceedingly ; and j 
as the natural nobility of the man developed 
itself before dieir amazed glances, there en- 
tered into fheir hearts a loving reverence— 
the worship of true greatness amone kin- 
dred natures — ^they luid never felt during 
their whole lives. It was far into the even- 
ing before the party broke up, and it ended 
with abundance of good wishes from the 
thoughtless many; and earnest hopes of 
again meeting, from the discerning few. 

When the young traveller rose in the 
morning to continue his journey, he found 
Mistress D*Avenant in a chamber by herself, 
putting his things together ready for his tak- 
ing with him. She was a woman as far 
superior in mental as she was in personal 
endowments to persons in her sphere of life ; 
for her natural strong mind haa been care- 
fully cultivated ; and possessed of such gifts, 
she was the very sort of woman that would 
most appreciate a man so prodigally gar- 
nished with admirable qualities as was her 
youthful guest. Her marriage had not been 
one of affection, and her husband quickly 
proved himself a person whose weakness of 
character she could hold in no esteem. Her 
superior inteUect soon exerted its proper in- 
fluence, which he very readily acknowledged, 
leaving his affairs to her entire management, 
whilst he sought for nothing but the enjoy- 
ment of his thoughtless pleasures ; but such 
conduct still more lessened her respect for 
him ; and when she beheld the manly dispo- 
sition of William Shakspeare, and caught 
glimpses of the marvellous noble mind with 
which it was accompanied, she could not 
help wishing Heaven had blessed her with 
so choice a husband. As for the young 
traveller, he could not avoid seeing and a£ 
miring tbe extraordinary capacity ms beau- 
tifid hostess evinced in such converse as be 
had with her, and the extreme perfectness 
with which she fulfilled her household du- 
ties ; and more than once he found himself 
making comparisons between such estima- 
bloness, and the neglectful and obstinate 
behaving of his vain and ignorant wife, 
whereby the latter's unworthiness was shown 
in most glaring colors. At the end, he would 
grieve li^ had not met with so excellent rare 
a partner as had John D'Avenant 

Having now been staying at the Crown 
several davs, on a footing of the completest 
intimacy, he had ample opportunity f(»: in- 
creasing the admiration he felt for his charm- 
iag hostess ; and she getting more knowledge 
^nis notable excellences, laid herself out to 
lum as much as she could. It was a 
situation for two young persons, 
to •oouxably gifted in mind and penon, and 




BO unhappUy accommodated in marriage, to 
be placed in. Each could not help desiring 
to be well esteemed of the other, as the best 
token they could have of their own worthi- 
ness ; and neither could avoid holding the 
other fu^t in their esteem, their qimities 
were so much more estimable than tiiose of 
any person of their acquaintance. Both 
had nad but little sleep this last ni^^t 
through continual thinking of the approach- 
ing separation; and, earlier than usual, 
Mistress D'Avenant left her husband sleep* 
ing off the effects of his evening reveling, 
to prepare for the departure of her youthful 
guest. When the latter made his appear- 
ance before her, there was a tear upon the 
long lashes of her dark eyes, but she speed- 
ily commenced affecting her customary cheer- 
fulness ; and he too, merely addressed her 
with his ordinary gallantry; jret, in their 
hearts the while, there were feelings as dif- 
ferent to their outward conduct, as is light 
to darkness. 

For all this show of indifference, neitiier 
could conceal from the other the extent to 
which they were feigning. The trifling 
speech which kept so carefully to all man- 
ner of matters of little moment, as it had 
never done before, grew less and less, and 
then came to brief sentences, spoken with 
tremulousness, till, for a time, words would 
fail tbem altogether ; and the careless man- 
ner of their behavior, gradually left them for 
an evident restlessness, and such listless 
doing of their occupations, as bore witness 
to the extreme confusion of their thoughts 
and feelings. Mistress D^Avenant was put- 
ting the last knot to the little bundle of things 
her companion had brought with him, and 
she was engaged upon it with so extraordi- 
dinary a care, pulling it to a proper tight- 
ness, and smoothing the folds of the buiule, 
as though she could never satisfy herself 
with her work; and William Shakspeare 
close beside her, was putting on his left- 
hand glove, so deliberately, and with such 
prodi^ous heed that every finger should fit 
well into the leather, as if such a thing was 
an affair only to be attempted with the at* 
tentiveness of a matter of vital importance. 
As these things were doing, their hearts 
were beating high and wildly, and each felt 
the scarce endurable struggle of the power- 
fullest impulses of humanity laboring for a 
free existence. " Well, this must needs 
do," said Mistress D'Avenant, with a great 
effort, as she placed the little bundle near 
her guest 

*' Oh, it will do exceeding weU," grate- 
fully replied he, giving it a hasty gfimce. 
He appeared to have ^ his glove on to his 
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liking, or rather, he thought like his fair 
companion, the time wa^ now come for ac- 
tion. He held out his ungloved hand before 
her, and forced a faint smile into his hand* 
some countenance. 

'* It is full time I should be on my jour- 
ney," he added, hurriedly ; " so now I must 
take my leave of you." She seized his 
hand, with a very desperate grasp, as it 
were, her own trembling all the while ; and 
looked up.into his eyes with a glance, where- 
of the expression baffleth all my powers of 
description — it was so imploringly tender. 
He continued, '* I cannot attempt to thank 
you for the very bountiful sweet kindness 
you have shown unto me, since it hath been 
my good hap to dwell beneath thiB roof: but, 
believe me, the memory of it cannot pass 
away, as long as my grateful nature bear- 
eth any token of thought, feeling and life." 

^ Oh, sir, methinks it scarce deserveth any 
mention, replied his beautiful hostess, with 
such emphasis, as words have only when 
they come direct from the heart. ♦* Had I 
been a thousand times more attentive to your 
desires, I could not in mine own opinion, 
have done for you one half sufficient But 
you are going. I just begin to learn how 
to apiN^ciate your inestimable excellences, 
when you hurry yourself away ; and, per- 
chance, I may never have sight of you 
again." 

" O my life, sweet Mistress D'Avenant, I 
will not allow that to be, for my own sake !" 
exclaimed her companion. ^ oe assured, I 
know the infinite worth of the treasure I 
leave behind me too well, to neglect it ; and 
of whatever 1 most covet of Fortune, a 
speedy return to, and a long continuance of 
your generous behavior have the first place. 
My only fear is, my poor name may be too 
speedily forgotten." 

" Never, Master Shakspeare !" cried the 
beautiful woman, earnestly, " truly I must 
be dead to every sense of goodness, wiien 
my memory faileth me on so goodly a sub- 
ject. Believe me, in future times, I will 
look back upon the days I have known you 
as the very sunniest of my existence ; and 
mi^ I have any hope of such enjojrment 
again, I could endure my miserable state 
with a proper patience. Go, sweet sir, since 
it must n^ds be. I mistake you, hugely, if 
you can think ill of me at my now siding, 
you take with you all that 1 can deem of 
most sterling preciousness in this world." 

" Dear Mistress D'Avenant ! assure your- 
self I will essay all means to deserve such 
honorable opinion," replied he, much touch- 
ed by this proof of confidence in his integ- 
zity ; ^ what my leelings ue for you I caoi^ 



not trust myself to express ; and yet nothing 
is so true as that their whole tendency is to 
hold you as a pattern of everything that is 
noblest in woman." 

Thus parted the youthful Shakspeare and 
the lovely Mistress D'Avenant; and soon 
after he was once more a traveller, trudgiM 
his way manfully along the hi^h road witn 
his little burthen on his shoulder — his 
thoughts looking towands Oxford and his 
steps directed in the way of London. Hither* 
to his journey had been productive of infinite 
profit to him in getting acquainted with the 
numors of men— his favorite study ; but his 
stay at the great university had been pro* 
digiously to his entertainment^ for he visited 
every college, and examined every building, 
with an especial veneration for their learned 
character, and a particular delight in their 
historical associations. As he proceeded on 
his journey his mind dwelt delightedly on the 
events of the preceding d&ys, till it, at last, 
fixed itself witn a truly marvellous pleasure, 
on the handsome young hostess of the Crown 
Inn. He could not have avoided observing 
how unsuitable to such a woman was her 
husband ; and it was too apparent to him 
that her situation was far from pleasing to 
her. To be as tenderly esteemed of so ad- 
mirable a creature, as she had given him 
reason to believe he was, gave him with 
an inexpressible sweet pleasure, a peculiar 
pride in himself, for he — in the true spirit of 
nobleness which influences the high-minded 
man when he findeth himself beloved by a 
worthy woman — ^looked upon it as the chief 
est honor his humanity could attain ; and, 
beyond all doubting, there is nothing of which 
true manhood should be so proud ; and when 
as in this instance, a woman, so unhappily 
circumstanced, showeth herself to be above 
all petty prejudices and selfish cares, and 
declareth her feelings in fullest confidence, 
believing their cause and their tendency to 
be too exalted to produce any base conclu- 
sions, the man must be a disgrace to the 
name he bears, if he do not feel himself as 
proud a creature as may be found in the 
whole world. 

A being so well-disposed as was William 
Shakspeare, most assuredly would appreciate 
such conduct at a price beycmd alt tellings 
Now, filled as he was by the thrilling im- 
pulses of early manhood, when a sympathy 
for what is loveable stirs in every vem, hi 
was peculiaiiyopento favorable impressions 
from the other sex, but his sense of good 
which so completely had the custody of 
afiections, exerted over him a higher power, 
and were directed to better purposes, than 
could any mere admiration ; ana wl^ it 
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dizew open his mind and heart to chamber 
woitMly the excellence of beauty, it kept for 
ihem mere a still more honorable looging 
for the beauty of excellence. He felt, tlie 
whilst, a motive free from selfish considera- 
tions, for hitherto he had sought but for to 
raise himself and those belonging to him ; 
but now he would seek his exaltation rather 
as a pedestal to place another's goodness at 
its summit. Mistress D'Avenant in her 
avowal, bad exhibited that fearleasnees, 
which those only know, who, whatever may 
be their situation, are under the noblest in- 
flaencos. A meaner nature so circum- 
stanced would have sought to hide her feel- 
ings, and exhausted the artillery of feminine 
dissimulation ere she would have allowed 
them to be known ; but in such a disposition, 
those feelings would have argued a weak- 
ness, and, perchance, have led to a crime, 
whilst in the other, they were an undeniable 
evidence of strength, and, more than any 
other thing, would have induced to virtue. 

It is more than idle for any to assert that a 
married woman to love any man save her 
partner, is not to be tolerated utder any 
circumstances, for where she is ill-matchea, 
there cannot be so notable a way to keep 
her to the proper duties of good wifehood, 
than to place her affections in so honorable 
a quarter, she must needs know that only by 
the most excellent behavior can she be held 
in such esteem there as she desires — whereof 
the consequence must be, she will bear with 
the humors of a bad husband, and show a 
cheerful endurance of her unhappy fate in- 
fluenced by the gladdening hope of gaining 
what she most covets. Deprived of so com- 
fortable a stimulus, the chances are the un- 
happy wife would sink into a miserable 
apathy, or, in disgust of her condition would 
easily become the prey of any dishonest 
artifices that miffht do directed against her 
by a pretended k>ver. Mayhap some may 
say such ennoUing love so produced is rarely 
to be found, but I place my faith too strongly 
on the honorableness of woman, to doubt it 
would be familiar enough, were men to be 
met with of sufficient worthiness to call it 
into more frequent existence. At least, such 
was the affection with which Mistress D'- 
Avenant regarded the youthful Shakspeare, 
and the latter entertained it as of such a sort, 
and fully resolved it should so continue, if its 
lasting depended on his efforts to deserve it. 
His thoughts very profitably employed, the 
young traveller pursued his journey. The 
waggon had gone too far to be overtaken by 
his walking, and though he was passed, or 
same up to divers carriers laden with pack- 
of all kinds, his expenses had already 



so diminished his means, that he found him- 
self unable to purchase a sitting in any of . 
their carts, without leaving himself penni- 
less ere his journey was finished. Indeed, 
as it was, by the time he reached Uxbrid^, 
when he had paid his bill for lodging he 
started in the morning with his purse emp- 
tied of the last coin. This was a discovery 
that would have come exceeding unpleasant- 
ly to many in a like situation with himself, 
for he was still a good distance from his 
destination and nothing wherewith to get 
him bed or board when he there arrived ; but 
with the eager hope of youth, he trudged 
along in high spirits, fully Convinced he had 
but to show himself to the elder Burbage, 
and his old acquaintance would welcome 
him with all proper heartiness. 

As he was trudging manfully along, and 
had got within a mile or so of Tyburn, he 
came up to three men dressed with some 
appearance of respectability, who seemed to 
b^^mportiiig ofdiemselves vei^ merrilv. 
The one was a stout fellow with a bold 
swaggering and an impudent daring look 
with him, his face pimpled, and his nose of 
a somewhat prominent redness about the top 
of it. He was attired in an old plum-colored 
velvet doublet — stained down the front, as if 
with wine— his hose were scarlet, though 
the tint was fadin? through dirt and age; 
and his trunks had been of an orange 
twaney, but by this time they were nigher 
of a sad color. He wore roses in his shoes, x 
but thej looked as though they had grown - 
in a chimney, and his m.t was of that sort 
that are distinguished by a high crown, but 
a spectator might look as high as the skies 
and yet see no crown of any kind. His 
companions were garmented in no better 
fashion — one of wnom, was a blear-eyed 
youth, with a famous large mouth drawn on 
one side as though he had been in the habit 
of biting round a comer : and the other was 
chiefly noticeable, for a short, stiff, red beard, 
that stood out of his chin like a broken brick 
hanging over an old door-way. 

" Ha, truly a ^ood jest. Master Sugarsob, 
— a good jest a my Ufe," cried the first, 
seeming to be in a famous mood for laughing. 

** Bots on't !" exclaimed he, with the wry 
mouth, *< I see not the jest, Captain Sack, 
and if a jest it be, I like not the humor on't I 
promise you." ^ 

'^ By this hand, my Lord Cinnamon, I 
meant no offence in't !" exclaimed the own- 
er of the red-beard, with prodigious earnest- 
ness. 

"I like not the humor on't— I like not the 
humor on't," muttered he who had been 
styled Lord Cinnamon, twisting his month in 
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& manner as thon^ he' had a marvellous 
inelination to bite on the end of hia left ear. 

•* I tell thee," 'tis a most exquisite jest," 
cried ti^e one called Captain Sack, laughing 
out of all moderation. " What sayst Master 
Countryman ?" 

The young traveller felt somewhat sur- 
prised at being appealed to in a matter of 
which he was entirely ignorant, but he 
could not help feeling amused at the droll 
figures of the persons before him. 

"I prithee tell me the jest, and I will say 
what I think of it," replied he. 

** Tis no more than this," said the pimple- 
faced gentleman, as he very impudently 
stared uie other in the face, whilst he cut 
the youth's purse from his girdle, and on 
the same instant, the other two stood on 
each side of him, with their daggers' points 
at his throat. He saw at a glance resist- 
ance was useless. 

** 'Ifaith, if that be all the jest, I see not 
much in it," observed William Shakspeare, 
who could not resist his natural tendency 
even at such a moment. 

** Why, how now, and be hanged to thee !" 
exclaimed the disappointed thief, as he be- 
held the emptiness of the purse he had taken. 
" Dost put thy quips upon us ? How darest 
to come abroad in such heathen fashion. 
'Slirfit 'tis a jest with a vengeance !" 

" 1 see not the humor on't — ^I see not the 
humor on't!" cried his wrymouthed com- 
panion, seemingly as if he enjoyed his as- 
sociate's dissatisfaction. 

"Nor I either, Jemmy," answered the 
cut-purse; "but at least here is better 
jesting." And thereupon he snatched away 
from the youth his little bundle of linen. At 
this moment, a string of pack-horses becom- 
ing visible in the road, the three thieves 
made off as fast as they could down a bye 
lane, leaving the young traveller to continue 
his journey not only without money of any 
kind, as he was before, but without a single 
thing for his wearing, save what he had on 
his MLck. 



CHAPTER XXX. 

Goe, little Booke ! thyself present, 
As child whose parent is imkent, 
To him that is the President 
Of NobUneBa and Chiwdrie. 
AnA if that envy bark at thee— 
As sure it will — for succor flee 
Under the shadow of his wing. 

Sfenser. 

Methinks, it is now high time, the courte- 
OOB reader should know something concen>- 



ing of the two young knigfats, kinsmen \o 
Sir Marmaduke de Largesse, who were left 
in so sore a strait sometime since. Sir Re- 
ginald being badly wounded by one whom 
he had so unjustly regarded as a false friend, 
and Sir Valentine seeming to be still more 
hurt he had done his companion in arms such 
damagement. Little time w&s lost intcon- 
veying the latter to his kinsman's residence, 
where his loving cousin night and day at- 
tended on him better than could have done 
the faithfulest nurse that ever was known. 
The wounded knight could not be indifferent 
to sudi loving^ service, and when he was 
told the exact nistory of his behavior to their 
mutual fair mistress, he loved him more than 
ever he had done, and on the instant, gave 
up all m*etension to her in favor of his friend ; 
but this the latter took no advantage^ of. He 
remembered the last words he had of the 
poor foundling, and the determination they 
evinced; and feeling also, that, could he 
succeed in getting her to change her mind, 
he could not with any satisfaction to himself 
enjoy the happiness whereof his firiend was 
deprived, he resolved he would see her no 
more. As for her, it mav be sufficient to 
say, she was where she fancied herself free 
from her vile persecutors, yet was she mach 
nigher to danger than she imagined. 

Sometime after this, the two friends join- 
ed their commander and tutor in chivalry, 
the noble Sir Philip Sidney, and accom- 
panied him on his embassy, to condole ^ith 
the French king, on the death of his dear 
brother, the Duke of Anjou. They made a 
most ^lant figure at the court of France. 
Many fair ladies gave them excellent con- 
vincing proofs they were well esteemed of 
them, the which the elder received very readi- 
ly, and lacked not a suitable return ; for his 
disposition could accommodate itself to love 
— as he caUed it — as many as would aUovr 
of his passion ; but the younger was not of 
this sort. He could give his afiections to 
one only, and they were unalterably fixed 
on the gentle Mabel ; and though he receiv- 
ed the favors of the kind dames of France 
with the courtesy becoming a true knight, 
his heart was wandering through the groves 
of Charlcote after that exquisite, yet most 
unhappy creature, who had the sole claim 
of its sovereignty. 

They were now strolling together in the 
garden of the Queen's palace at Whitehall, 
whUst Sir Philip was with her Majesty, and 
divers of the great lords and officers, buki- 
ing of a privy council, to deliberate on cef* 
tarn important matters affbcting the national 
honor and safety. Of this council, methinkt 
some description would here be in good plaea. 
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In m spacious chamber^ richly hnng with 
arras, the Queen's Highuess sat in robes of 
state— with a small crown of gold on her 
head— -on a raised throne covered with rich 
carving and embroideiy. One arm rested 
<m the arm of the seat, with her jewelled 
hand imbedded in a fair white handkerchief, 
very jQne and delicately worked ; the other 
elbow rested on the other ann of the chair, 
her hand supporting her head, and her body 
resting against the back of the seat. ]n 
this poation she remained with a famous 
gravity in her features, listening to what 
was advanced by each speaker; but she 
rarely remained in it long, for if anything 
dropped that she liked not, she would take 
the orator up with some tartness ; and when 
the speech met with her views, she would 
add to it something of her own, which show- 
ed bow much it was to her satisfactioBu 

Before her in their robes of office sat the 
chief officers of the- crown, save only the 
one who might be at that moment speaking, 
who stood up ; and chiefest of these were 
the Lord Treasurer Burieigh, the Secretaries 
of State, Wabhingham and Davison, the 
Earl of Leicester, the Eari of Sussex, Charles 
Howard of Effingham, the Lord H^ Admi- 
ral, Sir Nicholas Bacon, and Sir Philip Syd- 
ney. The subject under discussion related 
to the state of affairs in Flanders, and the 
necessity of there keeping a powerful force. 
ft misht be somewhat tcidious to give the 
speeches of the different members of the 
council. Suffice it to say, as was usual the 
case when anything was to be done that re- 
«niired an outky from the treasury, my Lord 
Treasurer strongly advised great caution, 
«nd argued, if peace could be procured, even 
at some sacrifice, 'twas indnitely better than 
tte uncertainties of a war ; and in his policy 
he was seconded by the two secretaries and 
£Kr Nicholas Bacon. My Lord of Leicester, 
on the other side, was for canying on pre- 
narations in that countrv worthy of ifng- 
land's greatness; and spoke of the important 
results which would follow by so doing. My 
Lord of Sussex was for a like dealing, only 
he diflfered with the last speaker as to the 
manner it should be done, and that too with 
Wk honest bluntaess, that spoke more of the 
soldier thaa the courtier. Whereuoon the 
other replied, defending his views with much 
apparent calmness and courtesy, which 
Itoaght a sharp rejoinder from my Lord of 
Sussex ; and, as was often the case at the 
ooaacil, here would have followed a very 
vtfty disputation, had not her Highness 
qwekly put an end to the dii'spute by rebuk- 
ing them both. These two powerful noble- 
mmt raiely met without having eomo wqi^; ' 



, but my Lord of Leicester, by a famous con^ 
mand of temper, always made it appear be 
was in no way blameable ; and my Lord of 
Sussex, who was usually rash enough t9 
express what he thought, and mamfestly 
thought no good of his opponent, was by 
many looked upon as the one in fault 

The other commanders there advocated 
the views of the Queen's favorite, save only 
Sir Philip Sydney, who had not yet expres- 
sed his opinions. At this her Highness, who 
held him in high esteem, commanded him to 
what he thought would be best in the hand^ 
ing of such a business, upon which he gave 
a most eloquent and elaborate view of the 
present state of Europe, particularly dwel* 
ling on the hostile designs of the &.ing of 
Spain upon this country, as evinced in the 
immense warlike preparations he was mak- 
ing in all parts of his dominions ; and show* 
ing in the clearest light what gain would 
accrue to England, by conductii^ her ope 
rations in Flanders with sufficient means 
and a proper spirit. It is utterly impossible 
to convey anything like unto an adequate 
idea of this notable speech ; but it was put 
forward with amaziqg fineness of rhetoric* 
and with such excellence of language, that 
it was clear any who had the slightest com- 
prehension of the matter, must be convinced 
of the properness of what Sir Philip had ad- 
vanoea. 

Then Queen Elizabeth spoke at some 
length, expressing how naturally averse she 
was to any proceedings likely to give hurt 
to her gooa subjects ; but as war was forced 
upon her for the protection of the kingdom 
from Popish snareSj and that to fight abroad 
was better for the people than to fight at 
h^ne, it must needs be she could do no 
other than assist those who were combatting 
against her worst enemies, and so endeavor 
to keep the war from her own doors. Her 
speech was very spirited and full of sage 
quotations from Latin and other authors, 
to show her justice somewhat — to show her 
learning somewhat more. The end was, 
that she not only adopted the views of Sir 
Philip Sydney, but gave him the command 
of some' forces that were to be sent into 
Flanders, to disembark at Flushing, of which 
place she appointed him governor. Other 
things were aiso to be done, but as these do 
not much affect our story, methinks there 
shall be no need of the relation. After this 
the council broke up, and Sir Philip returned 
on horseback with the two young knights to 
his own dwelling. 

Shortly after, the three companions in 
arms joined the Countess of Pembroke in 
the library, a fair ichamber well stocked witii^ 
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an maimer of books, especially of romances 
and poems both English and foreign. The 
coontess seemed intent on a large manu- 
script ; but this she put on one side at the 
entrance of her brother and his friends, 
whom she welcomed very gladly. Presently 
they fell to conversing as was their wont 
on such topics as were of the most intellec- 
tual character, for it was a custom with this 
truly famous woman to endeavor as much 
as possible to draw out tlie nninds of her 
associates, and where she found them defici- 
ent, to show them gUmpses of the know- 
ledge they wanted in its most dehghtful as- 
pect, and give them a zest to acquire it 
more fully. This made her so much the 
admiration of the learned of her time. In 
truth I have some reason for thinking she 
diffused the spirit of intelligence more widely 
by the fascinations of her eloquence, than did 
one half the colleges in the kingdom with 
all their notable efforts at teaching. A 
familiarity with the best classic writers was 
then the fashion — perchance set by her high- 
ness, who was no contemptible scholar — and 
to this there was frequently joined consider- 
able knowledge of the Italian poets and the 
French romances. But with the countess, 
and with her equally gifted brother, the fashi- 
on made itself apparent, arrayed in those 
graces of humanity, which might make it 
most enchanting, — and to them flocked such 
scholars as y^ished to be thought of the 
&shion, and those more fashionable sort of 
persons who sought to be regarded as schol- 
ars. The two youngf knights were among 
the very sincerest admirers of the Countess 
of Pembroke : — but Sir Valentine regarded 
her with an enthusiastic reverence, which 
exceeded even the feeling of the same kind 
with which he looked on Sir Philip Sydney, 
«Dd few of their numerous circle of friends 
were so well esteemed of these illustrious 
persons as were tliose gallant gentiemen. 

" I have had notable rare company, brother, 
since the morning," said the countess. 

" Truly, I cannot see how it could well be 
otherwise," answered Sir Reginald, with a 
very ready courtesy. " For even were you 
left alone, you must needs be in such excel- 
lent company as can nowhere else be met 
with." 

" r faith. Sir Reginald, methinks you are 
taking a leaf from the book of my kmsman, 
Leicester," observed my Lady Pembroke,witfa 
an exquisite smile. 

'* Nay, I think he hath been taking a lesson 
from the courtly Sir Christopher Ration," 
observed her brother with a laugh. 

" By this hand !" exclaimed the young 
knight earnestly, ''the last lesaan I took 



of any man was from a better master than 
either." ' 

'* And who might that be ?" inquired Sir 
Phihp. '' For surely he must be exceeding 
worthy — my kinsman being a very noble 
gentleman, and Sir Christopher, though a 
very courtier, is not without some good 
qualities." 

*' I doubt not I could make a shrewd guess 
at this right famous master of yours ?" said 
the countess, with an approvij^ glance. 

^ I cannot imagine one who knoweth his 
excellence so thoroughly, could name anj 
other," replied the knight. 

^'Let us have his title, and quickly. Sir 
Reginald," cried Sir FhiUp. ^ For my me- 
mory is at fault" 

" Assuredly it is one Sir Philip Sydney, 
well known of aU men to be the best master 
of knights that can be met with in this our 
age," replied Sir Reginald. 

" And with all proper pride I do acknow- 
ledge myself also to have profited by his 
nght admirable lessons," added Sir Yako- 
tine, with a warmer enthusiasm. 

'' Well, although, as I take it, vou do over- 
rate the master hugely," replied the object 
of their eulogium, but not without a sensible 
satisfaction at its thorough honesty, ^ 1 most 
say this — ^I would every master were as ho- 
norably off for pupils. But who were of year 
company this morning, my dear sister ?" in- 
quired he, seeming anxious, as great minds 
ever are, by shiftmg of the ccmversatioQ, to 
avoid his own praises. 

^ Truly, I have had so many, I scarce can \ 
remember one half of them," replied his ac- 
complished relative. ^* First there came the 
merry Bishop of Bath and Wells, to intro- 
duce to me a certain learned schdar of his 
acquaintance, who was exceeding anxious 
to be known to me, with whcxn I had much 
choice discourse, made more pleasant by 
some droll sayings of my Lord Bishop." 

" Methinks Jh, Still is somewhat of too 
jestinff a nature for a grave prelate," ob- 
served her brother, sood-humoredly. *^ His 
' Gammar Gurton's Needle,' smacketh very 
little of the church, and his talk^hath just as 
much of the sermon." 

^ My next ecxner was a certain Master 
John Lily,'' continued the countess. ^' He 
hath broucht me a play of his, entitled * Alex- 
ander and Campespe,' which though I find 
to lack something m plot and character, is 
not without some fair signs of merit" 

" Ah, Master Lily, 1 know him well," 
said Sir Philip. ** He hath left the cdle^e 
for the play-house, but I doubt his great tA- 
ness for either. He hath lately sought to 
set himself up as Master Gnunmarinii, to 
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teach us a new style of English, but surely 
nothing so strained and unnatural was ever 
heard of!" 

^ Then I had with me the famous author 
of Jeronimo," added his sister. 

^ Ay, Master Kyd hath got himself into 
marvellous repute," observed the other. 
'' He hath a most movinp: skill in the compo- 
sition of his plays. His blank verse is ex- 
ceeding spirited, and not without a proper 
touch of true poetry — ^nevertheless, he imds- 
sesseth many faults of extravagance, it 
would be advisable in him to eschew." 

*' After him I had the knight of the 
smirched mantle." 

" Ha ! my very excellent good friend Sir 
Walter Raleigh !" exclaimed Sir Philip, with 
much earnestness and some pleasantry. 
'^ By this hffht his throwing his fine cloaik 
into the puddle, hath put his acquaintance 
on so fair a footing with her highness, he is 
like to make a gallant stand at court. But in 
justice I must acknowledge he is a truly 
valiant young soldier, and hath in him the 
best gifts of the scholar and the gentleman 
to an extent greater than that of any of 
whom I have knowledge." 

^ At least so he hath seemed to me," said 
the Lady Pembroke, and then the two knights 
added their testimony of his worthiness, for 
he was of their particular approved friends 
— but more of his truly noble character anon 
gentle reader. 

" After these there came persons of all 
kinds," continued the Countess of Pembroke. 
"I was like unto a besieged city sore 
pressed. Hither came gallants to idle their 
time — poets to read to me their verses — 
play writers to bespeak my presence at the 
play-house to see their play — booksellers to 
offer me the very newest works they had 
published, hoping for my commendation, — 
and many poor scholars seeking to be au- 
thors, who required only my poor influence, 
at least so they believed, as a stepping stone 
to fame. I did my best for all — and all ap- 
peared in excellent content with their visit." 

After this the subject of their converse 
turned upon a certain work recently written 
by Sir Philip Sydney, since well known to 
every reader as the right famous Arcadia. 

" Nay, dear brotiier, but the merit cannot 
be denied," exclaimed his fair relative, after 
the author had expressed a humble opinion 
of it. ^ I wiU not hear of your speaking 
of it slightly. It is a work just as I should 
have expected from you — a combination of 
chivalry and scholarship put into the most 
delectable apparelling." 

** You must needs be too partial a judge to 
pass an honest sentence in this case, sweet 



sister," said Sir Philip Sydney, good humor- 
edly. 

" That I can in no way allow," cried Sir 
Reginald. " That my liady Pembrdie is a 
good judffe, and a fair judge, methinks would 
be stouUy maintained by every one who 
hath the honor of her acquaintance; not 
only because she is in herself peculiarly 
good and fair, but because her opinions par- 
take so largely of the hke qualities ; and 
though she cannot help regarding the writer 
of so notable a work with considerable par- 
tiality, because of his standing in such near 
relationship to her, it doth not follow she 
cannot properly appreciate its excellences. 
Indeed I am apt to think she would look 
more closely into the nature of any produc- 
tion from such a source, and therefore known 
its quality and character better than coidd 
any other." 

" Surely there can be no doubt of this," 
added Sir Valentine, more earnestly. " Even 
were my Lady Pembroke less sifted than 
she is, it is scarcely possible her love for the 
writer could mislead her in her judgment of 
the book ; for as all that most perfect wit 
could do would be to praise, her affections 
are surely not likely to stand in the way of 
so appropriate a duty. But surely, of aJl 
persons my lady ought to be the hast quali- 
fied to be a judge in such case, else that no- 
bleness of nature so many have found, can 
be but of small advantage to her." 

" O* iny word, you are all alike 1" ex- 
claimed Sir Philip, seeking to turn off the 
question as pleasantly as he could; then 
taking up a book which lay on the table be- 
fore mm, he added, " Want you now, a book 
deserving of your warmest encomium, here is 
one. It is no other than ' The Shepherd's 
Calendar,' written by my esteemed friend 
Master Edmund Spenser, who hath done me 
the honor of its dedication. It is a sort of 
rustic poem, or series of eclogues, wherein 
the poet, in the feigned name of Colin, ex- 
presseth very movingly his infinite griefs 
caused by the treachery of a false mistress, 
to whom he hath given the title of Rosa* 
linde." 

** I am apt to think this poem of Master 
Spenser's is not altogether a fiction," ob- 
served the countess. " There is a heartiness 
in it, a truth and vividness, which never 
come of the imagination alone." 

" You are right," replied her brother. " I 
heard of Doctor Gabriel Harvey, to whom I 
am indebted for my introduction to the poet, 
that he had formed a deep attachment to some 
female, who, after seekim^ by all manner of 
artifices, to ensnare his affections, when she 
found they were hers beyond recall, treated 
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him with nnezampled perfidy, and soon after 
married some obscure person — doubtless as 
worthless as herself. The general cry on 
hearing of such instances is, ' a good rid- 
dance . and this may be true enough to a 
certain extent ; but men of Master Spenser's 
stamp, when they do love, do so entwine the 
filaments of their hearts with the beloved 
object, that an^ disunion is to them the ter- 
riblest laceration that can be imagined, and 
leaveth a wound which afflicteth Uiem with 
a continual agony." 

** Of aM men Uving, such as are of the 
highest imaginations are most likely to meet 
with such a fate," said his gifted sister. 
" None do so readily become the prey of an 
artful woman — ^for their love of the pure and 
beautiful which is the powerfullest impulse 
of their natures, leadeth them to put their 
faith, and heart, and soul, in fair appear- 
ances; and when a woman, under such 
guise, showeth signs of being favorably dis- 
posed to them, they enrich her with their 
sweetest thoughts and sjrmpathies, and look 
to her, and to her alone, for the realization 
of their liappiness. I doubt not, as it gen- 
erally happens in such a case, the original 
of Master Spenser's Kosalinde was an ob- 
scure person, who, assuming the qualities 
with which such a disposition as that of her 
gifted lover, is most apt to be taken, was 
honored with his regard ; and then, merely 
dUt of selfish vanity to possess so proud a 
gallant, she made his confiding nature 
believe she truly loved him, till she had 
thorou^y enslaved his feelings, and forced 
his adoration to be subservient to advance 
sufficiently her own pride. I regret to say 
such women are by no means rare. They 
are of the thoroughly heartless, who reck- 
lessly enter into a mischief for which they 
can never render adequate compensation, 
careless of ought save the gratincation of 
their vanity. 'Tis lamentable that such 
base idols should receive such precious sac- 
rifice." 

Both Sir Valentine and Sir Reginald, 
with their acccustomed gallantry, were for 
asserting that women so treacherously dis- 
posed were not to be found ; but the coun- 
tess would not allow of statements so flatter- 
ing. She honored them for their opinion ; 
but her own deeper knowledge of tiie sub- 
ject, and honesty of heart, made her refuse 
it as erroneous. 

"It matters not," observed her brother, 
interrupting the disputation. "There are 
spots on the sun, and if that we meet with 
sunilar blemishes in that wonderful fair lu- 
minary, woman, we ought to remember 
how many are her admirable qualities, and 



how ha{dess would be our case withoather 
shining light to warm and illumiiie onr 
world7' 

" I would grant all that very gladly," re- 
plied the countess ; " and right proud am I 
to hear my sex so considered. But this 
altereth not the case; there are, nnfottn- 
nately, women of the sort I have alluded to ; 
agd, be they few or many, the evil they do is 
out of any calculation ; for they single out 
for their victims the truest and noblest na- 
tures ; and the mischief endeth not with 
them, for the misery of such must needs af- 
fect the wide circle who take in them the 
interest they deserve. In the paiticular in- 
stance of AuLster Spenser, I feel more moved 
than perchance I otherwise might be, know- 
ing, as I do his good qualities so intimately. 
He is the sentlest creature I ever met, and 
a very child in simplicity and affectionate- 
ness — thoroughly in^nenious, unobtrusive, an* 
offending, kind, anu grateful. Gifted, too, 
as he is, with the higl^st powers of mind, it 
seemeth a marvel to me he should be other- 
wise looked on by any woman save with ad- 
miration and homage." 

" The worst feature in the case is the in- 
gratitude of these false Rosalindes," added 
Sir Philip. " The poet honoreth such a 
woman by attiring her in the exquisite fair 
livery of his genius, to the complete hiding 
of her natural poor apparelling ; and then 
thus admirably garmented, she quitteth him 
to whom she is so greatly indebted, and, by 
means of his gifts, palmeth her worthkss- 
ness upon some other." 

" Now here is most excellent evidence of 
the noble qualities of our esteemed friend,** 
said his sister, putting her hand upon the 
manuscript before her. " It is the first part 
of a great poem in heroical verse, wherein 
he intendeth to represent all the moral vii^ 
tues, assigning to each a knight, in whose 
conduct the operations of that virtue, where- 
of he is the acknowledged protector, are to 
be expressed, and by whom the vices and 
unruly appetites, that are opposed to it, are 
to be overthrown. Truly, a most compre- 
hensive design ; but the surprising richness 
of the imagery — the purelv imaginative char- 
acter of the lanfiruage-^the hi^ and chival- 
rous feeling which pervades every paii^ 
and the perfectly original character of each 
conception, as far as I have read of it — are 
equally manifest." 

" Truly, * The Fairy Queen,' promisethto 
be a work of lasting fame," add^ Sir Philip. 
" From the specimen entrusted to me, I hes- 
itate not in saying, it cannot help proving to 
be a mine of the very richest ore." 

" But what most deserveth our eulogi 
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8 the purifying and ennobling tendency of as must needs be, at a humble distance of 

this poem," continued the countess. *' The those illustrious masters of the epic art, Ho- 

object appeareth to be to exalt humamty, mer, Vir^, Ariosto, Dante and Tasso ; and 

and show to what heights it can cUmb ; I wiU stnve all I may to continue in so glo» 

that those who may be ambitious of great- rious a path. But I am come here with die 

ness, shall have proper guidance to the ele- hope of seeing justice done to a poet, who, 

vation they aim at. With this idea in view, as far as I can judge of the example of his 

the poet bringeth before the reader, man in powers that hath accidentally fallen into my 

all his nobleness, and woman in all her pu- hands, is like to overtop tiie ablest writers of 

rity — everything that can make knighthood his age." 

appear in such chivalrous character, as must Tms speech created exceeding surprise in 

be most worthy of female adoration ; and all those around him, and the speaker was quick- 

that can give to feminine beauty that perfec- ly asked to what he alluded ; whereupon he 

tion, which is the truest excitement of continued — 

knightly achievements.*' *' I had just parted with my ffallant and 

'* Surely Master Spenser hath earned for noble-hearted true friend. Sir Walter Ra- 

himself the gratitude of every kniffht in leigh, about an hour since, when, as I was 

Christeodom !" exclaimed Sir Reginsud. passing by Dowgate, my attention was fore- 

" Ay, that has he," added Sir Valentine, ^^'^y attracted by a decent-loddng young 

with a like earnestness. "Indeed I know countryman, sdruggling m the rude grasp of 

not how a great mind, such as his must *^IZ®" constables, who were hurrying him 

needs be, could have found employment so ?°^^ P"^^'*' f^^ what offence I know not. 

profitaWe to virtuous feeUng and honorable J^"?: observing him, I noticed a ^per fall 

conduct" At this moment, the conversation ^om his doublet, which aU else about him 

was interrupted by the appearance of a were too busy witii their prisoner to regard; 

serving man, announcing the name of Mas- ] P^sently stepped forward and picked it up. 

ter Spenser, and presently there entered a ^ ^^^^ ^^ ^ ^.^ poe"J» the which, with your 

man of handsome mild features, somewhat g™^Jp«8 permission, I would gladly read to 

touched by the spirit of melancholy, but not y^^ • . i. • im 

sufficientiy so to render their gravity un- ^ Penmssion being very readdy granted^ 

pleasing. His eyes were clear, and beam- ^or every one appeared singularly curious 

ing vfi& the gentlest expressions ; and his ^" f> «?^«^^ «• matter,--Ma8ter Spenser 

beard short, and rounded under the chin. P«jd«ced a naper, from which he read what 

He wore a suit of a sober cut, with a falling *^ ^*^^ «®t down :— 

band round his neck, cut into points. In " the poet owneth his suiBMissiON to the 

figure he was somewhat slim, and in beha- sovereign beauty." 

vior of a firaceful courtesy. All rose to ,. t i r .u r .l r t .u 

.„^i^^^^ u^ ««. k;« o»»«^v>k ««^ *v.^.,»u 1^0 • "Oni the feathery foam I see thee rue 

welcome him at his approach, and though ,g^^^ ^^^ ^ ^^ ^^^j^, enamored billow, 

tiie greetong of the others was exceedingly ^ thoiand balmy airs stoop from the skies, 

hearty, there was m that of the countess the ^nd round about thee hold their pliant pillow ; 

tenderness of a sister. He received these jhe beach is gained— the oak, the eUn, the 

tokens of their good-will with a modesty of willow, 

demeanor, that bespoke the natural retiring- With all their'ancient heraldry appear, 

ness of his disposition. Owning a brighter sunshine in thine eyes. 

The conversation soon returned to its Streams bugh beneath thy looks ; and far uid 

former subject — the writings of Master near, 

Spenser. Sir Philip Sydney mingling with Doth the whole landscape thy rich livery wear, 
his praises some show of criticism ; but his 

gifted sister was evidentiy in no mood for " First-bom of Nature ! Queen of Life and 

playing of the critic, for she spoke most elo- Light ; , 

quently in their commendation. The poet Mother of Love I (whose power supports thy 

listened with looks of delight and gratitude, _... '^^S) u, i r • l. 

attending totiie opinions tiily expressed witii "^^ ^^\^ quenchless lamps o«mght, 

the dee^st respect, knowing what oracles "^^^""^ ^^*^'" °^^' ^"™*« "" ^ 

hisjudgeswere, and seeming to marvelany. ^^^^ ^^\^, ^ ^^^^.^ ^ j^^3 1^ 

thing of his mvention could be so well freeing* 

thought of. And, as the obedient slaves their mistress omn, 

« lam greatiy bound to you for such hon- with thy divine apparel make them bright, 

orable mention of my poor performance," That men may aee they're thine, and thine alon», 

obeerved he, with an impressive sincerity ; And where they go they may thy might makit 

^ 1 have m^y trod in the footateps, and, known. 
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" I call thee ! I, thy fervent worshipper, 
Whom thou hast gazed on from thy secret 
places, 
Seeking to be thy holy minister ; 

Enclasp my spirit in thy fond embraces ! 
Delight each feeling with thy gladd'ning 
graces ! 
Teach every S3rmpathy thy gentle lore ! 
Be for my hopes a ready messenger ; 
And all that's best of me instruct to soar, 
Where thou hast garnered thy most precioos 
store. 

" Ere I knew thee I was like some deep nook 
O'ergrown with gnarled tnmks and weeds 
entangled. 
Where smiling nature never deigned to look. 
And wind and water wrestled as they wran- 
gled ; 
I met thy gaze ; — then all my verdure qian- 
gled 
With countless msrriads of refreshing dews ; 

The sullen flood turned to a sparkling brook. 
And the hushed wind no more would show his 

thews. 
Where virgin buds betrayed their blushing hues. 

" Then was I filled with store of sunny gleams, 
As some rich pattern skilful hands are weav- 
ing, 

All shot about in threads with golden beams ; 
Or ears of grain the harvest lord is sheaving. 
Ere the great ripener his hot couch is leaving. 

And such hath been the magic of thy glance, 
A change fell o'er my thoughts, my hopes, 
my dreams, 

And I became, through my allegiance, 

A wilderness turned to a fair pleasance. 

" I saw thee when thy mother Nature held 

Thee in her lap before my marvelling glances. 
When breeze and billow their rough music 
quelled 
To soothing lullabies and cheerful dances. 
When all earth's chivalry of blades and lances 
Leaped into motion over hill and dale, 

AJid blooming youth and patriarchal eld 
On bow'rs and banks, the rock, the wood, the 

vale. 
Donned in thy name their brightest coat of 
mail ! 

" I knew thee by the soul-enthralling good 
That threw its rosy halo round thy dwelling. 

By banishment from thy pure neighborhood 
Of things that show no token of excelling. 
By tuneful praises, every voice was telling. 

Of plumed courtier grateful for thy sinile ; 
And the sweet incense, not to be withstood. 

Shed by a thousand censers all that while 

Swung to and fro beneath each forest aisle. 

" I loved thee for the kind and open hand 

Thou hast at all times held out at my greeting, 
For lessons of the true, the rare, the grand. 



I That made my entertainment at onr meeting; 
For bounteous largess ever more repeating, 
Of precious fiivors delicately choice ; 

And more than all for Ay, and sea, and land, 
Which, in thy braveries, thou madest rej<Hce 
With graceful form and mnsic-breathing voice. 

" Seen, known, and loved of me so long and 
well, 
M ethinks I hold such fond familiar footing, 
That shouldst thou slumber in some moss-grown 
ceU, 
Or ruin hoar where reverend owls are hooting, 
Whilst time its strong foundations is uproot- 
ing. 
Unto thy private chamber I might hie. 

On tiptoe, breathless, lest I break the spell 
Which holds thine eyelids with so firm a tie, 
And couched beside thee lovingly might lie. 

" Therefore I call thee now, sweet lady, mine, 
Come forth, my queen, fi^m thy most glorioos 
palace ! 
Dear Priestess, leave thy star*enamelled dirine 
That boasts its river font, and floral chalice. 
To the storm's rage or cloud's most gloomy 
malice. 
And in my mind make thou thy present bower ; 
. Shed there thy warmest, brightest, purest 

shine. 
And as 'tis nurtured by the genial power. 
Each fresh idea shall show a rarer flower. 

" As 'tis of thee that I essay to sing. 

On lae let thy immortal worth be grafted. 
My nature then thy precious fruit would bring 

Like odors on the summer zephyrs wafted; 

Or some rude weapon gemmed and golden- 
hafted. 
To be a sign unto an after age. 

That I had been thy knight, thy lord, thy 
king. 
Thy scholar, by thy teaching rendered sage, 
Thy slave, whose labor brought a goodly wage. 

" Ah me ! perchance thou art not so inclined 

And think'st it better to be gaily straying, 
Giving thy tresses to the wanton wind 

As thou dost wander up and down a maying ; 

Or art by clearest waters idly straying. 
Lost in delight of thine own loveliness. 

Mirrored within the wave — and there dost 
bind 
A delicate garland o'er each dainty tress. 
And all thy charms doth tire in such brave 
dress. 

" Well, if 'tis so indeed — ^it needs must be, 

I cannot give thee any such adorning. 
Still shall aU natural things witness for me 
In courts where there hath never been sob- 

oming. 
That noon and twilight eve, eve and early 
morning. 
Only to gain thy love I cared to live ; 
But smely if 'tis vain to hope for thee^ 
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Thott canst thy highest power and purpose give 

To some befitting representative ? 

" And such a one know I, whose great desert 

Giveth her comeliness its noblest gamifdi ; 
Her spirit, that makes envy fall inert. 

Gleams like a blade that Knows no soil or 
tarnish, 

Or painting shining in its freshest varnish ; 
Oh ne'er hath been such costly carcanet ! — 

A truth that none who live can controvert, 
For in and out all Stirling gifts are met. 
And every gem of price therein is set. 

" Doubtless so rare a being hath obtained 

From thee the title of her rarity : 
For from what other source could she have 
gained 

Her embassy of love and charity? 

'Twixt ye there is such small disparity, 
I oft have thought she was herself the queen. 

Thou her,— and near her have remained, 
Paying that rev'rence to her shape and mien 
I would but give to thee hadst thou there been. 

" And long may she such glorious office hold ! 

And long to me present her fair credentials 
May in each word her embassy be told. 

Each look convey the same divine essentials 
Thy mightiness alone hath meaning for : 

Then with a tribute richer far than gold 
Will I do homage as thy servitor 
And ever honor thy embassador. 

•' Truly, I'll find her lodging of the best, 

All furnished in a fashion most endearing, 
To be its mistress rather than its guest ; 

And give such gallant vestment for her wear- 
ing, 

As shall the best become her noble bearing ; 
I'll have before her Fame's loud trumpet sound ; 

Upon her head I'll place a jewelled crest : 
And wheresoe'er her footsteps shall be found, 
My monuments shall glorify the ground. 

" And thus my whole affections I subject, 
Whilst o'er my cheek the hue of life is florid. 

To use thy laws, thy rule, thy dialect. 
Forswear all brutal hate and vengeance horrid. 
From zone to zone, the frigid and the torrid 

Whist of this world I am a denizen ; 
And ever show the loyalest respect 

Where'er thy signet is apparent, when 

Thou seekest dealings with my fellow men." 

A famous marvelling was exhibited by all 
present, at the reading of these verses, and 
much was said of the unknown author, for 
whom exceedinff interest had been excited ; 
and, at last, Sir Philip Sydney hurried 
Master Spenser away with him, that they 
might learn who he was, and where he 
might be found, with as little delay as pos- 
sible* 



CHAPTER XXXI. 

This fool Gomes from the citizens, 
Nay, prithee do not frown ! 

1 know him as well as you 
By his livery gown — 
Of a rare horn-mad family. 

Anok. 

Tell Fortune of her blindness. 

Tell Nature of decay. 
Tell Friendship of unkindness 

Tell Justice of delay ; 
And if they dare reply, 
Then give them both the lie. 

Sm Walter Raleigh. 

By dint of constant inquiries of carmeiii 
pedlars and others, the youthful Shakspeare 
found his way to the Bankside, where, as 
he had heard, stood the playhouse whereof 
the elder Burbage was manager. He en- 
tered London by the Uxbridge road, in a 
strange wonder at the number of persons he 
met, as soon as he had got to the field called 
the Hay-market, near Charing, where the 
country people held a market of hay and 
straw, for the convenience of the Londoners. 
There, the abundance of splendid mansions 
he passed, and numberless houses of the 
citizens, the shops, the warehouses, the 
churches, the great din of traffic, that soun- 
ded along the streets, of itinerant chapmen 
bawling their wares — with the rolling of 
carts and waggons, and the goodly caval- 
cade of nobles and gallants riding their 
sprightly palfreys, astonished him exceed- 
ingly, whilst the more closely he approached 
the city, the path became more thronged 
with persons of all kinds and conditions, in 
such exceeding variety of appearance, tliat 
it seemed an endless puzzle to the young 
traveller to guess their several characters 
and vocations. 

By the time he arrived at the Globe play- 
house, he was weary with hunger and walk« 
ing. A flag was flying at the roof, which 
denoted that the play had commenced, as he 
learned from a bystander ; so he thought it 
would be most advisable to wait till it was 
over, before he presented himself to any of 
his old companions ; therefore he strolled 
about the place amongst the venders of 
fruit, and crowds of idfers that stood nigh 
the building. As he was noting, with ms 
accustomed curiousness, the manners of the 
sorts of persons in his neighborhood, on a 
sudden a horseman rode up, and alighting 
beside him, cried, ** Here, fellow, hxm my 
horse, and I'll ^ve thee a groat at my 
return," flung him the bridle and quickly 
yaoished into the playhouse. William ahak»- 
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peare was taken somewhat by surprise at 
this occurrence, but remembering that his 
purse was penniless, and himself both tired 
and hungry, he was well enough disposed for 
the earning of any sum, even uiough it came 
of such humble employment as the holding of 
a horse : nevertheless, whilst he walked the 
animal up and down, his mind was wonder- 
fully busy in forming all sorts of bright am- 
bitious prospects, as completely at variance 
with his present poor shift, as any matter 
could be. 

Thus he employed himself, till the people 
coming thronging out of the doors of the 
playhouse, told him that the play was done ; 
and presently, up comes the gallant, whose 
horse he had in charge, gave him the pro-' 
mised groat, and rode away ; but it so hap- 
pened, while he was engaged with the latter, 
two young men, very fairly clad, who were 
passing near, when they caught sight of the 
young Shakspeare stopped of a sudden, and 
regarded him with a very curious and mar- 
velling aspect. 

" It must be him, Dick !" said one. 

" Ay, marry, it is ; but who bringeth him 
here, holding of horses, Tom ?" added the 
other. The object of their attention, as 
soon as he had parted with the gallant, was 
for proceeding to the Globe, but he was stop- 
ped by these two persons making up to him, 
whom he had no ?reat difficulty in recogni- 
zing as his old school-fellows, Tom Greene 
and Dick Burbage. Great was the joy of 
this meeting on both sides ; and the young 
traveller soon told what brought him to 
London, and his adventures on the journey, 
even to the holding of the horse, which was 
received by his merry companions with some 
interest and more laughing. The latter 
seemed to be just the same careless, free- 
hearted fellows they had been when boys ; 
and, I doubt not, were quite as ready to 
pass off an ingenious jest here in London, 
as ever they had been in merry Stratford. 

" Where's thy fether, Dick ?" inquired 
Green. 

** Methinks, he must now be intent upon 
the getting rid of his blackamoor's face," 
xephed young fiuri)age. 

"Come thou with us. Will," said the 
former to the youthful Shakspeare. " We 
"will to Master Manager at once, and get 
Um to give tiiee a place in our company— 
tmonest whom thou wilt meet Hemings and 
CCfloddl, Ihy once chosen associates — ^then, 
leave the rest to us, and if we lead thee not 
•a ri|^ merry life, it cannot be other than 
"'tfiine own fault." Talking of their old 
^ipadv, in a ikmons humor at every allu- 
WbtoliieDi, the three proceeded together 



into the playhouse, and after passing tfanmgh 
some strange places — as th» young traveUer 
took them to be, — ^they arrived at a door ;— 
William Shakspeare, in fiEunous spirits and 
full of pleasant anticipation, for all his hun- 
ger and weariness. 

" What, ho. Master Manager !" cried 
Tom Green, knocking loudly ; ** Give us 
entrance, I prithee! I brin^ thee aid^l 
bring thee strength — ^I bring ttiee comfort— 
I bring thee a marvel, a prodigy, a phoenix, 
— J bring thee present profit and future 
greatness." 

" Come in, a God's name, Tom !" rejJied 
a voice from vidthin, with prodigious ear- 
nestness. The young traveller luid some 
difficulty in recognizing his old acquain- 
tance, m the smutpfaced personage half 
unclad that was pulling off his hose, in the 
meanly furnished chamber, in which the 
former now found himself. 

" Heart o' me !" exclaimed Greene, laugh- 
ingly, as the manager at the entrance of a 
stranger began haitily a drawing on his 
hose again." " Care not for thy legs ; 
methinks they are well enough for a black 
fellow." 

" Well enough I" echoed the manager 
glancing at his limbs with a very manifest 
pride. " Well enough for a Uack fellow, 
saidst thou ? I tell thee what it is. Tan, 
black fellow or white fellow, or even a 
Greene fellow, for the matter of that, hath 
never been able to boast of such handsome 
things to stand on since the world began." 

" Bravely said. Legs !" replied the other 
in the same merry humor. " But here I 
have brou^t with me a certain friend of 
mine whose great merit I can vouch for, 
who desireth to be a player, and of oar 
company." 

"Tis Will Shakspeare, father, from 
Stratford," added his son. 

"Away with him!" angrily cried the 
elder Burbage, to the extreme astonishment 
of every one else. " 'Slight, I've had enough 
of Will Shakspeare to last me the rest of my 
days." 

" Why, what hast had of him, I wonder !" 
exclaimed Greene. 

" Had, quotha !' replied the manager ; I've 
had of him what was like to get me a speedy 
hanging on the highest tree. Scume six years 
since or more, I met him, when, with my 
company about to play at a noble lady^ 
mansion in the country, and he got me to 
ccmsent to his playing of a part in a new 
play that I had sent me to represent before 
her visitors — ^weU, the varlet was not coo- 
tent with marring the end on't by saying of 
a parcel of stuff instead of what had beoi 
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prudence b; afiecting a perrect ignorance lir 
the whole proceedings, for had it come to 
my lord's ears I had shared in ihem in any 
waj, 1 should have been ruined outright, 
ck^ied in a prison and ordered for execu- 
tion without hope of reprieve." 

William Shakapeare explained the cir- 
cnmatance just alluded to, bat the more lio 
explained the more enraged seemed tiie 
mana^, that he should tuive been pat in 



IB of Oreem: 
and his own eon could induce him to alter 
his resolution to have none of Wilt Shak^- 
pe&re for to bo of his company. Dick Bu.r- 
bage got vexed at Ihia look, but Greene, oo n- 
fined not his vexedness to looks. He spoke 
out warmly in behalf of hie friend, and saiil 
such sliaip words lo the elder Buibage that 
he grew choleric, and there would have been 
a coDifdete fallii^ out betwixt them, had not 
the cause of it interposed, and implored 
them not to make him an occasion for quar- 
relling. The young traveller left the chani' 
ber with a much heavier heart than he ha.d 
entered it. Here wen all his proud hopet; 
overthrown at a blow, and he, faint with 
hunger, and his long joumey, without a 
place to lay his head in, or ought for his 
many necessities hut tlie solitary groat I lo 
bad reoeivod from the gallant for holding ol' 
his horse. He bad only got a few step^ 
fnHn the playhouse when he was overtaken 
by Tom Ureene. 

" Care rwt for that old churl ;" said he, 
" Perchance thou wilt do as well elsewhere ; 
so keep upthy heart. Will ; and Dick and 1 ' 
will devise something for thy advantage. 1 
have DOW an appointment which will takci 
me an hour or so ; in the meanwhile speed 
thee over London Bridge, and inquire thy 
way to the house of Mistress Colewort who 
selleth simples, and herbs, anJ such thinga, 
at the sign of the Phcenix, iti Bucklersbury 
— there is my lodging ; call for what thou 
will, and make thyself at home there, till I 
come." The kind-hearted player hurried 
away; aitd his old schoolfellow full of grate- 
ful feelings retraced his steps the way lie 
had come. He remembered Sacklersmiry, 
having passed it going from Cheap to Lom- 
bord-Streel, therefore, he never thouglit of 
qoestioDing any as to hia road, hut pro- 
ceeded OD, thinking over his heavy disap- 
paiatBieiiC so intentTy, he revarded nothing 
elM. He had paved Lnu&i Bridge, aoci 



row Btreels, when all at once, he was tnoagbt 
to a stand still by some authoritative vc^, 
and he quickly found himself surrounded 
by persons in loi^ gowns trimmed with fur, 
that seemed some officers of the carpraation, 
and others who, by their bills and apparel- 
ling, be took to be constables of the watch. 

" Stand, fellow, and give an account of 
yourself!" exclaimed one. 
I " What hrousht thee here 1 Wboee 
varlet art thou V inquired another. 

" An' he be not a masterless man, Master 
Fleetwood, 1 know not one when I bm 
liim," observed a third. 

" A very vaaiora, I'll swear," cried an 
ancient constable, poking his greybeard into 
the young traveller's fice. " I pray yoa. 
Master Recorder, to question him of hia 
calhng. I am in huge suspicion I have had 
in my custody some score of times already." 

" What is thy name, caitiff 1" demanded 
he who styled Master Fleetwood, in a very 
high and mighty sort of manner. 

" First tell me, why I am thus rudely 
questioned and stopped, my masters 1" said 
die youthful Shakspeate, woo liked not being 
so handled. 

" Oh, the villain !" exclaimed one of the 
Here 



Recorder, and » 

Dost know no manners? Wilt show ni 
respect of persons 1 Here are divers of the 
worshipful corpora^on going about taking 
up all manner of masterless rnen and hooso- 
less vagroms that infest tiie city ; and if than 
art one of them, thou art a most graceless 
Tell master Recorder thy name on 
the instant, or thou shall lo Newgate in a 
presently." 

" You iiave no business with me, ex my 
name either," answered their prisoner, get- 
ting to be a little chafed at his treatment. 

" Who is thy master, caitiff," Inquired one 
of tiie aldermen. 

" I have none," replied the youth, some- 
what proudly. 

" There, he confesses it, an' it please 
your worship," cried the constable. " I 
could have sworn he was a maatariese man, 
he hath such a horrible vagrom look." 

"To prison with him 1" exclaimed Master 
Fleetwood, with some asperity. " This 
eoantry gear of thine, I doubt not, is tmly 
worn as a blind. Thou hast a very ^shoneit 
visage ; an exceeding cntporse sort of coam- 
(•oum; and llaelaaMMdtfaiit whan Ami 
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flfft hanged, there will be at least one rogue 
tiie less." 

*' And I feel assured," said William Shak- 
speare, '* that when thou departest this life— 
no matter in what fashion — ^there will be at 
least one fool the less." 

" Away with him, for a rude rascal !" 
cried the enraged recorder. The aldermen 
made similar exclamations, and five or six 
of the watch so held and hustled him, that, 
for all his struggles, which were very great, 
he was presenBy dragged like a felon, 
through the public streets with no lack of 
abuse and blows, till he was safely lod^d in 
the prison of Newgate. Here he scarcely had 
opportunity for the noticing of anything till 
he found himself in a large jrard, surrounded 
by amazing high walls, wherein there were 
several prisoners of different ages, most of 
whom looked to be necessitous poor fellows, 
who had most probably been driven into dis- 
honest courses by the pressure of some 
fierce want ; but there were others, whom, 
at a glance, it was easy to see, were down- 
right villains-*and some few whose appear- 
ance bespoke their only crime to have been 
their want of friends. 

Some were amusing themselves at foot- 
ball, others at bowls — some at cards, others 
at dice ; and these were generally of the 
villainous sort. Here and there miefat be 
seen one walking about in very woefulcoun- 
tenance, who joined in none of the sports ; 
and these were of the friendless. As soon 
as he had entered the place, the youn^ play- 
er was surrounded by several of his fellow- 
prisoners — some curious, some abusive, and 
all apparentlv thieves outright, for they pre- 
sentlv snatched from him whatever tney 
could lay a hand on, that had been spared in 
the examination of the constables and turn- 
keys ; and this they did with such thorough 
artifice, he could not see by whom it was 
done. However, when they had discovered 
he had nothing more they could readily de- 
prive him of, or saw better entertainment 
elsewhere, they left him to his own reflecti- 
ons, which, it may well believed, were none 
of tiie comfortablest 

Tired of the noise and ribaldry of his 
companions — their fierce oaths, and coarse 
vulgar manners, the young traveller took to 
observing those who kept aloof. Some of 
these appeared to be of a much higher rank 
than the other ; and with one he soon made 
acauaintance ; for it was impossible for any 
well-disposed person to behold the counten- 
ance of William Shakspearo and not feel in- 
clined to be on friendly terms with him; and 
from this person he quickly learned the 
names and characters of most of his fellow- 



prisoners and in return was tM hem he 
came to be among them, 

" Ah, worthy sir," said the stranger, "you 
have been placed here by the same meddle- 
some person as hath imprisoned me—- towit, 
Master Recorder Fleetwood, who seeketh 
by over-business, to pass with her highnesses 
sage counsellors, for a famous, loyal, and 
notable zealous officer. I have been thrugt 
here merely because he chose to suspect me 
of the high crime of being of the Catholic 
faith, and of attending to the rites and sol- 
emnities of such religion ; and for no greater 
ofibnce than this, mvers worthy gentlemen 
who have been by him so ignominiously 
treated. Some sent to one prison — some to 
another ; and all punished with heavy fines 
and CTievous imprisonment." 

" 1 marvel such outrage upon justice 
should be allowed," observed the youth, 
warmly. ' 

" I grieve to say such things are grown 
too common to make marvels of," replied 
his companion. '* Perchance the Queen and 
her chief ministers are not disposed to coun- 
tenance such pestilent tyranny; indeed, I 
question they ever hear of it in any way 
like the truth; but such is the unhappy 
state of things in the city in consequence of 
the meddlesomeness of tnis same tyrannical 
recorder, that for a man to dare attend the 
service of the religion he conscientionsly 
believeth to be the true one, he shall be ac- 
counted the worst of villains ; and for one 
that Cometh to any poverty and hath not a 
fViend in the world, he is forthwith thrust 
into prison, to consort with felons and the 
vilest of characters. All this while, almost 
under the very noses of these zealous on- 
cers, are to be found houses where cutpurses 
may be met with by scores, teaching their 
art to young boys, and enjojring of their ill-got 
booty in every manner of drunkenness and 
riotous infeimy, and they are left undisturbed 
to do as they list." 

" And how long, think you, worthy sir, us 
poor victims of such intolerable wrong, shall 
be kept in this horrid place 7" inquired the 
other. 

" Truly, there is no knowing," answered 
his feUow-prisoner. "If you have a friend 
at court who will take up your cause, ^tis 
like enough you will soon get your liberty ; 
but if you are not so provided, there is no 
sayinff of what length may be your imprison- 
ment." 

This was but son^ consolation for the 
young traveller, and it left him nothing but 
an endless prospect of bolts and bars, and 
stone walls. - The time came for the piisoii- 
ers to be locked up for the night in sepanle 
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celh, land a sullen fellow of a turnkey con- 
ducted William Shakspeare to a most dis- 
mal-looking naiTow dungeon, furnished with 
nothing save a little straw, a jug of water, 
and a K)af of bread. Long as had been his 
fast, he felt no desire to break it ; but the 
bed was welcome, and he flung himself on 
it with a heart overburthoned with most un- 
happy feelings. A famous ending had his 
glorious anticipations come to ! The visions 
of greatness that could awhile since scarce 
be spanned, save by imagination, were now 
"cribbed within a cold narrow cell. All his 
fine hopes that a few davs before looked to 
be heir apparent to the brightest honors of 
senilis, now must needs put up with straw 
for lying, bread and water for victual, and 
bare stone walls for lodging. To say he 
Was not cast down at such ill fortune, were 
to depart from the truth strangely, for in 
very nonesty, he was in a desperate sad- 
ness — as will be found all very sanguine 
natures when they come to find their high 
expectations overthrown ; and assuredly he 
had some reason, for when he ishouid have 
his liberty was most uncertain, and to a free 
aspiring mind like his, confinement in such 
narrow limits was hardly to be endured. 

But it soon struck him, that despondency 
would do him but small service, ana the only 
Way to get off the unpleasantness of his pre- 
sent strait, was to bear it patiently. He lay a 
thinking what he should do. He cared not 
how soon he ^ot away from his present com- 
panions — ^for he had already had enough of 
them, and determined as the first thing to let 
his old schoolfellow, Tom Greene, know 
where he had been placed, that if by his 
means bis liberation could be effected, it 
might be done with all convenient speed. — 
In this he overlooked the difficully there was 
of his getting any communication conveyed 
from Newgate. Had he any sufficient bribe, 
there would be some chance of it, but in his ] 
penniless state, he was like enough to re- 
main where he was till doomsday, ere his 
friends could know of his hapless ca-se, 
through the assistance of his jailors. For- 
tunately, of this he was ignorant, for he pre- 
sently fell to more agreeable thoughts, and 
as he was in fancy fondling his dear chil- 
dren — ^weary with trouble and exhausted by 
fatigue, he tell into a deep sleep. 

Here, in this noisome dungeon, he was 
again visited by the glorious dreams of his 
early days. The place became a most fair 
lui^cape, beautifully garnished with ravish- 
ing sweet blossoms, fuid the whole neigh- 
borhood filled with a fairy <Gorapaqy<, as 
choicely apparelled as beavtifoUy featuredi 
«liigiiig as delectably and dtacing witk «8 
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delicate a grace as ever; and, as usual, 
brighter than them all shone her who seem* 
ed their queen, and she regarded him wltii a 
verv marvellous kindness, led the others to 
do him aU imaginable gentle courtlesies, and 
in music of exquisite ]^easantness sung him 
such comfortable wonls as appeared to fill 
him with ^eater hope than he had known 
his whole hfe long. But besides tins, she 
addressed him with language of counsel, to 
the effect he would keep his nature unsid- 
lied by evil doings ; pointing out the profit 
of honorable behavior, and assuring him of 
the notable truth, that he who seeks for fame 
never can hold it for any time, save with pure 
hands and a noble heart. 

Then she bade him look in a certain d^ 
rection, and there he beheld the figure of 
himself, done to the very life, seeming to be 
hungry, weary, and a prisoner as he was — 
anon the scene changed ; he had his liberty, 
but he was stri^ggling with manifold harj- 
ships, one following on another so closely 
there was no rest for them, and each press- 
ing with exceeding severity it seemed a mar- 
vel how they could be tolerated ; they lasted 
a long space, but gradually appearances 
looked more favorable ; the prospect became 
brighter, the scenes changed rapidly from 
one delightful landscape to another, tiU it ap- 
peared as though a wnole world of splendor 
and happiness lay open to his view. From 
one quarter the applause of assembled thou- 
sands were shouted in his ears ; from ano- 
ther came the commendations of whole mul- 
titudes of the learned ; here, in some hum- 
ble hearth-side, resounded the honest praises 
of the poor and lowly 5 and elsewhere from 
the half, the bower, the garden, and the grove, 
plaudits as fervent were breathed from 
gallant knights and honorable fair ladies. — 
Certes he would have been glad enough to 
have dreamt such a dream as this aU his 
days : but a rough voice and a rude shake 
put it to a sudden ending, and starting up he 
found one of the tiumeys standing over 
him with a lanthorn, his ill-featured counte- 
nance forming a most revolting contrast to 
the sunny faces he had gazed on in his vi- 
sion. . 

'' A murrain on thee, wilt thou never 
wake ?" exclaimed the jailor sharply^ — 
** Why, thou sleepest as though thou hadst 
no hope of sleep again. '^ Marry, and 
thou takest such rest the morning thou ait 
to be hanged, they must needs put thee to 
the rope in the midst of if 

" What virant you with me f inquired the 
prisoner. 

*^ Thou most «long with me with aU 
speed," replied tke man. 
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" For what piupose, I jmjr joa T" aaked 

" rnrpose, quotha, how should I know !" 

raid the jaikir. " Mayhap 'tis the pilloir — 
mayhap the Btochs — may&ap a gooaly wMp- 
pin? ; they be the ooly purposes that travel 
to Newga.te, Ili wairanl. But come along, 
1 tell thee, I can allow of no tarrying." 

Believing itnselesB to say anything more, 
William Sbakspeaie rose and followed his 
guide through numberless nairow passages 
■o dark he could scarce see his way along 
even with Che help of the lantern Jua com- 
panion carried before him, the jailor grum- 
Uing at every step, and his prisoner in a mood 
haimy more social, from having been dis- 
turbed in such pleasant dreaming. From all 
he could gather from the sulky tumkev, his 
being led to another part of tl^ priion boded 
him no good ; and he supposed it was to re- 
ceive some degrading punishment or ano- : 
tber, such as is commonly bestowed on per- 
sons whose chief crime happeneth to be 
their poverty. j 

In each manner the two arrived at a door 
in a distant part of the buikling, which the ' 
jwlor onening, bade the other enter by him- j 
■elr. On gaiiiJTig admission into the cham- 1 
bor, the latter found three persona seated to- 
gether, whom he look to be his judges gcnng 
to sentence him to the dreaded punishment. 
One was a very severe looking personage, : 
fiom whose aapeet he could gather hut few 
hopes, and was clad somewhat in jailor 
fashion, with sundry large keys at his belt. 
The others had much of the pliant in their I 
appearance, and possessed countenances 
that savored considerably more of humanity. 

" An' it please yon to leave his examina- 
tion to me, I will have the truth from him 
speedily," s^d the first to his companions ; 
and then turning sharply to the young 
prisoner, commenced qnestioning him after 
the following fashion, the other answering 
■B follows : — 

"Peilow! what's thy name 1" 

" Wilham Shakspeare." 

» Where dost conle from ?" 

" Stratford on Avon, in Warwickshire." 

" How long hast been in London)" 

" Only a few hours." 

" What brought thee here ?" 

" I came to be a player in the company of 
ttwter Bnrbage at the Bankside." 

"Now Master Tnmkey, this evidently 
pntves him to be no vagrant," obierved one 
of the gallants. 

" I prB-T yoor worship stop awhile," re- 
plied the jailor. " These fellows have some 
omoDs Sue story always at their command' 
mnt O* my 11», I de lielieve, were yon (o . 



e»unine the most notorions rogne nnder my 
hands, he would presently make himself oiU 
to be as honest a man as any in the ci^. 
Let me ask of him a few more questions." 
Then turning to Ms prisoner, hie added-^ 
" How long £ist been a player T" 

" I cannot say I have ever been a player," 
answered the other. 

"There, I said I would presently make 
him show himself for what he truly is — a 
masterless man, and no player !" exclaimed 
the turnkey, exultinely, to his companions, 
and then taming shaiply to the prisoner, 
added — " Prithee nave dime with thy coney- 
catching ; I am not to be so caught, my 
young master. Thou saidst but a mtHuent 
since thou weit a player, and now thou but 
the impudency to dectarq thou hast never 
been a player. What dost mean by that, 
fellow?"^ 

" I mean jast what I said," replied Wil- 
liam Shakspeare, undauntedly; "I have 
many times played in plays ; but as I have 
done it solely for mv own amusement, I could 
not consider myseu a player, who playelh 
only for his own living. 

" Truly, a just distinction," said one of 
the gallanta. 

"A monstrous fine story, I'll warrant," 
exclaimed the turnkey. " But if there be 
any truth in what thou hast advanced, pe> 
chance thoa wilt name some person rf re- 
pute who will testify to thy honesty." 



hath his lodging at the sign of the Phtnnix, 
in Bucklers^ury, where I was proceeding 
when I was taken hold of by the cMistahlea 
and conveyed here ; he wiU vouch for me 
at any time, for he hath been my school-fel- 



low ; as have also the younger Bnrbaee, 
Hemings, and Condell, other players at uw 
GbbeT^ 

Many, players must make but sorry 
chers, for, raethinka, they he little better 
than vagroma," observed the jailor, 

" The persons named I know to be of a 
veiy fair character," readied the gallant who 
had before spoken. " William ShakspEate, 
allow me to ask you one question !" 

" Any number, if it please yon, sir," an- 
swered the prisoner, charmed with the cour- 
teous manner of his interrogator. 

" Have you lost anything since yoor arri- 
val in Loridon ?" 

" T have lost all I had," replied the odMr. 
" The constables deinived me of what tlwy 
coold lay thar harKts od, and the prieonen 
here in Newgate took from me what was 
left. I shoold have cared the Imb, if thty 
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had spaied me certain writings I had about 
me." 

" What sort of writings were they ?" 

"Verses chiefly." 

" Were they your own composition 7" 

** They were." 

" Is this one of them ?" inquired his ques- 
tioner, placing a paper in his hand. 

*' Indeed it is, and the one I last wrote of 
them all," replied the young poet, glancing 
at his own lines, as if g]m to have them 
back. 

" I am convinced of it," added the other. 
" It was picked up by my companion. Master 
Edmund Spenser, on the spot where vou 
had been struggling with the constables. 

" I deem myself wondrous fortunate in 
having been there at such a time," said 
Master Spenser, warmly. ''And having 
read its worthy contents, I hurried to my 
noble and esteemed good friend here, Sir 
Philip Sydney, and succeeded, as I expected, 
knowing his truly generous disposition, in 
interesting him to seek you out, and deliver 
you from your undeserved imprisonment." 

William Sbakspeare was surprised and 
delighted beyond measure, at hearing of 
names he had for some time looked up to as 
the most honorable in the kingdom, and ex- 
pressed himself very gratefully for the trou- 
ble they had been at on his account. But 
the matter rested not here. He presently 
walked out of Newgate, with his two famous 
new acquaintances, without hindrance from 
the jailor, for they had brought with them 
the Earl of Leicester's authority for his li- 
beration, which none dared gainsay: and 
shortly after, to the infinite satisfaction of all 
parties, he found himself seated by the side 
of his eariy patrons. Sir Valentine and Sir 
Reginald, at the house of Sir Philip Sydney, 
by whom he was very kindly ana libeiully 
entertained. 



CHAPTER XXXII. 

To you I have unclasped my burthened soul. 
Emptied the storehouse of my thoughts and 

heart, 
Made myself poor of secrets ; have not left 
Another word untold which hath not spoke 
All that I ever durst, or think, or know. 

• FOKD. 

Give me a key for this. 
And instantly unlock my fortunes here. 

Shakspbaeb. 

«Bor! can I trust thee ?" 

^ Ay, my lord, with your heaat's deepest 



secret; and the grave itself shall not be 
more silent than your poor page." 

" I do believe thee. 1 have tried thee long, 
and found thee the faithfullest honest creap 
ture master ever knew. That thou lovest 
me I am assured. I have had good proof 
on't. I thought there was not one heart in 
which I could meet tiie slightest sympathy, 
but in thee there are signs of such great 
abundance as make me amends for the un* 
feeUngness of others. My spirit is weary of 
long-suffering. My health is broken. 1 
cannot disguise from myself I am sinking 
fast. It therefore becon^eth necessary 1 
should procure some one to perform for me 
those offices I shall soon be disabled from 



a 



attempting. To do this I must betray 
secret I have kept as jealously as if my 
whole life depended on its preservation ; and 
in none can I put faith, save only thee. 
Thou canst serve me if thou wilt, as page 
never served his lord before ; but if the duty 
should be distasteful to thee, as 'tis very like 
to be, I hold thee free to refuse ; and if after 
what I am about to tell thee, thou canst look 
on me no more as one worthy to bd thy mas- 
ter, I will honorably provide thee with all 
things necessary for thy living elsewhere." 

" My lord, I am in heart and soul a crea^ 
ture of your own ; and whatever service I 
can render necessary for your safety, de- 
pend on it, it shall be done faithfully and 
well, according to my poor ability." 

This conversation took place between 
the Lord de la Pole and his page, after one 
of the fearfullest of those fearful fits to 
which the unhappy Earl was generally sub- 
ject, when he was left alone in the mourn- 
ing chamber. It was evident, as he had 
said, that his health was fast declining, for 
his right noble countenance looked more 
haggard than it was wont ; and his dark 
lustrous eyes appeared to be rapidly losing 
the fire which had so brightly lighted them. 
His raven hair too had been thinned of its 
luxuriance, and all about him bespoke that 
breaking up of the constitution, which long 
continued grief marks its victim for the 
grave. His youthful companion wore a si- 
milar melancholy, doubtless caused from 
constant observation of his lord's sufferings, 
and this gave a very touching expression 
to his handsome boyish features, which in- 
creased greatly whenever he chanced to 
turn his gaze upon the Earl. The latter, 
still in his mourning suit, sate in the library 
before mentioned; and Bertram, in vest- 
ments of the same color, seated himself at 
a short distance, where he remained in an 
attitude of the profonndest attention, and 
with an expreinon of the most intense in- 
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terest, whilst the Earl proceeded with the 
promised narration. 

** Of my family, methinks I need say no- 
thing," commenced he; "the greatness of 
the Sufiblks, of which I am a branch, must 
be sufficiently known, but the fame of their 

E[)wer and nobleness so influenced my early 
fe, I could not rest till I had done some- 
thing worthy of the name I bore. My 
youm was spent in foreign wars, under the 
most famous leaders ; and whenever I heard 
of any one celebrated for deeds of arms, I 
sought all ways to surpass him ; nor would 
I be satisfied till my pre-eminence was ac- 
knowledged. But this was by no means 
the whole of what I did. I had been well 
instructed ; and perchance, I may add, I was 
ever of a well-disposed nature, whereof the 
consequence was, I took especial heed my 
conduct elsewhere should be of a piece with 
my achievements in the field. Honor was 
my idol — ^honor I worshipped : in no case 
could I be prevailed on to meddle in any 
matter wherein honor was not clearly con- 
spicuous to all men's eyes ; and to the same 
extent that I strove carefully to attain every 
title honor could bestow, I was jealous that 
my ri^ht to it should have no questioning. 
None could be more desirous of good opinion. 
To hear myself well spoke of, was an in- 
finite pleasure; but to have any one's ill 
word, to be ridiculed, slandered, or misused 
in speech, fretted me beyond measure. May- 
hap this was a weakness ; but whatever it 
was, it kept unslacked in me the impulse to 
exert myself to gain a lasting reputation, till 
the name of De la Pole sto^, as I proudlv 
believed, second to none in every commend- 
able quality. 

" I pass over my labors, to build me up 
this goodly reputation : suffice it to say, 1 
letumed to my native land in the full vigor 
of manhood, and at the court of her High- 
ness Elizabeth was speedily recognized, as 
what I had sought so earnestly to be. 
Hitherto I had thought nothing of love ; my 
career of honor left me no time for tender 
dalliance, or else I was indifierent to the 
charms of such fair creatures as I had seen ; 
but amongst the queen's ladies there was 
one, whose youth, beauty, character and sta- 
tion, united to form, as I then thought, the 
noblest damsel in the re^lm. In her, fame 
had left no one part which envy might as- 
saU; and fortune had surrounded her with 
such prodigality of gifts, as if to show how 
delighted she was in having so worthy an 
object on whom to bestow them. Methinks 
'tis almost needless to say she had suitors. 
She had broad lands ; she was of one of the 
powerfu Ifamilies of the kingdom ; and she 



appeared as peerless in conduct as she was 
in person ; and such attractions could Dot 
fail of bringing to her feet a sufficiency of 
wooers. I had heard much in her praise 
before I beheld her ; but ere I had an hour's 
acquaintance, I doubted she had been done 
justice to. Still I kept aloof from the crowd 
by whom she was always surrounded, and 
satisfied myself with observing her at a dis- 
tance. Every day I saw her she seemed to 
OTow more aomirable ; and each relation I 
heard of her exceeded the preceding one, 
towards proving her wondrous well disposed- 
liess. 

" A message fix>m herself brought me at 
last to her side — a message so expressive of 
compliihent, I attended her summons with 
more pleasure than ever I had known from 
similar commendations, gratifying as tbey 
had always been to me. Once there, it ap- 
peared as though I must there stay. At first 
she would scarce allow me to be anywhere 
else ; but in a fair interval, I found myself 
under so strong a charm, nowhere else would 
I remain could I avoid it: in brief, I loved 
her. Some months afterwards, I gained 
from her, that long before she had seen me 
she had loved me for my reputation. After 
a delicious sufficiency of most exquisite 
courtship, my happiness seemed to be com- 
plete, when I received her in marriage. In 
a little while, I believed my real felicity had 
only conmienced, so much did my enjoyment 
then exceed all that I had known before. 
Every day she evinced in her character 
some new and admirable feature ; the more 
I saw of her, the more cause saw I to con' 
gratulate myself I had been blessed with so 
rare a partner. Her love for me looked to 
be mingled with an honorable pride, that 
made it all the more flattering to one of my 
disposition. None could seem so exceeding 
content — none could have appeared so truly 
affectionate. It may be easily imagined, my 
love of praise at this time partook largely 
of a desire of having my wife as famously 
commended ; in fact it was the same identic 
cal feeling, for I looked on Lady Blanche as 
the best and dearest part of myself ; and I 
wished to see her pre-eminence in every 
good quality universally acknowledged, be* 
cause any contrary opinions might reflect 
unfavorably on the other portion of me. 

" At this period to add to her other pow 
erful claims upon my love, she promised to 
become a mother — an event I looked for- 
ward to with an interest which exceedeth 
all conceiving. Then it was there came on 
a visit to me a young kinsman of mine. 1 
had heard ruuKHrs of his being of a wild 
reckless disposition ; and that he boxe liim' 
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self more carelessly than became any one 
wishing to be honorably thought of. I liked 
not this. It grieved me that one in any way 
related to me should be so ill reported. One 
day I took him aside and told him what I had 
heard to his disadvantage, but he swore so 
solemnly he had not deserved what was said 
of him, that I could not help believing he 
had been maligned, as he declared, by false 
envious persons. I then counselled him to 
marry some worthy woman, which would 
put a stop to such slanders for the future, 
and pointed to the happiness I enjoyed as 
the best inducement to it he could have ; but 
he answered somewhat confusedly, that some 
often considered themselves exceeding happy 
from ignorance of matters, which, wnen 
known, would make them the miserablest 
persons in the world. Thereupon I said 
such might be the case, but as regarded my- 
self there could be no possibility of such a 
thing. He replied very earnestly, * long may 
you think so,' and with a deep sigh lelt me 
to my own reflections. 

" My kinsman had ever shown to me a 
marvellous frank and social spirit; but of 
late I had noticed that he had rather avoided 
me— gazed on me with a countenance full 
of pity, and when he talked, spoke with an 
ambiguous and mysterious fashion, of which 
I could make nothing, save a lamentation 
that villainy should be so fairly disguised. I 
marvelled, and not without an undefinable 
uneasiness, at such sort of speech, but though 
I pressed him to explain mmself, he would 
only shake his head, and say it was a thing 
he had not the heart to do. Following close 
upon the heels of this, he would oft regret 
that so noble a gentleman as myself should 
be so grossly imposed upon ; and that, out of 
extreme love for me, those who knew of the 
cheat should be forced to allow of its con- 
tinuance. All these hints and inuendoes, 
and the mysterious manner in which they 
were uttered, in time produced in me a most 
fearful state of anxiousness and disquietude. 

'' It looked as though some extraordinary 
mischief was impending, Imown only by 
this kinsman, who liked not the office of 
breaking such ill news, but in what quarter 
it threatened, or in what shape it was to ap- 
pear, I was completely at a loss ; and what 
made the matter worse, so seemed likely to 
remain. 

" At last he dropped something concerning 
of my dishonor. I fired at the word. My 
whole nature was stirred as if with a mighty 
earthquake. We were alone. I presently 
declared to him did he not tell me on the in- 
stant the cause of what he had said, I would 
slay him where he stood. He begged and 



prayed most movingly I would let him off a 
tasK he so hugely misliked, but the more 
earnestly he strove to excuse himself, the 
more fiercely I insisted on his declaring to 
me whatever there might be to say. Then 
he added with extreme seriousness, that the 
consequences must rest with me — ^that I was 
hurrying on to meet my misery ; but if I 
would force the secret from him, that I must 
give him my assurance to take no measures, 
or to show to a.ny one a knowledge of it, 
till he had given such proofs of its correct- 
ness as he had at his disposal. This I sol- 
emnly promised. My ears drunk in with « 
horror the tale he told me ; it was that once 
beinff out late he had observed a gallant at 
the dead hour of the night ascendmg by a 
ladder of ropes to the Lsuiy Blanche's cham- 
ber — so strange a sight made him marvel 
exceedingly, and he stopped to see what 
would follow. The gallant entered the 
chamber, and there remained upwards of 
an hour. When he again appeared at the 
window there was a female in his comminy, 
and they there embraced very fondly. Then 
he descended to the ground and made off, 
and the ladder was immediately drawn up 
into the chamber. I felt as if I could have 
torn my intelligencer linr.b from limb ; for if 
angels had sworn matter of the like ten^ 
dency, I would not have credited a word of 
it ; but I dissembled so much of my passion 
as to ask him if he recognized the female 
he saw at the window. He said he did, for 
he had such view of her as could not mis- ^ 
lead him. I bade him without fail confess 
to me who it was. He replied on no ac- 
count could he do so, as it mi^ht lead to ir- 
reparable mischiefs : and added that he had 
gone to the same place at the same hour 
every night since, and had witnessed the 
same proceedings. 

" But I would have the name ; and by dint 
of threats, and repeated promises to liehold 
the proofs he spoke of, I gained it from him. 
It was the countess. This I had anticipated 
from the foregoing ; but on his confirming 
my suspicions, I contented myself for the 
present with determining in my own mind 
to bestow a proper punishment on so vile a 
traducer. However, I demanded of him to 
lead me to the spot where he had seen what 
he had related, fully convinced I should there 
disprove every particular of his relation. Till 
the hour appointed I kept myself as quiet as 
I could, though my restlessness must have 
been evident to all. 1 said to none what I 
had heard. The countess retired to her 
chamber somewhat earlier than usual, but 
this I ought to have kxiked for, knowing tbe 
state in which she was. Her manner wm 
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in DO way difierent from the ordinaiy, save 
she would have it I ailed something, assert- 
ing she had never seen me look so strangely, 
and imploring me to take heed of my h^th. 
To one, like myself, who placed such im- 
mense importance on honorable opinion, 
what had been told by my kinsman was like 
enough to produce very terrible consequen- 
Certes I would not allow of its possi- 



ces. 



bility ; yet, for all that, I was filled with ap- 
prehensions ahnost as unendurable as the 
most perfect conviction could have been. 

" To my great relief, midnight arrived, 
and wrapping ourselves in large cloaks, my 
kinsman and I proceeded behind some trees, 
at a convenient distance from the Lady 
Blanche's chamber window. The night 
was somewhat dusky ; but not as I thought, 
dark enough to prevent our seeing objects 
as far off as was required. There I stood 
with the full intention of punishing my 
companion's treachery as speeaily as it might 
become manifest. Ha\ing waited a consid- 
erable time and seen nothing, I had just 
commenced denouncing, with tlie fiercest 
bitterness, his baseness in striving to impose 
on me with so improbable a tale, when he 
caught hold of me forcibly by the arm, cry- 
ing * hush !' and pointed in a certain direc- 
tion. To my exceeding astonishment I then 
beheld a man, closely wrapped up, stealing, 
with extreme cautiousness, towards the 
house. My wonder became the greater 
when I observed him stop exactly under- 
neath my wife's chamber window, and clap 
his hands thrice ; and nought could exceed 
the strange amazement I was in when I no- 
ticed a female open the window and throw 
out a ladder of ropes, on which the gallant 
mounted rapidly — the two caressed at the 
window with every sign of mutual fondness, 
and the next moment the ladder was drawn 
up, and they disappeared. 

" I could not very plainly distinguish the 
features of the lady, but the figure was man- 
ifest beyond all mistaking. No one in the 
house was in the same state ; and the dress, 
too, was equally evident. It was the counts 
ess. The horror, the shame, the rage, the 
indignation with which I was filled at this 
discovery, made me incapable of motion — 
nay, I stood breathless, as though I had been 
turned to stone. My senses were a com- 
plete whirlpool of furious passions. I knew 
not what to be about : ail in mc bespoke a 
confused, bewildered, desperate madness. 
My kinsman asking me what should be 
done, roused me to a proper consciousness. 
I bade him remain where he was, and if the 
gallant, whoever he might be, sought to es- 
cape by the window, to fall upon him and 



hold him fast till I returned. At that be 
drew his sword, and swore very earnestly he 
should not escape alive. I then hastened 
into the house. All slept — or appeared to 
sleep. There was a deamlike quiet in every 
part of the mansion, that seemed in marvel- 
lous contrast to the wild riot in my breast 
I gained the door of my wife's chamber. 
For the first tune 1 had so found it, it was 
locked. This discovery added fuel to the 
fire. I strove with all my might to break it 
open. It was too strong to be so forced, but 
the violence of the shock I had given it 
brought my wife to it presently. She in- 
quire, in some seeming alarm, ' who was 
there?* I answered, commanding her to 
open the door immediately. It was done. 

" On my entrance she complained some- 
what of my disturbing her rest so strangely. 
I gave a rapid survey of the chamber, and 
not fihding him I sought for, I fiixed a fierce 
look on niy wife, who was gazing on me as 
it seemed, in the confusion of conscious 
guilt. At this moment I heard the clashing 
of swords, and running to the casement, 
observed my kinsman fighting furiously 
with the same person I had seen enter the 
countess's chamber. The ladder of ropes 
had been left attached to the window, and I 
was proceeding to descend by it, when mj 
faithless wife caught hold of my arm, and 
implored me not to venture myself into any 
danger. I took this as a crafty design to 
assist the escape of her paramor, and with 
violent execrations rudely thrust her from 
me, and, as rapidly as 1 could, descended 
the ladder. Ere I had got to the bottom I 
beheld my kinsman fall and his opponent 
take to flight. I pursued, thirsting with 
the horriblest vengeance, but at the distance 
of about a hundred yards, to my infinite 
rage and disappointment, I beheld him mount 
a fleet steed and ride off at a pace that left 
all pursuit hopeless. 

'^ I returned to my kinsman, and found 
him bleeding, and from his manner, appear- 
ing to have c>een badly hurt I assisted him 
into the house ; but this took some time to 
do, for he complained at every step, that he 
could scarce endure the motion. J at last 
got him to his chamber. I found the house 
in the same quietness as it had been when 1 
had entered it a short time previous ; and its 
undisturbed state ^ve me a hope I might 
still conceal my dishonor from the world— a 
hope I easerly caught at. 1 extracted from 
my wounaed kinsman a solemn oath, that 
wnat he had known and seen should never 
pass his lips ; then proceeded I to the cham- 
ber of a servant of mine, who had lived all 
his life in my family, and in whose fidelity 
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I'ecmld place implicit confidence. I called 
him up, and as bnefly as I could, acquainted 
him with what had transpired. He readily 
enough promised to do whatever I might 
require at his hands. I then sent him to 
call up my kinsman's servant, whilst I pro- 
ceeded to my lady's chamber. I found her 
lying on the floor senseless. I placed her 
in her bed. In a short time, she began to 
exhibit signs of consciousness, and with it 
gave me reason to believe she was about to 
become a mother. Thereupon I hastened 
to the stables, saddled me a horse, and rode 
at the top of his speed to the nearest mid- 
wife ; and blindfoldmg her, and taking every 
possible precaution, that she should not 
know where she was going, I brought her 
back with me. She did her office. As soon 
as I became aware of the child's birth, I 
snatched it from her hand, and hurried with 
it to the next chamber, where my faithful 
Acbm was waiting as I had desired, and to 
him I gave it, with strict commands that 
instant to drown it in the deepest part of 
the Avon, which he vowed to do in such a 
manner as should prevent the slightest clue 
to discovery. Then I hurried the midwife 
away with the same secrecy with which I 
had brought her. 

" On ray return, Adam acquainted me 
that he had fulfilled my intentions to the 
very letter, which gave me inexpressible 
satisfaction, for there was at least a riddance 
of one witness to my dishonor. To the false 
woman, its mother, I had resolved on satis- 
fying ray just vengeance by a punishment 
worse than death. None of the domestics 
were yet stirring, and I gave orders on no 
account should any be allowed to go to 
their lady's chamber, on the plea she was 
in so bad a state she was not expected to 
live. Thus I prevented her being seen by 
any of the domestics for several days, during 
which time my kinsman was confined to 
his own chamber by the hurt he had receiv- 
ed, and therefore remained in as perfect ig- 
norance of what was going on as the rest. 
In the meanwhile, with the assistance of my 
faithful Adam, every tiling was privily being 
done as I desired. It was reported by him, 
that the countess was daily getting worse, 
and at last, to their infinite great grief and 
sorrowing, it was given out she was dead. 
A sumptuous funeral was prepared. I had 
every sign of mourning placed about the 
mansion ; and those signs I have never al- 
lowed to be removed. But before the per- 
formance of the funeral obsequies, I had 
secretly removed the countess from her 
chamber to another part of the building, 
which had hitiierto been scarcely ever used. 



I ''Here was she shut up close from all 
knowledge, save Adam and myself. He hath 
never seen her from the date of her im« 
prisonment till the present time, nor hath 
she since then been allowed to behold any 
human being but myself, her so deeply in- 
jured husband ; for such was my intended 
punishment. All common necessaries she 
nad, but her clothing was reduced to a coarse 
mourning habit. Thus I had secured my 
honor, but as I speedily found, at the ex- 
pense of my peace of mind. Lady Blanche 
made but one attempt to turn me from my 
purpose, and that was at the birth of her 
offspring ; but finding it needless, she never 
after sought to move my commiseration with 
a single word, and seemed to have resigned 
herself to the justice of her sentence. At 
first, I took a sensible satisfaction in show- 
ing myself to her, clad in the trappings of 
woe. I declared to her what I had done, 
and told her she was as dead to me as she 
was to the world ; but in consideration of 
the virtues she had assumed, my mourning 
for iier should only cease with my life. She 
bowed her head submissively, and replied, 
she was well content it should be so since 
I had so willed it ; but before any very long 
time had passed, I began to have doubts 
that the manner in which I had endeavored 
to keep the secret of my dishonor, was less 
dishonorable than would have been its pub- 
licity. An act which vengeance had not 
allowed me to see in its proper colors, now 
stood before me in ail its horrible injustice. 
I could easily reconcile my conscience to 
any punishment of a guilty wife, but the 
murder of an innocent poor babe seemed 
incapable of any justification. 

"Nought in this world can exceed the 
fierce struggles I have had to satisfy myself 
with the deed; but conscience, instead of 
being overpowered by them, appeared to 
pow the stronger alter every encounter. 
Previously, my dishonor, great as it might 
be, was occasioned by no fault of mine own^ 
and by some, I doubted not, nw reputation 
would have stood in no way afi[ected by it ; 
but so ruthless a murder as that I had plan- 
ned and put in practice, J felt was a crime 
of the blackest die, the whole guilt of which 
was mine, and if it was made public, I b^ 
lieved I should be condemned and shunned 
of all men. Remorse pursued me wherever 
I went. Sleeping or waking the deed haunt- 
ed me. I was perpetuallv goaded with the 
reflection that Urban de la Pole, who had 
won so many titles of pre-eminence, had 
now made himself irrevocably on a level 
with the basest and vilest in the land. Yet 
all ^is time I sought as urgently as ens to 
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excuse mygelf, by every manner of ail- 
ment Sometimes I succeeded, but only for 
a brief space ; and again I was tortured by 
the same dreadful feelings of self-condem- 
nation. 

"Years passed on; but every year ap- 
peared to increase my sufferings, and time 
added to my misery, till it moved me like 
a madness. During this long space the 
countess bore her imprisonment without a 
murmur — she never once complained of her 
privations — she never once sought to re- 
proach me for such stem usage of her — she 
never once by word, look, or sign intimated 
to me the slightest desire to change her way 
of life. Wnenever I presented myself to 
her, she wore a contented submissive look ; 
which through twenty years of rigorous con- 
finement hath remained the same, I found 
out at last, that instead of punishing her I 
was punishing myself. My sufferings were 
becoming intolerable, whilst she did not 
seem to suffer in any manner. Still I at 
all times noticed in her an expression of 
countenance which I felt deeply, but I can- 
not describe. It seemed to appeal to me 
more strongly than the most conspicuous 
show of wretchedness could have done ; and 
yet it was not one of wretchedness. It in- 
variably made me, on my leaving her, ask 
of myself, why I continued to bury her in 
so merciless a manner 7 and then followed 
a raging storm of conflicting opinions for 
and against her, in which remorse for the 
murder I had perpetrated took its full sluure. 
But in the end, 1 felt that death alone had 
the power of affording her release. 

" My kinsman, although he had got hurt 
entirely in his zeal for me, I could not bear 
the siffht of. I know not why it was, but I 
looked on him as the cause of my misery. 
He it was who had first wakened me from 
the dream of happiness and honor in which 
I had been indulging; and I thanked him 
not for his painsts^ng. When he was well 
of his wound, I hastened his departure ; and 
though he doth occasionally pay me visits, 
the only part of them that pfeaseth me is 
when he turneth his back to be gone. 
Since thou hast been with me I have seen 
nothing of him, for which I am infinitely 
thankful ; but I am in daily expectation of 
hearing of his arrival. His nature and mine 
can have no sort of assimilation. He never 
eomes but he goads me into frenzy with his 
consolations and condolences, and a thou- 
sand foolish speeches that call to my mind 
my dishonor and my crime. Now I dread 
his presence worse than ever, for the fang-s 
of remorse have worked in my heart sucn 
deep wounds, methinks such probing as his 
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miist needs destroy me quite. It is with 
the knowledge of my growing weakness, 
and noting that my faithiul Adun is gettin|7 
old apace, and witnessing thy extreme si- 
fectionateness, that I came to the determi- 
nation of putting such confidence in thee as 
to require thy attendance on the countess 
in place of myself. 

" Thou hast not sought this secret of me. 
I have seen such vouchers for thy honor- 
able nature that I could trust thee, as I now 
do, with the custodv of my very soul. But 
remember, as I told thee, that if thy disposi- 
tion revolteth at the idea of serving a mur- 
derer, I hold thee free to go at any time, 
and will take careful heed thy going shall 
do thee credit. As for myself I can onlv 
say, could a thousand years of severest suf- 
fering undo the deed, I would set about it 
with a cheerful spirit. Now tell me, I pri- 
thee, what thou art inclined to do. I offer 
thee no reward for staying, and doing me 
this great service, save my undivided love 
and most absolute gratitude ; shouldst thou 
choose to go, I will enrich thee for life. 
Make thy choice." 

" My lord you purely cannot doubt my 
choice," replied Bertram, in a most winning, 
affectionate manner. " I do as sorely la- 
ment the deed that hath been done as can 
you ; but our lamentations will never lessen 
its enormity. Still from what I have just 
learned, I cannot help perceiving you have 
had monstrous provocation; but provoca- 
tion that justified the crime I cannot say — 
for methinks there can be no justification 
where there is a crime — or no crime where 
a justification can be allowed. Neverthe- 
less, I must surely be made of those base 
materials, were you twenty times as guilty 
as you are, were I to desert you after you 
have put such entire confidence in me. Be- 
lieve me, my Lord, my love for you is of 
such a sort that I desire of all things to serve 
you in honesty and faithfulness my whole 
life through; and shall think my fortune 
desperate, indeed, when it cometh to me in 
such ill shape as my being forced to leave 
so kind a master." 

The Earl gave no answer to this earnest 
and loving speech, unless it were replied by 
his looks ; which, truly, appeared to be full 
of right eloquent expression. He presently 
continued : — 

'* Thou hast had opportunity for noticing 
that a portion of this book-case hath been 
ingeniously contrived to be a secret door, 
known only to myself and my faithful 
Adam. This opens into a passage, beyond 
which is a chamber, which is no other than 
the prison of my false Countess. There fer 
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twenty years she, a daughter of one of the 
noblest families, hath endured such priva- 
tions as the commonest menial scarce ever 
is forced to resort to. I would have thee 
now go to her and acquaint her with my 
desire thou shouldat attend to her wants in 
place of myself." 

The page readily arose to fulfil his er- 
rand, and the secret door being opened he 
passed through it. Now he experienced 
most strange feelings — an infinite aread and 
dislike of appearing before this dangerous 
bad woman, who had done such terrible 
mischiefs. He could not tolerate the in- 
famy she had brought on herself, knowing, 
as he did, the noble nature of the man she 
had so basely wronged, and therefore thought 
not her confinement to be too great a pun- 
ishment for her crime. He therefore pre- 
pared himself to meet a woman whom he 
should thoroughly detest at the first glance 
-^-one whose attractions must have faded 
under the rigor of such long imprisonment, 
and whose state, the lack of ordinary at- 
tendance had made slovenly in attire and 
uncleanly in person. He pictured too, in 
his mind, her prison to be exceedingly dirty, 
cheerless, and neglectful. His surprise may 
be imagined, when he entered, where every 
thing was as comfortable, neat, and orderly 
as in the best apartment in the mansion. 
Nothing could be so cleanly as seemed every 
part of the chamber, and the only sign of 
cheerlessness it had was its being entirely 
covered up with black cloth. 

If he was so greatly surprised with the 

Sison, he was far more so with the prisoner, 
e beheld before him a lady of extreme 
beauty, looking to be in the very prime of 
life. She was dressed simply in a black 
robe, but the most splendid apparel could 
not have shown to more advanta^ her ma- 
jestic figure, or give such admirable con- 
trast to her noble countenance. She was 
sitting reading of a book at the entrance of 
the page ; but as soon as she noticed him 
she started up in a great marvel. Her won- 
der was not without cause, for not having 
seen any human baing save her lord for so 
long a space, she coiJa not but be infinitely 
astonished at the presence of him she now 
beheld. Truly, at anv place Bertram was 
no common sight, for by this time the hag- 
gard, sickly expression which long sickness 
and suffering had left on his features, when 
he first entered the house, was changed to 
one of health and comfort, wherein the 
softness of early youth was made more win- 
ning by the sweet and pensive melancholy 
with which his handsome features were 



overcast Now, with his intelligent eyes 
radiant with wonder as he gazed on the 
beautiful woman before him, he looked more 
handsome than ever he had been whilst In 
his present abode. His hair, in rich profu- 
sion, fell down even . to the white falUnff 
bands spread open round his neck, which 
added much to the picturesque expression of 
his countenance, and his close-ntting suit 
was famously adapted to display to the most 
notable advantage the grace and symmetry 
of his limbs. 

After having thus wondrously eazed on 
each other for many seconds, the Lady 
Blanche at last broke the stranse silence by 
inquiring of the youth his errand. He spoke 
it with so gentle a courteousness that none 
could help being charmed with him, but the 
countess took las message in very sorrowful 
part. 

" I pray you, tell me, young sir, for what 
cause is it my lord refuseth to see me ?" in- 
quired she in a most urgent manner. 

** His health, lady, is getting to be in so 
decayed a state, it preventeth him," replied 
the page. 

^ Alack !" exclaimed the Lady Blanche. 
" I have marked his changed aspect a long 
time past. Whilst I was allowed sight of 
him I cared not for being shut out from the 
world, for from the first time I heard of his 
gallant name, he hath been all the world to 
me. But now I feel I am punished indeed. 
I beseech you, gentle sir, implore him for 
me that I mav attend on bim m his illness. 
No servant shall serve him more humbly or 
truly, than his once happy and honored 
Blanche. Ah, me ! How wildly do I talk ;" 
added the Countess, suddenly changing her 
ardent, impassioned manner, to one of strict 
patience and submissiveness. "Nay, if it 
is my lord's will, it must needs be. Tell 
him, gentle sir, I am ready to fulfil his 
wishes." 

When Bertram left her, his lord's faith- 
less wife, whom a short time before he had 
felt so disposed to detest from his heart, he 
found he could not bring himself to mislilra 
her in any manner ; nay, she had awakened 
in him feelmgs of a direct opposite tendency. 
He marvelled a guilty woman could bear 
such rigorous imprisonment so lon^ a time 
and it have no evident efiTect on her, he mar- 
velled more, with the knowledge of her infa- 
mous evil doing, she should wear so noble, 
bright a countenance ; but all this coidd not 
erase from his mind the impression of his 
lord's narrative. He remembered the ter- 
ribleness of the wrong she had wantonly 
done so noble a gentleman, and strove to 



^ 



THE YOUTH OP SHAKSPBARE. 



fortify his heart against the entrance of 
those feelings, her language, looks, and 
manner, had created in him ; nevertheless, 
he found his thoughts taking to themselves 
the shape of this question — ^^ Surely, this 
lady, is not so wicked as I thought her." 

On returning to the earl, he told him every 
syllable the countess had uttered in his 
hearing, at which the former appeared ex- 
ceeding moved, asked divers questions, hur- 
riedly and anxiously, as to how she spoke, 
and what she had said ; and every answer 
manifestly did the more increase his uneasi- 
ness. For a while he seemed lost in thought 
— but it was easy to see from the changing 
expression of his aspect--his deep sighing, 
and violent hard breathing, that some such 
struggle as had been but too common with 
him, was going on in his nature. Bertram 
stood observing him with a sincere, sweet 
sympathy, expressed in every feature of his 
countenance; but saying never a word, 
knowing how useless was speech on such 
occasions. Aft^r a time the Earl recovered 
sufficiently to express what he would have 
done. 

'* Methinks, 'tis full time this punishment 
should cease," said he in a somewhat fal- 
tering voice, " I can endure it no longer. 
This marvellous sweet patience of hers 
subdues mo. My vengeance is gone, of my 
honor I am careless. Gro, tell her, she is 
free to go where she will, so long as I may 
never hkwe sight of her again." 

The pa^e hastened to do his lord's bid- 
ding, his moughts by the way, busy in the 
entertainment of every possible prejudice 
against that false bad woman who had 
brought such fearful sufferings upon her 
generous, noble-hearted husband. He de- 
termined to look on her as a very monster — 
an ungrateful, base creature, lost to every 
sense of womanly excellence ; and expedite 
her removal from the mansion by all means 



gone, my death is no fiction. To what my 
lord hath sentenced me I patiently submit^ 
Unless I can be wholly restored to his affec- 
tions, which, methinks, 'tis vain to hope, I 
wish here to live out my days, to the last his 

ror prisoner, and humble, loving wife : and 
will pray for him very earnestly on the 
knees of my heart he may enjoy every man- 
ner of happiness that is most to his liking. 
I beseech you, gentle sir, tell him this modi 
from me — that I Avill endure with all proper 
submissiveness, whatever he shall think of 
letting the world know of my existence : and 
the only favor I would ask of him is, that 
he will let me here remain till I have become 
the thing he hath feigned." 

Again there was a change in the page's 
thoughts of his lord's faithless wife ; hisfeel- 
ings were now in her favor as strong as ad- 
miration could make them. Her language, 
her look, her bearing, savored so marvellous 
little of guilty consciousness, that he could 
not help saying to himself on leaving her, 
''Surely this lady cannot have done the 
wickedness with which she is charged." 
He acquainted the Earl with what hacT pas- 
sed in consequence of his message, where- 
upon, the unhappy man seemed more moved 
than before, for ne presently broke out into 
a wonderful great passion of self accusa- 
tions. 

" Every word of hers cometh upon me 
like a scourge !" exclaimed he, when his 
frenzy had somewhat abated, ^ I have made 
a terrible mistake ; I have been torturing of 
myself all this while, instead of punishing 
her. O reputation! reputation! what a 
poor idol of brass thou art !" And in tliis 
strain went he on, so much to the exceeding 
grief of his faithful Bertram, that he knew 
not what judgment to come to. He could 
not believe his lord had misstated to him 
anything, having had such manifold proofs 
of his extreme honorableness of nature, 



in his power. He presented himself to the therefore he must needs consider the Count- 
lady a second time, and despite of his recent ess to be the very basest wretch breathing; 
stem determinations, delivered his message and yet he could not think ill of that lady, 

after having beheld in her as he had behar 
vior so thoroughly opposed to an unworthy 
disposition. He considered much of tw 
matter ; his reflections suddenly turned into 
a new channel, and, as he left the chamber, 
he put this question to himself — ^'' Surely, 
there is some huge villainy at the bottom of 
these woeful doings !" 



as gently as though he spoke to some 
person great in his respect. The Countess 
heard it in evident emotion. Her cheek 
grew pale and then red, of a sudden — ^her 
fips quivered somewhat — ^but in the end her 
whole countenance expressed a lofly pride 
and noble majestv, which made her young 
companion marvel more than ever. 

"It cannot be;" replied she at last. 
** Were I again to appear in the public eye, 
perchance my lord's reputation would suffer ; 
he, having for so long a period allowed it to 
he dosed against me. If my character hath 
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CHAPTER XXXm. 

This company were lightly tljte lewdest in 
the land-«-apt for pilfery, peijury, forgery, or 
any other villainy. 

Greene (CfroaUworth of Wttte.) 

" Oh twine fresh roees round thy brow 

And pledge the wine-cup high ; 
Leave fears and cares to misers' heirs, 

Leave tears to those who sigh. 
For is there neath heav'n a bliss so divine 
As that which now beams in the sparkling 
wine ? 

Brighter than gems 
In kings' diadems, 
And fragrant as buds upon odorous stems. 

Then fill to the brim ! Fill to the brim ! 
Fill whilst such joys on the green earth abound, 
'Ere Pleasure grow pensive or Friendship 
look dim. 

Fill to the brim around ! 

*' Oh twine fresh roses round thy brow, 
" And pledge me on^e again : 
Till we have quafT'd the rosy draught 

And warmed the heart and brain. 
Our life is but short and our pleasures but few. 
And time makes us old when our youth is but 
new : — 

Wine then alone, — 
To all be it known, — 
Can grant us new life and a world of our own. 

Then fill to the brim ! Fill to the brim ! 
Fill whilst such joys on the green earth abound. 
Ere Pleasure grows pensive or Friendship 
looks dim, 

Fill to the brim around ! 

" Bravo, Robin ! O, my life, our sweet 
Robin is a brave songster !'* 

*' Excellent weU sung, as I live, Master 
Greene ; and as Kit Marlowe most aptly 
calleth thee, thou art our own delectable 
sweet Robin.*' 

" Nay, Chettle, we will not have him so 
mean a bird ; he is a swan at the very least." 

" Ay, truly. Master Lodge, by this hand, 
a good thought. A swan— ^a very swan! 
What sayesC Peele ? What sayest, Kyd ? 
What sayest, Nash ? Is not Greene as right 
famous a swan at siniQring, as though he 
were the mighty Jove himself, going a bird- 
ing after the delicate fashion told in the old 
story?" 

"Prithee keep to the Robin, good Kit!" 
replied the singer, in the same merry humor 
with his boisterous companions ; methinks 
the conceit of the swan is somewhat dan- 
gerous, it being a bird so nigh in feather to 
a goose." 

" Nay, nay, there is a huge difference in 
Uie holding of the head," cried Kit Mar- 



ilowe, laughingly; "so if it chance to be 
thou art only but a eoose, if thou wilt but 
have thy neck stret(£ed, thou shalt presently 
be the braver ^ird, beyond all contradio 
tion ?" 

" Then is Tyburn a choice place for 
swanhopping ?" observed Lodge, amid the 
uproarious mirth of his associates. 

" More wine ! more wine ! tapster !" 
bawled Chettle ; *' 'Slight ! after such mov- 
ing praise of thy liquor, thou shouldst empty 
thy casks for us, and charge nothing." 

*' Ay, by Bacchus, that uou shouldst, out 
of sheer gratitude," added Nash. 

^ Truly my masters ; and for mine own 
part, I care not," said a miserable-looking, 
threadbare knave, in a most abject manner, 
*' indeed, I care not in any sort of manner ; 
yet, as I cannot live unless I sell my liquor 
at some profit, I humbly beseech your wor- 
ships, psLrdon me, that I would rather live 
and sell, than give away and be ruined." 

These were a party of play-writers, met 
together round a rough table, in a mean 
chamber of a common inn, near the Globe 
playhouse, on the Bankslde : thev seemed to 
be much alike as regarded their humors, be- 
ing a set of as wild, licentious, unbridled 
roysterers, as might be met with in any tav- 
ern in Christendom. It was manifest on a 
little stay with them, that they had more wit 
than discretion, and less honesty than either ; 
for their talk was either of tricks they had 
practised, when reduced to any shifts, or 
abuse of certain players they misliked, or 
slander of certain writers, whose success 
they envied. ^Their dress smacked of a 
tawdy gentility ; in some instances showing 
signs of shabbiness, that could not be hid, in 
otSers of expense that could not be afforded ; 
for these worthies were of that unthinking 
sort, who feas^ to-day and fast to-morrow ; 
carry their purses well lined on a Monday, 
and ere the week hath half gone, have not a 
groat So improvident were they, that they 
would have their canary for an hour or two^ 
enjoyment, though they should be reduced to 
take their custom to the water-bearer, for a 
month after ; and of so little principle were 
the greater number, that as long as they 
could get such indulgences as they most af- 
fected, which were often of an exceeding 
disreputable sort, they cared not a jot whe- 
ther they had or had not in their power the 
means of paying. Nevertheless, divers of 
them were men of approved talent in their 
art ; but this, methiuKs, should draw on them 
greater censures ; for when men have know- 
ledge, and use it not honorably, the\L should 
be accounted infinitely more buLmeable, than 
such as offend through ignorance. 
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" Ha ! ha ! by this light a most admirably 
conceited jest, my dear boy," exclaimed 
Greene, who, by the way, was a marvellous 
different person from Tom Greene the player. 
" But what dost think of tliis for a goodly 
example of coney-catching. There hath 
been a certain publisher to me, who is known 
well enough to all here, requesting of me to 
write him something. I asked of him of 
what kind, and thereupon he spoke so mov- 
ingly of the great good — ^to say nought of 
the great profits that come of pious writings, 
that on the instant I offered to compose a j 
repentance of my monstrous sinful life, I 
wiiich should be so forcibly penned that the 
wickedest persons that live should take ex- 
ample of it, and straightway fall into godli- 
ness. At this surely no man was ever in 
such huge delight as was my saint-like sel- 
ler of books ; and he offered me such fair 
terms for a pamphlet of this tendency, that 
I closed with him presently. Since then, I 
have commenced my repentance ; and I can 
say most truly few have ever repented them 
their sins with such profit as nave I ; but 
the jest of it lieth in this — ^that my gain by 
such labor must needs lead me into fresh 
outbreaks, which at my need will form 
goodly materials for another repentance, still 
more cunningly to be wrought out for the 
edification of strayed sheep, which will again 
enrich my exchequer for advancing me 
through a new career of revelry, to be fol- 
lowed of course by the most pitiful repent- 
ance of any. And in this manner mean I 
to live sinning and repenting, and repenting 
and sinning, till there shall be no good to be 
reaped by it, either for myself or any other." 

Riotous shouts of laughter, and a famous 
store of sharp witty saying, not worthy of 
being written, accompanied fliis speech ; and 
there was not one there present who did not 
appear to regard it as fine a jest as ever they 
heard. 

" O' my word, but this is delicate coney- 
catching indeed !" cried Nash, joining 
heartily in the same humor. "When I am 
hard pushed I will not fail following such 
exquisite proper example ; and I only hope 
I shall have grace sufficient to turn it to as 
notable great advantage." 

" This showeth the utter foolishness of 
such matters," exclaimed Kit Marlowe— a 
noted infidel. "And proveth that if you 
bait your discourse sufficiently with relig- 
ion, you may have in your power as many 
gulls as can get within reach of it. But 
hearken to the rare trick I played my hostess 
when I«was reduced to such shifts for lodg- 
ings I scarce knew where I should find my 
lying for the next day. This woman was 



coarse and fat, and a desperate shrew ; and 
I being somewhat backward in paying her 
pestilent charges, she opened her battery on 
me at all horirs, and at last swore very 
roundly I should to prison and out of her 
house, did I not settle what I owed by a cer- 
tain day. Now it fortunately chanced so to 
hap, her villainous house had two doors, one 
front and one back, and she being usually 
in a front chamber, put me upon practising 
my wit in such a manner as should most 
punish her, and most enrich me. So I pre- 
vailed on a broker of my acquaintance to 
purchase of me all the goods in my lodging, 
on the condition that they should be remov^ 
when I desired. Having got the money the 
day before the day appointed for my paying 
the grasping old tivarice my hostess, I went 
to her chamber, and told her I had come to 
settle with her, her charts, which put her in- 
to so rare a humor, that 1 kept her a full hour 
talking and jesting, with the money in my 
hand. Then thinking the broker had as 1 
designed, removed the old dame's chattels 
by the back door and got clear off, I begged 
she would let me have of her some sort of 
memorandum of the cancelling of my debt, 
and quickly commenced counting of my 
money on the table. My request she thought 
so reasonable, she lost not a moment in seek- 
ing to OTatify it ; but the instant I heard her 
proceeding to an upper room where I knew 
she kept her pen and ink, I whipped up the 
money and was out of the front door ere I 
could draw breath. Truly, it must have 
been most absolute and.irresistable sport, to 
have noted the visage of my chap-fallen 
hostess when she discovered not only the 
loss of her money she was so desperate 
about, but the departure of her lodger leav- 
ingof his lodging bare to the very walls.'* 
This narrative was received with more 
riotous acclamations than the preceding, 
and divers others of the company told the 
like sort of tales, to the excessive mirth of 
the rest, who looked upon them as most ad- 
mirable jests ; and thus they kept drinking 
and showing of their several humors. After 
sometime they commenced talking of the 
players, and not one was named who in their 
thinking possessed the slightest share of 
merit. Greene was a mere ape — the elder 
Burbage a scare-crow — the younger a poor 
fellow that marred everything he spoke, 
for lack of sense to know the meaning on't, 
and Hemings and Condell very twins of 
stupidness, who could do nought but strut 
and fume, and blunder through such parts 
as they undertook to play ; and so they pro- 
ceeded with nigh upon all the players, 
accompanying their (pinions with marvel- 
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loU8 lamentations their plays should be so 
ill handled. 

** Hast marked this new player, my mas- 
ter ?" inquired Greene. 

'*What, him they call Shakspeare?" 
asked Marlowe. 

" Ay," answered his companion. ** Didst 
ever note so senseless foolish a person 1 
Marry, if there shall be found in him a 
greater commodity of brains than may serve 
him to truss his points withal, I have an 
infinite lack of penetration." 

''SUj?bt, my dog would make a better 
player!" exclaimed Marlow contemptuous- 
ly. " Didst ever see any finger-post hold 
itself so stiffly ? Didst ever find a drunken 
tinker so splutter his words ! He hath a 
little grace m his action as a costard-mon* 
ger's jackass ; and as for his aspect, I could 
get as much dignity out of a three-legged 
stool." 

" Well, Well, he cannot do us any great 
harm by bis playing," observed Lodge. ** He 
is only put into the very poorest parts that 
are written." 

"Which he maketh a monstrous deal 
poorer by bis wretched performance," added 
Greene. 

" But who is this Shakspeare 7 inquired 
Nash. 

" A very clown," replied Marlowe. " A 
fellow that hath left the plough's tail and 
his brother clods of the soil, in such utter 
conceit of himself as to imagine he shall 
become a famous player." 

" He deserveth the whipping-post for his 
monstrous impudence," said Peele. 

" Give him a cap and bells, and dress him 
in motley,^' added kyd. 

*^ Nay, I doubt he hath even wit enough 
to pass for a fool," cried Greene, amid the 
contemptuous laughter of his companions ; 
and so went they on turning the edge of 
their wits upon the new player, till the door 
opening, there entered with young Burbage 
the very person they were so shan> upon. 
In an instant the whole company hailed " the 
poor fellov/ that marred everything he spoke, 
for lack of sense to know the meaning on't," 
as though none could be so well esteemed of 
them. 

" Sit thee down, my prince of players !" 
cried Marlowe. 

" Excellent Dick, I drink thy health," ex- 
claimed Greene in the same extreme friend- 
liness of manner. 

'' A pint of wine, tapster, for Master Bur- 
ba^ !" shouted Lodge, who had a new play 
in hand, and thought it good policy to be in 
a generous humor with the manager's son. 
» Truly, a good thought," added Nash, 



who was more famous for commending of 
another's generosity than of taking it as an 
example. *' It would be a notable remiss* 
ness in us, to one to whose admirable choice 
playing we stand so much indebted for the 
success of our play, were we not at all times 
to welcome him with open arms." 

" Truly, I am beholden to you greatly," re- 
plied young Burbage, sitting down amongst 
them, by the side of his companion. " I 
shall be glad enough I warrant you, to do 
my best in your honorable service, in espe^ 
cial when it cometh to be followed by such 
fair wages. But your bountiful gcxxiness 
hath emboldened me to ask a Uberal welcome 
for my friend here. Will Shakspeare, whose 
true social qualities, perchance, will lead 
you, ere long, to thank me for his acquaint- 
ance." Thereupon every one of the com- 
pany greeted the stranger with as absolute 
cordiality as ever was seen. 

" O' my word, 1 have taken great note of 
vou. Master Shakspeare," exclaimed Mar- 
lowe. " You promise well, sir ; by this light 
you do ! J have not seen a young player 
take to his art so readily since I first beheld 
a play." 

" Indeed you have the requisites, young 
sir, of a complete master of playing," added 
Greene. " You will shine. You will be 
more famous than any of your day. You 
will show the whole world how far an Eng- 
lish player can exceed all that hath been 
done of the ancients." The others followed 
in the same vein, as if one was striving to 
exceed the other in the extravagance of 
panegyric : to this the young player replied 
very modestly, as he at that moment beUeved 
them to be sincere. This modest manner 
of bis seemed to convey to his new associates 
an idea that he was of a poor spirit, as well 
as vain enough to take to himself anything 
in the shape of compliment, so they com- 
menced covertly malong of him their butt, 
passing sly jests at his expense, and in pre- 
tended compliments seekmg to be terribly 
satirical ; all which he took in such a man- 
ner as seemed to strengUien them in their 
small opinion of him. Doubtless, this made 
them somewhat bolder with their wits. 

" I pray you now, listen to me. Master 
Countryman," said Marlowe, as if with a 
monstrous show of afiectionateness. ''I 
will give you famous advice, I promise you. 
As to your walk, methinks 'tis well enough 
— it showeth at least you are inclined to put 
your best leg foremost, if you knew which 
it was; but methinks you are somewhat too 
long in making up your mind which should 
have precedence. As to your look, let it 
pasi — it cannot be bettered--! defy any oim 
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to show such a face for a player. Then for 
your arms — to make them swin^ like the 
sails of a windmill, is a new grace in motion, 
and, I doubt not will take exceedingly with 
the groundlings : but, perchance of the two 
styles you most affect, that in which you 
seemed you were holding of a plough, is the 
most delicately natural/ I commend it 
wondrously, only I would have you turn out 
your elbows more than you do^it seemeth 
as if you determined to make for yourself 
elbow-room. Lastly, of your voice— -O' my 
life, I never heard a carter with a better 
voice ; and the way you deliver your speech- 
es, as though you were talking to a horse, 
must be iimnitely effective on a stage : but 
I would have you speak louder— let the ap- 
prentices in the topmost scaffold know^you 
have lungs, and can use them to some pur- 
pose. To keep up a good bawling is highly 
commendable.'* 

"Ay indeed, that is it," added Greene, 
after the same fashion: "some there are of 
the sock and buskin who play a feeble old 
man with the throat of a boatswain ; but 
when you come on as a courtier, looking so 
much the sturdy hind, one fancieth every 
moment you will be feeding of hogs or 
thrashing of com, which to my thinking is 
exceeding more wonderful." 

Others of their companions went on in the 
same biting humor, tne object of it all the 
whilst, to the marvelling of young Burbage, 
who saw the drift, — taking what they said 
with a show of notable' simphcity, without 
offering a reply. At last when he thought 
they had exhausted their wit he spoke. 

" [ thank you heartily my masters, for 
your excellent counsel, repUed he very 
gravely. "Believe me I do not undervalue 
it, knowing that the very meanest things 
that breathe may oft do a wondrous fine 
service— as witness the cackling of the 
geese that saved Rome. Some of you have 
been good enough in commending of my 
perfections, to speak famously of several of 
the notablest parts of my body ; but divers 
qualities of them have been left untold : the 
which, for the lack of a better chronicler, I 
wiU now seek to give you some notion of. 
He \dio spoke so movin^y of my legs, forgot 
to add that on an occasion, they could kick 
an impudent shallow coxcomb to his heart's 
cont^it. Of my face it is as God made it. 
Perchance it would have been better gifted, 
had any of such persons as are here given 
it the benefit of their greater skiU, for I 
doubt not I could prove in a presently, some 
of you possess a very marvellous facility in 
the making of faces* As for my arms, 
doubtless uiey have a sort of swing with 



them, I having in me so much of the sturdy 
hind ; but though sometimes it is my hap to 
come where the hogs feed themselves, the 
thrashing part of my supposed duty I am 
ready enough to perform, as long as there is 
such necessity for it as there appeareth at 
present And with regard to my voice, 
Master Marlowe, if I have in my speech at 
times past appeared, as though I were talk- 
ing to a horse ; surely, at this moment, there 
is m it a notable Ukehhood I am speaking to 
an ass." 

No speech was ever received with soch 
astonishment by any company, as the pre« 
ceding. Every man of them seemed as 
much confounded as though they had raised 
a hornet ; and, as the concluding sentences 
were so pointedly directed to the fbiemoBt 
of them in their sharp attack upon the so 
despised "Master Countryman,^' he was 
manifestly the most touched by it of them 
all. . ^ 

" Fellow, dost adddress gentlemen in this 
style ?" exclaimed he, as if half inclined to 
be in a rage. 

"Truly I think not," was the cutting 
reply. 

" Nay, 'tis all a jest of his. Master Mar- 
lowe," said young Burbage, endeavoring to 
keep the discomfitted wits in somethinguke 
good humor, " he is the very admirablest 
fellow at such things that can be found 
anywhere ; and try him at it when you will, 
you shall find him so expert at his weapra, 
there is no getting the better of him." 

" O' my word, I cannot say much about 
getting the better of me,'* observed William 
Shakspeare, laughingly. " But can I serve 
any of this worthy company, assuredly they 
shall have the best of what ability I have." 

Such of the worthy company that had been 
in any way inclined for a quarrel, after suffi- 
cient note of "the sturdy hind," thought 
proper to look as if they were famoushr 
amused; and in honest truth, whether it 
was from his natural cheerful humor, or a 
desire to conciliate, the former so entertained 
them with his delectable choice wit, that 
presently the whole place was kept in a roar 
by him. In the midst of this the tapster 
came and whispered to Master Greene. 

" Oh, let him up, let him up," rephed he: 
then turning to the company, added, seeming 
in an exce^ing pleasant mood, " Here is a 
certain well-known honest friend of mine, 
coming to join us, one Cutting Ball— he 
hath done me many services. Indeed, a 
rig^t excellent good fellow is he, and a 
useful." 

" I promise you," replied Marlowe, with a 
knowing wink, "Cutty standetili by you, oat 
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of return for your standing by his fair sis- 
ter." 

" Let that be as it may," cried the other, 
joining in the general laugh, ^' but to Master 
Ball I owe much ; for he is so vigilant a 
watch, that he alloweth not a pestilent bai- 
liflf to shew his nose within a mile of me ; 
and if any should chance to come, seeking to 
make me their prisoner. Cutty and his fel- 
lows do so pay tnem my debts, that they are 
glad enough to 'scape with broken crowns, 
for lack of better coin." 

These remarks were put an end to by the 
entrance of the object of them ; but, to the 
surprise of all present, no sooner had he en- 
tered, than voung Shakspeare jumped on his 
legs, stared at Cutting Ball, and Cutting 
Ball stared at him, though in a manner as if 
Cutty was somewhat confused. 

"1 greet you well, Captain Sack!" ex- 
claimed the former at last ; " I pray you tell 
me, how are your worthy, honorable com- 
panions. Master Sugarsop, and my Lord Cin- 
namon ? Truly I ^ould have been right 
glad had you brought them with you." 
Then addressing Greene, he continued in 
something of the same strain, evidently to 
the prodigious marvelling of tiie company, 
" Marry, Master Greene, but this same hon- 
est friend of yours, and I, are old acquaint- 
ance. Methinks if I could forget that 
stained velvet doublet, I could not put out of 
my memory a visage that hath so many 
marks to know it by. In brief, your honest 
friend, with two others of a like honesty, de- 

riled me a short distance from Loadon, on 
Uxbridge Road ; and I pray you, make 
your honest friend return me the things he 
robbed me of, else shall I be obliged to in- 
troduce your honest friend to one Master 
Constable, who, if your honest friend shall 
get his deserts, may chance to assist him in 
making the acquaintance of one Master 
Hangman." 

At the hearing this, it was difficult to 
say which looked the most confounded. 
Master Greene or his honest friend ; and as 
for the rest, few of them seemed to take the 
matter very pleasantly. 

*' Plague on't. Cutty, how couldst act so 
unworthily !" cried Marlowe, as if in a fa- 
mous indignation. 

" 'Slight man, 'tis monstrous !" exclaimed 
Nash, looking to be exceeding angered. 

" O' my life ! had I known thee to be so 
desperate a rogue. Cutty, I'd have been 
hanged ere I would have tolerated thy infa- 
mous company !" said Lodge, in a like fash- 
ion. 

«♦ S'blood ! but you must mve up what 
jou have so basely taken, Master Ball," 



cried Eyd, ^ we will tolerate no such vil- 
lainy. KQsUxe your ill-got booty, fellow." 

** Ay, truly," added Greene, as stern- 
ly as an^ of them. " Give Master Shaks- 
peare his goods again, I prithee. O, 
my word ! I am ashamed thou shouldst act 
with so thorough a disgracefulness. I in- 
sist that thou give back every tittle of what 
thou hast taken." 

'• Of course ! of course !" shouted one and 
all. 

" I do confess, I made bold with certain 
things belonging to this good gentleman," 
replied Cutty Ball, seeing there was no use 
in denying the robbery ; " but had I known 
he was a friend, I would have despoiled my- 
self rather than have touched ought that be- 
longed to him." 

"I thank you. Captain Sack, or Cutty 
Ball, or whatever your name may be," an- 
swered young Shakspeare; "but 1 should 
thank you more would you be so good as 
give me back those same things ; for truly I 
stand so much in need of them, I shall be 
forced to get them with the assistance of 
such persons as I just now promised to make 
you acquainted with, should you not retum 
them speedily." 

" Ay, without doubt, and I will see to it 
myself," exclaimed Marlowe and others of 
his companions, who appeared equally in- 
tent upon making the thief restore what he 
had stolen. 

"Ffaith, I should be right glad enouffh 
to do it, honorable sir, only in honest truth, 
I have them not," said the thief. 

" By this hand, that shall never pass," ex- 
claimed Marlowe. 

" O' my life, I will have thee get back 
these goods, even if thou hast parted with 
them," cried Greene, with equal earnest- 
ness. 

" Bots on't, so will I if I can !" replied 
Cutty, somewhat sharply, " although I have 
not the honest gentleman's things, methinks 
he shall not have to go far to find them ; for 
I have good reason for knowing. Master 
Greene at this present hath on one of his 
shirts ; and Master Marlowe a pair of his 
hose. Master Peele now weareth his falling 
bands ; and Master Lodge had of me certain 
other articles of linen, which make up the 
whole of what I took." 

Terrible was the confusion of these four 
worthies — who had been so forward in call- 
ing for restitution, at finding that they them- 
selves possessed the plunder : nevertheleas, 
with the best grace they could, they prom- 
ised every thing should be restored to the 
lawful owner, protesting most vehemently, 
that when they accepted them, they believed 
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them to be honcstiy come by; all which 
their friend Cutty Ball heard with an easy 
impudency, that aid in some manner belie 
their assertions; and the young player, 
though having penetration enough to spy 
into the real nature of the transaction, ap- 

S^ired to be satisfied. Soon after Master 
urbage whispering to Lodge that the read- 
ing of his new play was fixed for twelve o' 
the clock) took his leave of the party, taking 
his friend with him. 

" I thank thee, WiU, for the very proper 
castigation of those feUows,** exclaimed 
young Burbage, laughing heartily ; " me- 
tMnks they would now as lief meddle with a 
mad dog, as play their saucy humors on 
thee. Surely, never were a set of insolent 
biting jackanapes so quickly brought to their 
marrow-bones.'' 

** Truly, they chafed me somewhat, or I 
would not have answered them so sharply,^' 
Replied his companion. 

It may here be proper to advertise the 
ireader, that the younff player had profited 
nothing by his introduction to Sir Philip 
Sydney, or by his falling in with his old 
friends. Sir Reginald and Sir Valentine, 
he not having informed them of his need be- 
fore they left England for Flanders. Nor 
had his acquaintance with Master Spenser 
hs yet availed him anything, for almost as 
soon as they became known to each other, 
that the right famous poet had been forced 
to go a voyage to Ireland. For his becom- 
ing a player, he was solely indebted to the 
exertions of his schoolfellows, who absolute- 
ly forced their manager to make him one of 
meir company. This the elder Burbage did, 
and with an especial ill grace, for no man 
irelishetii doin^ any thing against his will ; 
bnt it was evident he had taken a huge dis- 
like to the young player^ He put him into 
playing only such poor characters as could 
gain him no reputation ; and ^ve him for it 
60 small a wage, that he could not so much 
as find himself a decent living. During all 
this while he had to bear all manner of priva- 
tions, and hardships innumerable^ — ^now at a 
loss for lod^^ng— now for victual— and now 
for raiment ; and yet making bo little show 
of the ^at straits to which he was so often 
reduced, that his true friends knew it not un- 
less by some accident it came to their know- 
ledge. 

This sort of life was a monstrous difier- 
ence to what his golden anticipations had 
made out to him« But he bore his ill-fortune 
with a most cheerful spirit— >still as san- 
guine as ever — ^believing he should yet 
taise for his dear children such a heritage 
tB Aovld enrich and ennoble them to the end 



of time. As soon as he found himsolf in some 
way of settlement, he wrote to John a Combe, 
among other things, inquiring for his off* 
spring with all the eloquence of a fond 
father, and of himself, merely saying there 
was likelihood he should do as well as he 
wished : in reply to which he received a 
very comfortatle letter, marked with the 
caustic sharpness the writer so much affec* 
ted, yet for all that, betraying such natural 
goodness of heart as was customary with 
him. As the young player expected from 
his knowledge of her character, it also in* 
formed him mat his wife assutned the bea^ 
ing of one horribly ill-used. This Intelli- 
gence brought him to reflect on the amiable 
sweet qualities of the accomplished Mistress 
D'Avenant, whose letters to nim — full of fe- 
minine purity and highmindedness — now 
formed the chiefest pleasure his poor fortunes 
set at his disposal. 

At twelve o' the clock he was with the 
rest of the company, on the stage assembled 
to hear the reaaing of a new play vmtten by 
Master Lodge. The elder Burbe^ sat in a 
chair, with uie MS. in his hand ; his brother 
players, the author and divers of his friends 
standing about him, or getting seats where 
they could. The whole place looked ex- 
ceeding dismal and comfortless. Below the 
stage, where the groundlings were wont 
to stand, was an oldT woman, busy sweeping 
out the dirt, bitten apples, orange-peel ana 
nut-shells, which had there been left. In 
the rooms above, were one or two other such 
remnants of humanity, engaged in scouring 
and cleaning. From one part of the stage 
the hammer of a carpenter was heard, noisUy 
enough putting together the materials of a 
castle, — in another, a painter was brushing 
away in a great hurry, to make his canvas 
assume something of the resemblance of & 
deep forest — albeit it seemed the likeness 
did not promise to be very notable. Here 
was a fellow on his knees, polishing of a piece 
of rusty armor ; and there a tauor, in his 
shirt-sleeves, stitohing away at a torn doub- 
let. The light came in from the open roof, 
very brightly ; but for all that the building 
had a monsbx)U8 miserable sort of look 
with it 

It was thus situated the Manager read the 
new play — ^which proved to be a singular 
admixture of talent and bombast — ^mmatnral 
characters— extravagant scenes, and such a 
labyrinth of a plot nothing could be made of 
it : yet despite of these great blemishes, the 
play lacked not merit. There was force in 
the language) and occasionally beauty— and 
amid heaps of confused nonsense, there were 
a few clever touches of nature that appeared 
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the more admirable for being so surrounded ; 
nevertheless, the chief players condemned it, 
and the elder Burbage ^poke more against it 
than any. 

" I think the play would do well enough 
were it altered somewhat ;" observed Wil- 
liam Shakspeare. 

"A good jest, rfaith!" exclaimed the 
manager, sarcastically, "what dost thou 
know of plays, I wonder ? Marry, but 'tis 
like thy impudency to give an opinion on 
such a matter !" 

" Truly, I think he knoweth as much of 
the matter as any of us," said Tom Greene. 

^' Indeed does he !" cried old Burbage with 
% look of seeming great amazement ; " pei^ 
chance, Master (Jlevershakes, thou wilt thy- 
self essay to make this play well enough ?" 

** I doubt not I could so make it ;" replied 
the young player. 

" What intolerable presumption !'* ex- 
claimed the manager. "O' my life, Will 
Shakspeare, so vain a person as thou art, 
never met I in all my days. Thou art, as it 
were, new to the stage, and yet thou talkest 
of altering plays for the better, writ by one 
well used to such writing I*' 

* I beseech you. Master Manager, let him 
try his hand at it, if he will," said Master 
Lodge. " If I be not hugely mistaken, we 
shall have at least some sport in his altera- 
tions." 

" Ay, let him have it, Burbage ;" added 
Tom Greene; "Will must needs have a fa- 
mous talent if he can mend such a play as 
this." 

" Wilt take it in hand ?" asked the man- 
ager. 

" Gladly," replied young Shakspeare. 
, " Heaven help thee out of thy conceit !" 
cried old Burbage giving him the MS. as he 
rose from his scat. Some of the players 
laughed — ^the authors sneered, but William 
Shakspeare took the despised play to his 
lodgings full of confidence in his own re- 
sources — and tlien by altering, omitting, and 
adding, where he thought such was most 
needeS, he after many days study, made it to 
his mind. Certes he was glad of such an 
opportunity to distinguish himself, and took 
marvellous pains he should do well what he 
had undertaken. At last he brought back 
the play, and it getting to be known what he 
had assayed, there came that day all the 
chiefest play- writers to have a lanigh at his 
expense — even his old schoolfellows thought 
he had promised to do more than he could 
perform. 

" I have brought you here the amended 
play of Master Lodge," said the young 
ohakspeare to the roanager-ofiMng him 
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the MS. back again. " Perchance you will 
now be so good as read it in its present state. 

" Nay, an' you catch me reading your 
foolish stuff you are cleverer than I take you 
to be," replied the other, and at this the 
play-writers set up a loud laugh. 

" Well, an' you will not do that, mayhap 
you will allow my reading it," added the 
young player, evidently in no way discon- 
certed. 

" Read it or eat it — 'tis all one to me," 
answered the manager ; and again the wits 
had a laugh at the expense of " Master 
Countryman." With this permission Wil- 
liam Shakspeare commenced reading the 
altered play. At first, the players were 
heedless, and the play-writers amused them- 
selves by tittering at the style oi the young 
player's reading; nevertheless, the latter 
read on. As soon as the alterations became 
evident, he had a much more attentive au- 
dience, — the players were surprised — the 
play-writers amazed, and the manager lis- 
tened and stared, as though under an en- 
chantment. He continued the play, the 
faultless delivery of which must of itself 
have been a sufficient treat to any one caring 
to hear an admirable reading : but the pas- 
sages of exquisite sweet poetry — ^the bursts 
of passion, the powerful sketches of charac- 
ter, and the thrilling interest of the scenes 
which Master Lodge's play now possessed, 
appeared to all present something truly 
marvellous. 

" Shall this play be played, my masters ?" 
inquired young Shakspeare, something tri- 
umphantly by the way, as he noted the effect 
the perusal of it had made upon his au- 
dience. 

" Played !" exclaimed Tom Greene, in a 
famous pleasure, " I'faith, we shall deserve 
to count for precious asses all our days, 
should we let so goodly a play escape us. 

" By this light, 'tis the movingest, natu- 
ralest piece of writing I ever heard," cried 
young Burbage, in a like humor. His father 
said nothing : for he was one of those, who 
when they contract a prejudice against a 
person are exceeding slow in getting it re- 
moved ; but he was too old a judge of such 
things not to know the nature of the perfor- 
mance as it stood. As for the play-writers, 
they looked at one another as if each was 
striving to exceed the other in tlie expression 
of his wonder ; but as Master Lodge, seeing 
he could not help it, acknowledged his play 
had been greatly improved, they confessed it 
needs be so, as the author haa said it. As 
all the players were of one mind as to its 
fitness for being played, the parts, were im- 
I mediately given out» and » day jfbr a fint 
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lehearsal fixed. The most envious of the ^ 
]^y-writers then went away, consoling of 
themselves with the hope it might be damned. 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

Some men with swords may reap the field 
And plant fresh laurels where they kill ; 
Bat their strong nerves at last must yield, 
• They tame but one another still. 
Early or late 
They stoop ofnie, 
And must give up their murmuring breath 
When they, pale captives, stoop to death. 

SmRLEY. 

To set a lawe and kepe it nought, 
There is no common profit sought ; 
But above all, natheless, 
The lawe which was made for pees. 
Is good to kepe for the beste ; 
For that sette all men in reste 

GowER {Confestio Amantis.) 

The villainy you teach me I will execute, 
and it shall go hard but 1 will better the in- 
struction. Shaksfeare. 

I MUST ask of the courteous reader to wend 
awhile with me in the company of one, of 
whom the historian has said nothing ; but, 
as is ordinarily the case when he hath a 
proper object, he hath not said one half suf- 
ficient ; I allude to that accomplished gentle- 
man, and truly valiant soldier. Sir rhilip 
Sydney. He possessed the comprehensive 
mind that could only be fully developed in a 
wide field ; but, unfortunately it was con- 
tracted to suit the comparative subordinate 
parts he was called on to fill ; and it took 
refuge by idling itself in its leisure, in the 
fietshioning of quaint conceits, that suited the 
age in wlSch they were produced, but were 
not enough true to catch the favor of Time ; 
besides which he possessed that truly intel- 
lectual nature which exists entirely free 
from the clay of human selfishness. He had 
no absorbing passion, that suck all into self, 
till the soil becometh to be a mass of abomi- 
nation, that polluteth what it touches. His 
humanity was as different to this as is sun- 
shine to a cloud. There was at one time 
some talk of his being elected to the vacant 
throne of Poland; but Queen Elizabeth 
would not have him leave her, she held him 
80 high in her esteem. Would he had been 
a king ! what a glorious lesson he would 
have set the community of crowned heads ! 
and, in honest truth, as far as I have seen 
of them they do lack infinitely some such 
teaching. 

It hatn been already said, that during the 



prosecution of the war in Flanders, Sir 
Philip was sent out as governor of Flushing, 
whicn was to the huge content of the ma- 
gistrates and citizens. Here he stayed, well 
uked of all persons, his chiefest companions 
being Sir Reginald and Sir Valentine. Hav- 
ving by his wise rule and courteous beha- 
vior won the love of the whole town, he set 
ofiT with the two young knights to join the 
army. Doubtless were all three sufficiently 
desirous of meeting the enemy in a fair field ; 
but the ardor of Sir Reginald and his young 
friend was very properly tempered with the 
prudence and circumspection of their more 
experienced associates. They at last came 
to the camp at Zutphen, wh^re were assem- 
bled with the besie^ng forces the Earl of 
Leicester, as lord-lieutenant, with some of 
the valiantest of England's chivalry, among 
whom might be named the Lord WiUoughby, 
the Lord Audley, the Earl of Essex, Sir 
John Norris, Sir William Stanley, and Sir 
WilUam Russel ; but as soon as tihey knew 
he was amongst them, they thronged to do 
him honor, with as great show of love and 
reverence as though he were the comman- 
der of them all. l^e Earl of Leicester pre- 
sently showed himself to be a better courtier 
than a general ; for he did little beyond dis- 
playing his magnificence. 

The siege commenced on the fifteenth of 
September, and wherever there was any 
fighting there was sure to be Sir Philip 
Sydney and his two companions. As yet, 
neither had received hurt ; but what spare 
time he had Sir Philip would spend in his 
tent, putting his papers in order and writing 
his will : and by his sober discourse, show- 
ing he held himself in readiness should he 
fan in the coming batde. But like a careful 
master he took every possible opportunity 
of teaching his disciples a knowledge' of 
their art. He showed to them how the en- 
trenchments were made, explained to them 
the nature of the artillery, and made them 
familiar with the character and uses of the 
several fortifications. Indeed all that might 
be learned of the properest method of besieg- 
ing a fortified town he taught them in the 
camp before Zutphen ; and he laid it down 
with such clear principles that nothing couM 
be so manifest to the understanding, as was 
his teaching. A famous scene was it for 
allvounff knights. 

Great mws of tents spread far and wide with 
the panoplv of war conspicuous about them, 
from which ofiSicers at the head of tiieir com- 
panies issued at divers times, some on foot 
and some on horse — some to forage for the 
army in the surrounding country — oHhen to 
cut off the enemy's victim if any audi coold 



THE YOUTH OF SHAKSPEARE. 



be foaad. Then cacne the great guns anil 
the ammtmitJon waggons, with a sttimg 
gaaiA for the forming of » batteiy — and par- 
ties of loldiera hasteiimg tc relieve tnose 
workinein the trenches. Here and there 
would oe Been the captains inspecting the 
different posts or hurrying to their oomman- ] 
ders to acquaint them how matters stood. In | 
the distance might be noticed the flame* of i 
some neighboring village where had been I 
aome akiirnish ; and in another spot a dc- j 
tachment driving cattle and grain to the en- • 
campment — whilst afar ofl* to the verge of 
liia horizon, the amiling country looked as 
though such athing as war was as f&t from 
them as is Hell from Heaven. 

The enemy were of exceedine ftn'ce in the 
town, cumbering many thousands, composed 
chiefly of Spaniafis and Ibdiona, with Alba- 
jioys, both horse and foot, well equipped 
with all things neceseary for fierce light- 
ing ; and they had made their works of a 
(ery notable strength, but they were some- 
what distressed for provisions, which was 
well known to the beaiegers, and gave them 
great hopes of overcoming the place. It was 
bte one evening, about a week after the 
otnimencement of the ai^e, that Sir Philip 
Sydney and his two companions were pro- 
ceeding round the lines to see that proper 
watch was set, and note if the enemy showed 
the disposition to do them any molestation. 
They were afoot and not in their armor, 
Tlie night was somewhat clouded, but there 
was in the sky manv signs it would soon 
tnrn to a clear starlight ; nevertheless, In 
the distance everything lay in great obscu- 
rity, save at the moon's occasional escape 
from her shadowy canc^y, when the chief 
featuies of the landscape became m(«e con- 
spicuous. Sir Philip was very eloquently 
diBcouraing te his yoimg companions, con- 
cerning of the right famous battle of Amn- 
«our, when to their tomewhat astonishment 
be came to a sndden break in his speech. 

" What noise is that 7" said he very ear- 
nestly, as be turned his gue towards the 
open country. 

" 1 hear nought but the flowing of the 
waters," replied Sir Valentine. 

" Nay, but this is no such sound, my 
fiiend," added Blr Philip Sydney. " Mark 
yoa thote moving objects indistinctly seen 
in the diitanoe, creeping rapidly along by 
the side of yonder hedge 1" 

" I do see sDmethiog moving," answered 
the other. 

" Ah, there are many figures, and if 1 
Bklalcenot amuMtudeof carriages of some 
Mtt," added Sir Reginald, gaiing hard 
b tbe apot pointed oat 



" True I" exclaimed their companion, 
" and those figures, my friends, yon may 
now plain enough see to be a detachment of 
horse, and thoee carriages are some hun- 
dreds of waggons, doubuesB, of victual and 
other necessaries for the relief of Wiis town. 



his piercing glance towards the besieged 
town, on which the moon suddenly throw its 
brilliance. " There are numbers of persons 
bustUng about very busily, nigh upon the 
church. Of a surety they have knowledge 
of their friends coming, and are preparing 
to Tielp their approach. Speed yoa, ffir 
Valentine, to the tent of the lord genial of 
the horse, the Earl of Essex, and tell what 
you have seen, that he may have his men in 
readiness ; and yon, Sir Reginald, to the 
tent of the Lord WiUoughby, on a Uke errand. 
I will to his excellency, iho Lord Lieuten- 
ant, my honorable kinsman, where you can 
say I am gone ; then get you to horse, and I 
will join you anon." 

The three knighlfl, as rapidly as they could, 
returned to the camp, where they imme- 
diatetely spread the alarm, and the trum- 
pet's shrill alarum presently called up the 
sleeping soldiery ; and then there was a con- 
fusion of running hither and Ihither, fortius 
and for that^lhe grooms getting ready the 
! horses — the knights donning their armor — 
the ensign bearers rimning to their compa- 
nies — the captains mustering their men, and 
the coramaneers histening to the tent of the 
Earl of Leicester for to receive his orders, 
as turned the peaceful encampment that a 
minute or two since sounded of nought elw 
but tlie measured tread or starthng challenge 
of the guard, into a very Babel of confused 
noises and thronging multitudes. Sir Philip 
Sydney quickly wsJcened up his kinsman, 
but ere the latter was in readiness, the com- 
mander^ came hastening in, desiring to be 
placed where they could reap the most glory ; 
all tallung — all pressing — all urgent to set 
out against the enemy without dSay, Leav- 
ing these for awhile, I must here describe 
other matters that well deserve mention. 

There was in the camp two notable brave 
gentlemen, to wit, ^ir William Stanley and 
^ir John Norris, who a long time back had 
had a quarrel in Ireland, and had been «t 
enmity ever since. It chanced so to hap 
Sir Wilham was first ready with his -..m- 
pany — some two or three hundred strong, 
^riiicb was of foot, and was aent to stand aa 
a bescado, when, as he waa on his way, 9b 
John Nonis, who comnxanded among Ihe 
hone, oiwtocdt him— being sent to the MUM 
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service. Then thus spoke these enemies 
one to another : — ' 

" There hath beei^," said Sir John, " some 
words of displeasure between you and me ; 
but let it all pass, — for tiiis day we both are 
employed to serve her Majesty. Let us be 
friends ; and let us die together in her Ma- 
jesty's cause." Then quoth the noble Sir 
William — 

" If you see me not this day, by God's 
grace, serve my Prince with a valiant and 
faithful courage, account me forever a cow- 
ard ; and if need be 1 will die by you in 
friendship." Thereupon these brave soldiers 
embraced very lovingly, to the exceeding 
content of all present ; and as soon after as 
might be, Sir William Stanley marched with 
his footmen, intending to take up a position 
at a church in the suburbs, but this the 
enemy had entrenched before hand, and then? 
lay to the number of more than two thou- 
sand muskets and eight hundred pikes. 
Before he could come to skirmish with them, 
the Lord Audlcy joined lam with a hundred 
and tifty men — in desperate haste to be in 
the first conflict. The tight soon begun witli 
hot voUies of musket-shot. The English 
pressing upon tlieir opponents at the push 
of the pike, till they drove them into their 
hold ; and tlien they retreated out of the 
range of the muskets, there to make a stand. 
At this the enemy issued in great strength 
of horse, mostly Spaniards and Italians, and 
at that moment there came up on the Eng- 
lish side, the Lord General of tlie Horse, 
the Earl of Essex, the Lord Willoughby, 
Sir William Russel, and Sir John N orris, 
and other valiant officers of a like fame with 
their companies ; and these presently charged 
the enemy with such fury, that they were, 
after some hard fighting, fain to retreat to 
their pikes, leaving a famous number of 
dead and wounded, beside some twenty of 
their principal commanders who had been 
made prisoners. 

In this charge Sir John Norris led with 
his wonted valor, but in discharging of his 
pistol it would not go off, which seeing, he 
stroke it at tlie head of his enemy and over- 
threw him. His associates used their lances 
till tliey broke ; then plied they their curtel- 
axes with such vigor of arm, that the enemy 
took them to be more* of devils than men, 
they were so terrible. 

" For the honor of En^nd, my fellows, 
follow me !" shouted the Earl of Essex, as 
he threw his lance in rest, and wherever 
he saw six or seven of the enemies together, 
,lie would separate their friendship with more 
speed than might be in any way comfor- 
table to them. But surely of all these vak>*> 



rous noble soldiers, none so behaved hiilH 
self as did Sir Philip Sydney. His two coid' 
panions kept close to him wherever he 
charged, and with lance and with curtel-aze 
so played their parts, that each was an 
honor to the other. Even in the great ex- 
citement of this hot conflict, Sir Valentine 
thought of his humble, yet noble hearted 
mistress ; and, inwardly resolved to do such 
feats for her at that time, as might any 
knight for the proudest lady that lived. S^r 
Reginald's valor also was impelled by a fieiir 
lady whom he had left in England, and 
loved since he had last seen 3ie gentle 
Mabel ; but the valor of Sir Philip was all 
for the honor of England. His war cry 
might be heard in the loudest uproar of the 
battle, rising amid the din of the artillery, 
and the shouts, groans, shrieks and cries of 
the wounded, and the lighting. 

His lance had long since oeen shivered, 
and his curtel-axe seemed to have the power 
of Jove's thunder-bolt, for nothing was like 
unto the dreadful destruction he spread 
around. None won so much admiration as 
did he, although every one appeared to be 
endeavoring to signalise himself above the 
bravest of those brave soldiers that were on 
his side. He charged the enemy thrice in 
one skirmish, spreading terror and death 
wherever he appeared ; at last, as he was in 
the very fury of the conflict, he fell to the 
ground, shot through the leg. His fall was 
quickly avenged, especially by Sir Valen- 
tine and Sir Reginald ; and when they had 
beaten back the enemy, they carefully con- 
veyed their wounded Mend to the tent of his 
kinsman. All his old associates were pre- 
sently about him, in most anxious suspense, 
whilst the chirurgeon examined his wound ; 
and when it was pronounced to be mortal, 
there was most doleful visages in every one 
present. 

" O Philip, I am soiry for thy hurt !" ex- 
claimed Leicester, as though he was deeply 
aflected. 

" O ! my lord, this have I done to do your 
lordship and her majesty service," replied 
that great ornament of his age. Then came 
to him Sir William Russel, who kissed his 
hand, and said with tears in his eyes, 

" O, noble Sir Philip ! there was never 
man attained hurt more honorably than yoa 
have done, nor any served like unto youT 
And after him, others of that valiant com- 
pany did testify their love and grief after 
much the same moving fashion ; hut he an- 
swered them every one very cheerfi:dly, and 
seemed as though be were the only content- 
ed person in the place* As speedily as was 
possible he was lemcnrcd from the toat widfr 
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the espf)cial guardianship of his sorrowing 
disciples— -the two young knights — ^to a 
Deighboring place called Amam ; and the 
skilfullest chirurgeons in the army were 
sent to him to see if anything might be done 
to save one whose true greatness could be 
so ill spared. But it was soon seen his 
hours were numbered. Then the priest was 
sent for, that he might have proper Christian 
consolation in his extremity. 

There lay the dying Sir Philip Sydney on 
a couch, supported by pillows, with one hand 
clasping Sir Valentine, — ^the other laying as 
affectionate hold of Sir Reginald, as they 
knelt beside him in great tribulation — ^his 
old companions grouped about, looking on as 
though their hearts would break ; and eyen 
the chirurgeons, seeming by their aspects 
to regard their honorable patient with ex- 
ceedingf sympathy. He had already ex- 
plained his last desires, which he h%(i done 
with such singular sweetness of humor and 
quietness of mind, that none, when they had in 
their remembrance the severity of his hurt, 
and the extreme painfulness which naturally 
come of it, could sufficiently marvel. He 
was now intent upon expressing his opinion 
on his approaching death, which he did 
with so much calmness of true philosophy 
that every one present appeared to listen in 
a perfect amazement. At this moment en- 
tered the priest. He had a venerable mild 
countenance, and his bearing was altogether 
that of a worthy minister of the Christian 
Church. 

" Welcome, excellent sir !" exclaimed Sir 
Philip/ with the same marvellous cheerful- 
ness he had shown ever since he had re- 
ceived his deadly hurt, '* I am heartily glad 
to see you, more especially, because, had 
you not come, I might never iumb have en- 
joyed tlfe sweet comfort of yoiff honorable 
society. Methinks there can be no dis- 
course so precious, as, when the soul hover- 
eth over its mortal dwelling, pluming its 
wings, as it were, for its last long flight, 
that which cometh of a religious friend. 
Then is the fittingest time of all for grave 
counsel ; — for he that is departing, is like 
to a knight about setting upon a journey, he 
scarce knoweth where, and requireth some 
wiser mind to advise with him, exhort him 
to honorable valor, and acquaint him with 
those infinite delectable consolations that 
spring from a life well spent. Surely wick- 
edness must be very foolishness ; for he that 
is unjust, or doeth any manner of evil, put- 
teth away from him every hope of contenta- 
tion }n his extremity — he can only procure 
for himself a disreputable living and a miser- 
able end; but what absolute sweet solace 



hath a go^>d man when death claimeth bis 
acquaintance ! He looketh back to the 
bright vista of bygone years, and beholdeth 
so fair a landscape, it cannot help being the 
delight of his heart. There lie before his 
gaze charitable thoughts, chaste feelings, 
and noble achievements, blooming lilce 
flowers in Paradise, whose freshness and 
beauty know no fading ; then when he seek- 
eth to peer into the future, it spreadeth out 
for him such glorious store of starry hopes, 
that it seemetn as though the brightest Hea- 
vens were opening of their treasures to re- 
ward him for his desert." 

" Surely, I have no need here !" cried the 
priest, evidently in some wondering, as he 
stood by the eouch of the dying soldier, wit- 
nessing his extreme patience. 

" O my master ! my father ! Alack 'tie 
pitiful, most pitiful thou shouldst leave us !" 
exclaimed Sir Valentine, in a voice scarcely 
audible for the greatness of his emotion. 

" His last hour is come," whispered one 
of the chirurgeons to anotiier ; and this, the 
increasing paleness of his lips in some man- 
ner testified. 

" Yet of all deaths for a Christian knight," 
continued Sir Philip, with the same mar- 
vellous composure, "surely that is mostly 
to be coveted which cometh in defence of 
his country. To die in defending the rights 
of the oppressed orphan or wronged widow, 
is doubtless exceeding honoraUe ; to fall 
whilst advancing the Christian banner 
against the approaches of villainous heathen 
Pagans, must also be a death to be envied ; 
but the enemy's of one's country must needs 
be the oppressor of its orphans, the wronger 
of its widows, and the subverter of its reli- 
gion ; and he who falleth in his country's 
defence, hath all the glory that can be gain- 
ed in the combined cause of liberty and 
virtue. The Spaniard is the rutM^^s enemy 
of England ; he seeketh her wSk^ce^ he 
seeketh her dishonor ; he woul^JRinple on 
her laws, violate her libertifi&^gBlcrate her 
altars, enslave, tyrannize, Id^K bring to 
shame all her gallant men ana admirable 
fair women, who could not endure his rule. 
Against such an enemy I have received my 
hurt. Surely then I ought to account my- 
self infinitely fortunate ; anA ^u, my friends^ 
instead of sorrowing for my loss, should 
rather envy me my proper ending. 

" Sir Valentine, 1 know you to be a truly 
valiant knight, and a most honorable gentle- 
man," added he, turning his eyes a^ction- 
ately towards his favorite pupili; ** grieve 
not for me, I beseech you : so much faith 
have I in your well disposedness and gallant 
qualities, I feel convinced you will do fii^ 
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moDS credit to my instruction. Believe me, 
I experience exquisite comfort in knowing 
I leave behind me a young knight of such 
rare promise." 

"Oh, noble Sir Philip," exclaimed Sir 
Valentine right piteously, " O my dear mas- 
ter! I cannot help but grieve with all my 
heart ; I shall never behold so worthy a com- 
mander." Then the dying soldier addressed Sir 
Reginald and the other officers one after an- 
other, and every one he commended for such 
qualities as he had taken note of ; and each 
he exhorted to continue in tlie like behavior. 
After this, he courteously and gravely talked 
with the priest on religious matters, sind feel- 
ing his end drawing nigher, he asked to 
have his prayers. Thereupon tl\e good man 
prayed by his couch very fervently, Sir 
Philip joining in such devotions with a pla- 
cid countenance, his lips moving though he 
made no sound ; and nothing else was audi- 
ble in the chamber, save the half-suppressed 
sobs of those who could not conceal their 
grief. The jwayer was finished, but the lips 
of the dying man still moved occasionally, 
with a sort of indistinct muttering; once 
only he spoke audibly, and then the words 
were, " For the honor of England," which 
plain enough told what lay next his heart ; 
and these were the last words he was Keard 
to utter. His eyes were rapidly getting to 
be more dim, and aspect of a more deathly 
paleness. At last, there was a sound heard 
in his throat, which set every one to hiding 
of his face ; and the bravest commander 
there present did groan outright. 

" In my life I have seen many deaths," 
said the priest, a few minutes after all was 
over. " but never saw I the dying of so esti- 
mable a man, or so Christian a soldier !" 

And thus perished, in the very flower of 
life, one of the noblest examples of chivalry 
England hath produced ; but numerous as 
may ha\nJteen her heroes, never before or 
since haflHbe set up one so triily worthy of 
the title. %J|igL there seemed to be ever 
manifest, rflHBod in its brightest attributes, 
the noblest properties of mind, and the purest 
influences of feeling. His valor was divest- 
ed of that animal Srosa which is too gene- 
rally found mingled with it, in the shape of 
cruelty, love o#*rife, outrageous violence, 
or coarse unfeelingnesi ; and it arose out of 
one motive, the honor of England, which 
wa^ in his nature a very Pactolus, enriched 
with golden sands. Of the sterlingness of 
his intellect, methinks he hath left good evi- 
dence ; y^ it cannot in any way be com- 
pared with what might have resulted from 
such a source, had he lived to disencumber 
himself of the afiectations of Ms age. But 



of his virtues, surely there cannot be such 
excellent witness, — ^for no knight ever died 
more lamented of the brave, the noble, the 
just, the true and the wise. Old and young 
rich and p(x>r, and all sexes and conditions, 
received the intelligence of his decease with 
the deepest grief. Few men have been so . 
loved — none so sore lamented. But from a 
scene so instructive as the death of so great 
a man, I must now hurry the reader to one, 
which, mayhap, hath also its lesson, though 
never could difference be so complete, as 
shall be found in their chief features. It is 
necessary to say, that the event about to be 
related followed upon the foregoing, after 
some lapse of time. 

T^e noble, of whom the reader hath al- 
ready some knowledge through his base 
attempts on the poor foundling, sat with his 
ordinary companion in iniquity, the gallant 
before described, in a chamber, which for the 
sumptuoUsness of its furnishing, might justly 
be styled regal. He no longer seemed as 
though he sought concealment, being attired 
in such gorgeousness as language can give 
but a faint idea of ; his countenance, fuU of 
confidence, ever and anon brightened with a 
social sort of smile, as he listened to his 
dependant. ' The latter looked more the 
worn-out profligate than ever ; but he was 
more bravely clad than was his wont; 
and appeared as though his in&mous ser- 
vices earned him liberal wanes. In what 
he spoke there was the triumphant villain, 
rejoicing in the success of some foul scheme 
just brought to a foul conclusion — with a 
manner half laughing, half sneering, in re- 
lation to the subject, yet as regarded his 
hearer, marked with a mingled assurance 
and security that sufficiently bespoke the 
nature of b^ service, and his dependance- 
on his empflf^r. ^ 

The table before them contained Tessels 
of wine, with silver cups, and dishes of gold, 
filled with dried fruit, cakes, conserves^ and 
other delicates, as if they had been making 
good cheer. The chamber was of such 
dioiensions and of so fair a structure, as- 
made it evident it appertained to some prince- 
ly castle, and the battlements and towers 
seen from the windows appeared as strong 
witnesses to the same purpose. The noble 
sat on a richly embroidered chair, in great 
state, resting of his feet on a cushion of 
costly stuff, beside the table, carelessly using 
of a diamond-hafted tooth-pick; and the 
gallant sat over against him on as proud a 
seat, telling the staple of his discourse, and 
making the whilst as famous cheer as he 
could. 

'Twas well done, if no suspicion follow it, 
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Sir Piera," observed the former, as if musing 
somewhat 

" Nay, suspicion is clean impossible, my 
lord," replied the other. " The man is dead, 
and I defy the searchuigest pryers to discover 
how he came to his death. As for me, my 
disguise was so perfect, none could suspect 
who I was, and even could that be possible 
— ^believing me as I affected to be your bitter 
enemy, they would as lief suspect themselves 
of the deed as your honorable lordship.^' 

" Did he make no outcry ?" inquired the 
noble. 

^ Not a whisper," replied the gallant. 

" Was there no fierce convulsions ?" ask- 
ed the former. 

" Scarce a struggle!" answered his com- 
panion, '' the poison is the most subtle I ever 
heard of. It seemed to have entered into 
his very marrow, ere you could say he had 
well taken it, and left the face unmarked by 
liny blackening, or disfigurement, like one 
who dieth of a sudden, without apparent 
disease. Truly, 'tis a notable ridder of ene- 
mies, I knew not so invaluable a mixture 
could be had anywhere." 

" I had it of an Italian woman who was 
reputed the skilfullest compounder of such 
things that ever lived," said his lord care- 
lessly. ^^ But this is not the first trial I have 
made of it. Thou hast managed the affair 
most cleverly I must confess. I would thou^ 
hadst succeeded as well in procuring me the 
beauteous Mabel." 

" Q* my life, my lord, I did all that most 
exU^ie cunning could accomplish," replied 
his dependant very earnestly. " Some pes- 
tilent thing or another ever thwart^ me 
when I thought myself to be securest; and 
her*' long interest came, a murrain on't ! 
when I believed the devil himself could not 
have snatched her from my net." 

" 'Tis strange. Sir Piers, thou shouldst 
never have heard ought of her since," ob- 
served the noble. 

" Nay, who could have supposed the 
wench would have given me the slip when 
the physicians said she was scarce able to 
leave her chamber," replied the gallant. " I 
have searched for her since then far and 
near, and my man hath penetrated into all 
sorts of places the whole country round 
where it was supposed she might have got 
shelter, but not so much as glimpse of her 
have either of us gained. " 

" She was a uMe creature !" exclaimed 
his companion. " I have seen nought to 
compare with her either amongst our court 
beauties here in England, or the lovely 
dames I met during, my stay abroad. I 
never have been so monstrously disappoint- 



ed as in her escape. I would have given 
thousands to have prevented it." 

'' By this hand I was never so vexed all 
my days !" added the other with similar 
earnestness. After this there was a pause 
of a minute or so, in which the former seem- 
ed thinking of his loss, whilst the other re- 
plenished the cups with wine, and helped 
nimself freely to the tempting cates before 
him. 

" Does that follower of thine know any- 
thing of what thou hast lately done for me ?" 
inquired the noble. 

"Not a syllable," replied the gallant 
" He is faithful enough 1 doubt not, but I 
would trust none in so dangerous a matter." 

" Doth think he hath any suspicion of it?" 

" Not the slightest." 

" Nor any of the menial people about 
me?" 

" 'Tis utterly impossible, my lord, I have 
been so close." 

" 'Tis well," exclaimed the noble. " Thou 
hast managed this matter very delicately, 
Sir Piers. Thou hast proved thyself a true 
friend withal, and I assure thee I will reward 
thee fittingly." 

" I thauK you, my lord," replied his associ- 
ate. " You have already bestowed on me 
many marks of your honorable favor, and 
methinks I cannot do enough to show my 
readiness to serve so bountiful a master." 

" Depend on't what I hayejdpne is nought 
to what I intended doinff,"5inswered the 
other. "Thy knighthood iJ but a small 
honor to what I can now gain for thee. I 
am paramount in the council, and with her 
highness I have so fixed myself, I can do as 
I will. Go get thee, good Sir Piers, to my 
privy chamber — there is my George-collar I 
would have out of the jewel-case on the 
dressing-table. Bring it me straight, I pri- 
thee, and tell my grooms not to come to me 
unless I send to them." 

" Readily, my lord," answered Sir Piers, 
and taking the key of the jewel-case from 
his patron, the newly made knight — surely 
never was knighthood so dishonored — pro- 
ceeded out of the chamber. Directly the 
door closed on him, the noble sprung from 
his seat, and very carefully took a small 
paper packet from beneath \^ silken lining 
of his velvet doublet, and cautiously opening 
it, poured its contents into the silver cup of 
his dependant, and then briskly stirred up 
the wine with his jeweled dagger. The 
latter he first wiped on his handkerchief, 
and replaced in its sheath ; and then saun* 
tered to the window, gaily humming of a 
popular tune. Sir Piers presently returned 
with what he had been sent for, and took it 
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to the table, and his lord remained a minute 
or BO at the window, as if intent on noting 
something in the base-court that had attract- 
ed his attention, and then sauntered back to 
his seat humming of his tune with the same 
careless manner as he had commenced it. 

"You are merry, my lord!" exclaimed 
the knight, who had now regained his seat. 

" Merry ! ay, and why not, my friend ?'•' 
replied the other very socially, as he put 
round his neck the magnificent chain he 
had sent for. " Methinks, I have right 
famous cause, Sir Piers. Everything con- 
spireth to make me the greatest man in these 
realms. I have no peer, look where I will ; 
and I have borne myself hitherto with such 
marvellous prudence, none can urge against 
me ought to my prejudice." 

" Marry, then you have famous cause for 
singing," cried his dependant. 

" Tnily, have I, my faithful worthy friend," 
said his companion, taking the wine cup in 
his hand, with the look and manner of a 
true reveller, *'• Come, Sir Piers, prithee 
pledge me. As thou shalt share my for- 
tunes, 'tis but fitting thou shouldst drink to 
my lasting prosperity." 

" Most gladly will I," answered Sir Piers, 
quickly rising from his seat, and following 
his lord's example in grasping his wine cup. 

" Now, mark me, and do thou likewise — 
or I will proclaim thee a sorry drinker !" and 
thereupon the noble drimk off at a draught 
the contents of his cup. 

" Bravely done, my lord !" cried the other, 
very merrily ; and I will now show how apt 
a scholar I am. My lord I drink to your 
continual prosperousness." And then Sir 
Piers finisned his draught in as rapid a 
fashion as his lord had done. 

" Thou art indeed an apt scholar !" replied 
the noble, manifestly with more than ordi- 
nary satisfaction, as he placed his empty 
cup on the table, and reseated himself— the 
knight at the same time doing the like 
thing; and then the former commenced 
humming of his tune again, and using of his 
toothpick, witli as careless a look as if no 
person could be so content as was he. Sir 
Piers poured out more wine for himself, and 
continued eating of the dried fruit. All 
at once he smiled somewhat, and just at that 
moment his patron, taking a sudden glance 
at him, noticed it. 

" Ha, are thy thoughts so pleasant, Sir 
Piers !" cried the other, and then went on 
humming of his tune. 

** Exceeding pleasant, my lord," said his 
companion, and smiled more evidently than 
before. At this the noble looked at him 
very hard, saying never a word ; and the 



knight kept his eyes on those of his empkYer 
as if he cared not for such scrutiny, for oIb 
smile continued to become more palpable. 
The lord now looked surprised — ^then amaz- 
ed — ^then distrustful — ^his tune ceased ere it 
had half ended — ^the tooth-pick fell from his 
hand, and laying convulsive hold of the 
arms of his chair, he leaned forward, fixing 
a stare of horror on his companion. The 
smile of the latter now had a sort of devilish 
derision in it, and his eyes glared on the 
other with a very fiendlike mockery. The 
noble now snatched at his dagger, holding 
himself up with the strength of tlie other 
arm, whilst the agony expressed in his face, 
whence the blood had all rushed, leaving it 
of a deadly paleness, and the strange manner 
in which he began twisting his body, be- 
spoke in him some terrible suffering ; but at 
this his companion laughed outright. 

" Caught in thine own trap !' cried his 
triumphant partner in guilt. " O' my life, 
never was traitor so w5l served ! What ? 
After I had done at thy bidding all manner 
of villanies, a dog's death was to be my re- 
ward ; and so thou get rid of every evidence 
of thy matchless infamy ! Prithee, my lord, 
stop up thy kev-hole whilst preparing to 
poison thy familiars, when thou hast sent 
them out of the way awhile, else they may 
do as I have done, spy thy intention, and on 
their return make so bold as change the 
drugged cup for another, and so the poisoner 
get the poison for himself." 

Here the knight laughed again more Mom- 
fuUy than before. At this, his lord mSIe a 
convulsive effort to rise — his horrible fierce 
looks distorted as if with the most racking 
intolerable pains — ^his eyes seeming to dilate 
to a wonderful bigness, and flashing forth 
most dreadful deadly malice — his teeth 
gnashing together, and his every limb start- 
ing and trembling with the mightiness of 
his agony ; but as soon as he had got him- 
self to stand upright, his eyes rolled in their 
sockets most frightfully ; violent fierce 
spasms and convulsions shook him in every 
part — ^the uplifted dagger dropped from his 
nerveless grasp, and the next moment its 
lordly owner fell to the ground a corpse. 

"So ends my Lord of Leicester!" ex- 
claimed his villainous associate, as he ap- 
proached the body. " Truly a very suitable 
ending. But it will scarce be proper to 
leave him here, else I may chance to follow 
him more quickly than I desire." Saying 
this. Sir Piers carefully placed the dead man 
leaning back in his scat as if he slept, and 
then hurried out of the chamber. Thus 
finished his career, the most accomplished 
villain of his age, who was so admirable a 
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master of duplicity, that his real character 
was suspected of but few : and so cautious 
in the doing of his villainies, that he rarely 
left the slightest ground for suspicion. At 
last, his over-anxiety to secure himself ended 
in his own destruction, as hath been related. 
Nevertheless, few knew him to be what he 
was ; and by those few he was so thorough- 
ly detested for his extraordinary craft and 
treachery, that amongst them he was usually 
called by the nickname of " The Gvpsey." 
By the majority he hath been held in re- 
membrance as " The Great Earl of Leices- 
ter;" but his title to such greatness as ihey 
would confer on him, was grounded on his 
magnificence, his unrivall^ power in the 
kingdom,and the consummate policy of his en- 
deavors to retain it. He was a brilliant char- 
acter, but it was the brilliance that cometh 
of a base metal, where the art used to give 
it a shining appearance, out of all comparison 
cxceedeth the value of the stuff on which it 
is exerted. 

Many such men there are, who by their 
high position in the social fabric and won- 
drous subtlety in outwardly conforming with 
established opinions, pass for monuments 
worthy of admiration and reverence, whilst 
divers of the truly great, who have no other 
title than honesty, and little wealth beyond 
their daily crust, are passed over as of no 
account, and all that cometh of their noble 
aims as far as the world is concerned — is 
the oblivion of an unhonored grave. Never- 
theless, be sure Naturo taketh a proper heed 
of these last, and whenever that vile partial 
chronicler. History, braggeth most loudly of 
his proud lords and sanguinary conquerors, 
she whispers in the ears of all just men, 
the loving kindnesses, the generous self- 
denials, the true nobility, and imperishable 
worth of her own peerage. Thus, among 
the well-judging few, models of true great- 
ness are ever to be found worthy of close 
copying, which, age after age, lead to the 
production of others of a like merit; and 
thus nature fulfiUeth the mission of truth, 
and lauf heth the mere brags of history in 
utter and everlasting scorn. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

Behavior, what wert thou, 
Tin this man showed thee ] and what art dxou 
now? 

ShAKSF£1BS. 

William Shakspeare sat in a miserable 
garret which boasted of no better furniture 



than an old table, on which were some books 
and papers, an old stool to match, whereon 
he was sitting, a truckle bed of a like hum- 
bleness, that served for his nightly rest ; and 
a worm-eaten chest that played the part of 
cupboard, of press, and of book-case also. 
The casement was small and dirty, and 
the wainscot and ceiling crumbling in many 
places. I said amiss when I asserted there 
was no better furniture in the chamber, for 
there was in it its gifted tenant; and this 
made the poor place to be more richly fur- 
nished thain could have been the stateliest 
hall throughout the kingdonL Mayhap he 
was studying of a part in some play, for he 
sat leaning his arms on the table, with his 
hands, supporting his head immediately over 
a written paper ; and so serious was he in 
.this studying, that he heard not the opening 
of the door, and the entrance of a visitor. 

" Ha ! there thou art, by this hand !" ex- 
claimed Master Greene, the play-writer, with 
as much seeming gladness as though the 
young player was his dearest friend ; and 
thereupon he went hastily up to' him, and 
shook him famously by the hand, inquired 
after his health, and making such bountiful 
show of friendship as was quite refreshing 
to see. Master Shakspeare was courteous 
as was his wont ; but still he could not help 
marvelling what brought his visitor to him, 
for they Imd never been on any notable inti- 
macy. After awhile. Master Greene sat 
himself on the end of the bed, for he would 
not accept of the stool, though it was pressed 
on him with some urgency. Then he talked 
of the Queen of Scots* execution, and the 
last conspiracy of the papists, and other 
matter of news, as glibly as an intelligencer ; 
to which the other listened with the utmost 
civihiess, joining in the discourse when it 
seemed necessary, yet wondering exceed- 
ingly such a person should put himself to 
the trouble of calling on him merely to talk 
to him on subjects with which every one 
was familiar. At last the conversatioa 
gradually approached the subject of plays. 

"That play of Lodge's went bravely," 
said he ; " but I said it needs must succeed 
when I heard it read by you. Surely you 
must have made marvellous alterations. I 
detected them on the instant. I did, by this 
hand ! Indeed they were filled with such 
exquisite beauty, it was clean impossible 
they should pass for the invention of Lodge, 
who, between ourselves, is exceeding shal- 
low — a sorry scribbler, who hath written 
nought deserving of serious commendation." 

"Nay, Master Lodge is not wiUiout mer- 
it," replied his companion. 

" Merit he hath, it may be allowed," lo- 
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sponded the other; "but be assured 'tis 
monstrous little. He could never write a 
play of any judgment, believe me. Mere 
Dombast for passion, dullness for v^it ; and by 
way of dialogue, the most tedious poor stuff 
that ever was writ. A knowledge of this 
made me the more admire your wondrous 
excellent genius in fashioning so admirable 
fine a play out of such sorry materials." 

" I did as well as my poor ability would 
allow," observed the young player. " But 
for mine own part, I think not so higlJy of it. 
] trust I may live to do much better things." 

'^ Ay, that shall you. Master Shakspeare !" 
exclaimed Master Greene, very earnestly. 
" And I will do all that in my power lieth to 
put you in the way of attaining the excel- 
lence you desire." 

" I am much beholden to you, good sir," 
said William Shakspeare. 

** Not at all, not at all — O' my life ! my 
sweet friend, cried tbe play writer ; " it is 
your merit commands it I am right glad 
and happy to be of service to so estimate a 
gentleman. * By the way, I prophesied from 
the moment I noted your first appearance on 
the stage, you would, ere long, distinguish 
yourself famously. I saw it in you ; I did 
by this hand." Now, considering that the 
speaker was one of the bitterest of those 
who spoke so slightingly of the young player 
at the tapster's, it was somewhat bold of him, 
and impudent withal, to venture such an as- 
sertion as this last, but his companion was 
not of a nature to treasure up slights, and 
he took what was told him as truly genuine 
kindness. 

" It is scarce fitting of me to speak of my 
own works," continued Master Greene, in 
some manner that was meant to be hugely 
modest. " Methinks they should speak for 
themselves. There is my play of *The 
History of Orlando Furioso,' which, as it 
hath taken so well of all judges, leaveth me 
nought to say of it. There is another of 
mine, 'A Looking-Glass for London and 
England,' the popularity of which is even 
greater than the preceding. Again, there 
is ' The honorable History of Friar Bacon 
and Friar Bungay,' that hath been no less 
praised ; and also, * The Comical History of 
Alphonsus, King of Arragon,' held in simi- 
lar great liking : but surely my plays must 
be familiar enough to you, they having had 
such marvellous success." 

" In most of them I have played," replied 
the other ; " and as far as I could judge, 
they were amazingly reUshed of the audi- 
ence." 

** Indeed, I have no reason to be dissatis- 
fied with my writings," added his compan- 



ion ; therefore, it seemeth to me tliat I shonld 
be an exceeding proper person to give yoa 
assistance in any such performances, design 
you, as you should, to essay further e&xt» 
at the writing of plays." 

William Shakspeare remembered, that 
Master Greene was of some note for his 
learning, having taken degrees at both Ox- 
ford and Cambridge; and, being an experi- 
enced play-writer, seemed a very fit petsoa 
to give instructions in whatever he might be 
deficient. 

" Truly I shall be glad of your friendly 
advice, worthy sir," re|Hied he ; " and I thanx 
you very heartily for being so kindly dis- 
posed toward me." 

" Believe me, it all cometh of my love of 
your extreme worthiness, Master Shaks- 
peare !" exclaimed the other, with a seeni- 
ing wonderful sincerity. " O' my life, I would 
do anything within my compass for your ad- 
vantage; and this anectionateness leadeth 
me now to offer to write a play with you as 
speedily as msly be most to your liking, after 
the manner usual in such cases ; that is to 
say, you shall write such a part of it, and I 
will write another part of it, on a design 
beforehand approved of us both." 

" I care not how soon we set about it, 
Master Greene," answered his companioii 
very readily. 

" Then meet me at Paul's, after the play 
is over to-day, and we will talk the matter 
more at length," said the play-writer, rising to 
take his leave, with an aspect of considerar 
ble satisfaction. " But one thing before I 
leave you, my dear sweet friend — on no ac- 
count mention what we are about doing to 
Kit Marlowe, or any other writer of plays. 
Between ourfcelves, A.it is a horrible slippery 
sort of a person, a desperate coney-catcher; 
and his companions Lodge, Peele, and Nash, 
are no better than he. You will do well in 
having nought to do with such." 

The young player promised to say nothing 
of the matter; and soon after, with an 
abundance of friendliness, the visitor took 
his leave. He had not been gone many 
minutes, when a quick step was heard as- 
cending the stairs, and presently in came 
Kit Marlowe, apparently in an exquisite 
good humor, full of boisterous greeting, and 
laughing and talking as though his young 
host and he had been boon companions a 
thousand years. He too sat himself at the 
bed's foot, and after the first great gladness 
of meeting was over, talked very freely all 
manner of gossip, intermixed with jests, or 
such as were intended to pass for such, and 
a continual accompaniment of laughing, 
which proved at least, he could relish ma 
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own wit. He too, after a fit interval, led 
the discourse almost imperceptibly to plays, 
and when he got fairly hold of Master 
Lodge's production, he broke out into such 
praises of the amendments, as far exceeded 
what Master Greene had said. 

*' As for Lodge, I marvel he should attempt 
play-writing," added he ; " there is more wit 
in a sour hedge crab, than in all he hath 
done, which shovveth what sweet grafting he 
must have had, to have produced such good- 
ly fruit as the last. Indeed, it hath a most 
luscious flavor ; -as dilferent to that of the 
old stock as is honey to verjuice. But 'tis 
natural enough, that whatsoever forceth one 
to make a wry face, as have I scores of 
times, I warrant you, at Lodge's poor per- 
formances, must needs be of manifest un- 
ripeness." 

'* Surely, you hardly do him justice, Mas- 
ter Marlowe ?" observed the young player. 

"Justice, quotha!" exclaimed his com- 
panion, with a loud laugh ; " by this light-, 
had he justice, he would be badly off indeed. 
Nay,*nay, Master Shakspeare, he is as bar- 
ren as a whipping post; therefore am I bet- 
ter able to acknowledge the merit which is 
your due in altering of his play. You have 
transmuted his baseness into a most sterling 
commodity. But you must not rest here, my 
friend ; you are let sli|>, and you must for- 
ward now like a true hound." 

" Be assured, I would not throw away an 
opportunity for advancing myself, came it in 
my way," said William Shakspeare. 

" I'faith, you would be notably to blame, 
were you to do so," added the other. " Now, 
you know I have written some few trifles ; 
for instance, there is my ' Tamburlaine the 
Great ;' there is my * Doctor Faustus ;' there 
is my * Jew of Malta ;' there is my ' Massa- 
cre of Paris ;' and there are also one or two 
other similar afSiirs of my unworthy endit- 
ing ; I think but poorly of them — but it hath 
pleased his worship the World to have a 
different opinion. Mayhap, his worship is 
an ass ; but trust me, 1 will not quarrel with 
him, whilst he beareth me on his back as 
bravely as he doth. Nevertheless, be my 
plays well or ill, they take, which methinks 
is the main point ; and it showeth I have 
some sort of skillfulness in knowing what 
will please." 

" Doubtless !" replied his companion. 

" Now ray dear sweet friend, continued 
the other very cordially, " it is evident you 
are possessed of a like quaUty, else could 
not Lodge's play have the success it hath 
met with : therefore I have devised a plan, 
by which we may both profit exceedingly, 
and hold the field against all comers." 



"Indeed!" exclaimed William Shaks- 
peare, in some sort of surprise. 

" Ay, my dear rogue, and this is my plan," 
replied Kit Marlowe, " we two will club our 
wits and write a play in conjunction. I 
will bring forth what gifts I have that have 
so long l^en wont to jHease the public, and 
you shall add to them the same inimitable 
choice talent you have already shown in 
your first efforts ; and the result cannot help 
being such a play as the world hath never 
yet seen, and which shall at once place us 
far above the paltry bombastic scribblers 
who now thrust their worthless inventions 
on the stage. What sayest. Master Shaks- 
peare ? How dost affect this plan of mine 
my sweet friend ?" 

" In honest truth I like it well enough. 
Master Marlowe," replied his companion, 
holding in mind the other's reputation as a 
writer of plays, which at that time stood se- 
cond to none. "If you think it will be at- 
tended with such famous results, we will 
commence it as soon as you please." 

" Well said, my heart of oak !"* cried the 
other, now rising with a notable pleased 
countenance, " I will call on you this time 
to-morrow to confer further on the matter. 
But I charge you, break not a word of it 
to Greene, or Feele, or Nash, or any of that 
set ; and have no dealings with them on any 
account. There is neither conscience, 
truth, nor honesty in them. They are coz- 
eners all ; and that Greene, he is the very 
blackest sheep of the flock. ELeep aloof 
from them, I beseech you, else you ^iU suf- 
fer for it terribly ; and I promise you, if you 
will allow of my true friendship, I will, ere 
any very long time hath passed, put you in 
such good case, you shall consider fortune 
and yourself are sworn brothers." So say- 
ing, and with as prodigal a show of affec- 
tionateness as Master Greene had exhibited 
in his leave taking. Kit Marlowe also de- 
parted. 

The young player marvelled somewhat 
that persons *of such reputation as were his 
two visitors, should come to one obscure as 
himself on such an errand ; but he thought 
there might be advancement for him in 
availing himself of their ofiers, and there- 
fore very gladly accepted them. Their 
abuse of each other, and of their compan- 
ions, amused him, for he saw thoroughly in- 
to it. Whilst he was engaged in reflections 
upon these visits, another step on the stairs 
betokened another visitor, and in came 
Peele. He went through much the same 
sort of scene as his predecessors, exhibited 
the like extravagant joy at meeting — gos- 
sipped about similar indilierent subjects, tiU 
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he skilfully led the converse to plays — 
abused Lodge as heartily as the others had 
done, and spoke with the same liberality of 
commendation on the amendments of VVil- 
liam Sliakspeare, proposed to write a play 
conjointly with the young phiyer — and after 
warning him against his brother play wri- 
ters, more especially against Greene and 
Marlowe as notorious bad characters, he 
took his leave. He was followed by Chet- 
tle, Kyd, Nash, and others of the play wri- 
ters, all of whom, in much the same sort of 
routine, either otfered to write plays with 
him, or brought him plays they had already 
writ, to do as he liked by, or some they had 
commenced, to get him to haish as it pleased 
him best. And every one — albeit, forgetful 
how greatly they had previously abused him, 
came in such fashion as seemed most to ap- 
prove their extraordinary love of him ; and 
none departed without denouncing all of his 
companions, who liad gone before, or were 
like to come after. 

The young player answered them as well 
as he could — monstrously amused at the 
whole affair, for ho had wit enough to see 
what they aimed at; but resolved, as far as 
he could, to make them subservient to his 
own particular advancemsnt. In this me- 
thinks he showed his wisdom ; for as affairs 
stood, it was not at all possible for him to 
make way either as a player, or a play wri- 
ter without some such assistance. The 
manager was as inveterate against him as 
ever, because the success of the piece Wil- 
liam Shakspeare had taken in hand, convic- 
ted him in the eyes of his associates of pos- 
sessing a marvellous lack of judgment He 
could plain enough see the great m^itx of the 
alterations, but his wounded self-love now 
made his prejudices all the stronger, and ho 
seemed for it only the more disposed to keep 
the young player's talents as much in the 
back ground as he could. This unworthy 
treatment the latter bore with wonder- 
ful sweet patience and dignity ; neverthe- 
less it fretted his high aspiring mind exceed- 
inffly at times, and the bitter poverty in which 
it kept him, exposed him to such humiliations 
and sufferings as were scarce endurable. 

His chiefest pleasures lay in hearing of 
his children, which he never failed to do 
with a famous regularity, by the kind as- 
sistance of John a Combe ; and in the con- 
tinuance of his correspondence with the 
lovely Mistress D'Avenant, who more and 
more developed to his quick perceptions the 
prodigal gifts of mind and heart of which 
she was possessed. It is to be expected that 
their correspondence should be marked with 
a tone of more endearing earnestness as they 



made more familiar acquaintance with each 
other's manifold loving virtues. This in- 
i^ensibly took place as their intimacy pro- 
ceeded. The language of passionate devo- 
tion mingled in greater portion with graver 
discourse. Intellect came warmed with a 
more endearing philosophy, and sympathy 
took on itself sweeter artd deeper feeling. 
This change was first evident in Mistress 
D'Avenant, and indeed it continued most 
conspicuous in her correspondence. It 
seemed as though she could set no bounds 
to her affection for one of so truly loving a 
nature, and that it would scarce be justice if 
her admiration of his genius came not to the 
utmost extravagance of idolatry. Never did 
any woman show a more generous self- 
abandonment upon the altar of true devo- 
tion ; but in this, as she imagined no ill, she 
believed no ill could exist. She felt herself 
ennobled by her feelings, and thought she 
could not sufficiently testify her gratitude to 
the honorable source whence they sprung. 

Her frequent writing was of essential ser- 
vice, for she never failed to hold out to* him 
the most brilliant hopes. Nothing seemed 
she to love so much as the picturing of his 
future greatness ; and her appreciation of 
his worth was such, that these anticipations 
were beyond all things magnificent. She 
piled up a very pyramid of hopes to his 
honor, which she fondly believed should last 
unto eternity. This not only fired his am- 
bition, but kept the flame burning with an 
increasing brightness — but it did more — the 
high opinion of his desert, which it evinced, 
awakened and kept alive in him a deep con- 
tinual anxiousness to make his conduct ac- 
cord with it as much as was possible. Per- 
chance this occasioned that marvellous 
sweet patience he exhibited under the petty 
tyranny of the elder Burbage, and that free- 
dom from every sort of discredltableness 
shown by him whilst suffering the fiercest 
pressure of poverty. It is here necessary 
to add that in his frequent letters to his af- 
fectionate sweet friend at Oxford he gave no 
intimation of the poorness of his estate, so 
that she was in complete ignorance of his 
sufferings and privations. This arose pardy 
from a certain delicacy which kept him from 
acquainting her with such matters ; and in 
some measure, from a pecuhar pride which 
allowed him not to betray the immense dif- 
ference of his case betwixt what sip desired 
and what he endured. But to givd the rea- 
der a proper understanding of her character, 
methinks it will be necessary to introduce 
here some specimen of the style and matter 
of her writing. Here followeth an extract 
from one of her letters :— 
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^ Let me beteeoh of joa to take Bufficient 
heed of youraelf, oo that do hurt follow tho»e 
deep studies to which, you tell me, you give 
all your leisure. Remember that this con- 
stant wear and tear of the mind is infinitely 
destructive of the body. I am fearful your 
extreme ardor to fulfil your glorious destiny 
may bring you to a haft ere half the journey 
hath been accomplished. Think of this. 1 
]Nray you essay to curb in your impetuous 
spirits. He who would win a race starteth 
not off at the top of his strength, whereby 
he might soon spend his energies ; but be- 
ginnem at a fair pace, which he can keep 
up without fear of exhaustion, and mayhap 
increase where there shall appear need of it. 
Ever bear in mind the greatness of the prize 
for which you are running ; and never part 
with the conviction tJiat it cannot help being 
yours, use you but common prudence in its 
attainment. 1 often find myself wishing I 
were with you, that I might see your health 
suffered nothing by your studiousness. I 
doubt not I should keep such excellent 
watch for your safety as should be an ex- 
ample to all vigilant officers ; and surely 
this is the more fitting of me, knowing as 1 
do, above all others, the exceeding covetable 
preciousness of such a charge. 

" But as with you I cannot be, I hope you 
will allow of my desires exerting their salu- 
tary influence as my poor thoughts express 
them in this present writing. To live to 
see you so proudly circumstanced as your 
merit gives you fairest title to, is what 1 most 
fervently hope for. This, as it seemeth to 
me, can only be marred by your own want 
of proper care of yourself; and having 
marked how marvellous little of the selfish 
principle exists in your disposition, I cannot 
help, at times, dreading the consequence. 
Pardon me my importunity — I must again 
hesecch you to be heedful. Let me at least 
have the exquisite consolation of knowing 
thatmyJife hath been for some good pur- 
pose ; for should it be my ill hap to behold 
you, irom want of proper guardianship, fall 
short of my expectations, I should from that 
moment consider, and with strict justice, my 
existence to have been a blank. But what 
I am, or may be, must be of little moment 
in so important a matter. I would rather 
you should keep in mind the thousands and 
ten of thousands to whose delight your bril- 
liant destiny calleth you to minister. In 
brief, do for yourself as I desire of you ; and 
all people, au times, and all countries shall 
look to you as their chief debtor. 

** I believe the amount of human happiness 
to be none so large in comparison with the 
countless numbers that would draw upon it ; 



and look upon suoh penons as younelf— 
Ah ! where shall I md me sndi another !— 
as keepers of banks who are wont to issue 
their own coinage for to be circulated gener- 
ally — to the vast increase of comfort in the 
whole community. Having this ofiice, never 
forget for one single moment how great is 
vour responsibility. Should any accident 
happen to prevent the proper fulfilment of 
your services, how much wiU the world lose 
of what is most sterling and necessary. 
Perchance for lack of such, all manner of 
baseness may be made to pass for the true 
coinage, and poverty become more general 
by reason of the spreading of such worthless 
counterfeits. I conjure you be regardful in 
this point. Take what recreation cometh to 
your hand. Meet you with disappointments 
or mishaps, look on them as the natural lets 
of life, and pass them by with the proper in- 
dififerency that should belong to a philoso- 
phic mind. Envy you may meet with — slan- 
der you may meet with — which with injus- 
tice, insolence, and oppression, mayhap will 
seek to stop your way — for these are the 
common obstacles to greatness in its early 
development; but of such, — I know you 
\vill make of them mere straws that shall 
not hinder you a step. It is of yourself I 
fear. No one else can prove himself your 
real enemy. Take care then of yourself. 
Watch yourself narrowly. Strengthen your- 
self by all possible means ; and by so doing, 
marvel not that you weaken the power of 
yourself to do your fortunes injury. 

" I expect you to bear with me for my so 
constant repetition of this my request. My 
zeal will not allow of my stopping short in 
endeavors so paramount for the securing of 
your welfare. You are to me all wisdom, 
virtue, and excellence — all nobleness, all 
honor, all truth, charity, and love. In the 
spirit of the devout worshippers of old, I am 
not content with the conviction that the tem- 
ple at which I pay my devotions is the wot- 
thiest in the whole world ; I would lay such 
liberal offerings on the altar as should go far 
to make it so. I devote all my acquirements 
to its use — such treasures as I have in my 
thoughts, feelings, hopes, blessings, and 
prayers, I give as jewels to enrich so admi- 
rable a shrine — and ail I dare desire for my- 
self for so doing, is that when the edifiice 
hath attained its deserved celebrity,— and 
fiEir and near come throngs of earnest wor- 
shippers,— in the innermost sanctuary there 
should be one Uttle nook concealed from the 
vulgar eye, wherein should be entombed the 
heart of her whose deep affecticHis helped to 
secure its fame." 

On a nature Uke that of William Shaks- 
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peare, it was not possible for sneh an inti- 
macy so conducted, to exist without produ- 
cing the best effect. There could not be a 
more different person than was he at this 
time to what he had been the first two years 
of his marriage. He was proud of being 
loved by so noble a woman. He felt there 
was in it an honor, which for real value the 
objects of his highest ambition could not ex- 
ceed ; and this raised him so far above the 
lowness of his condition that he was enabled 
to endure it as well as he did. It so hap- 
pened that this la^ letter remained unan- 
swered a long while, which made him write 
again ; but he heard not of her any the more, 
which filled him with some uneasiness, for 
she was ordinarily most punctual in her 
writing. Not knowing whether his letters 
had miscarried, or that she had been taken 
with any sudden illness, he felt in some way 
perplexed as to what would be best for him 
to 00. On the morning that the play-writers 
had shown towards him such exceeding 
friendliness, after he had got rid of the last 
some half hour or so, and believed he should 
have no more such visits, he heard another 
footstep which put him into no little discon- 
tent, for he was tired of such company. 
Nevertheless seeing he could not well do 
otherwise, he resigned himself to his fate, 
and when a knock was heard at his door, 
bade his new visitor enter. Thereupon the 
door opened, and to his exceeding wonder, 
who should appear at it but Mistress D'Ave- 
nant, and to liis greater astonishment she 
was attired in the ordinary mourning of a 
widow. 

The sort of greeting may be imagined be- 
tween two such persons under such circum- 
stances ; but still there was something in it 
not likely to be conceived of any. It ap- 
peared that John D'Avenant had been at- 
tacked with a fierce disease, and all the time 
it lasted his wife attended him so closely day 
and night, she had not a moment to spare 
for any other purpose. It is true he had 
been any thing rather than a proper hus- 
band to her ; and his own unworthiness had 
brought him to his present condition ; but in 
her eyes these facts could be no bar to her 
showing of him in his extremity the proper 
duties of a wife : whereof the consequence 
was her unremitting kind nursing of him to 
the very moment of his death, so • exhausted 
her, that she was fain to keep her bed for 
Bome weeks after. On her recovery she 
thought, instead of writing to the young 
player, she would be herself the bearer of the 
intelligence, and thereupon proceeded to 
London. At the play-house where she had 
iMea used to direct her letters, she learned 



his address, and not long* after that she a^ 
rived at his lodgings. Perchance, this be- 
havior of hers may be thought monstrous ir- 
regular by many ; but as she sought no evil, 
she took in no sort of consideration any one's 
opinion on the matter. In* their meeting 
there seemed a mutual restraint — ^in her it 
seemed to arise from the overpowering in- 
fluence of her feelings — in him it was the 
result of an embarrassing idea, that at once 
and for the first time presented itself to his 
mind. 

During his stay at Oxford he had never 
alluded to his own marriage, perchance as 
much from dislike of the subject as- from im- 
agining such allusion to be unnecessaiy; 
and in his after correspondence the feeling 
which prevented him troubling her with his 
own particular griefs, kept liim silent on the 
matter. Thus, his youth and his gen^id 
conduct, might, he thought, have impressed 
her with the belief that he was uimiarried; 
and his ardent affection for her which he had 
made too conspicuous to be mistaken, might 
now have brought her to London, with the 
conviction he would immediately make her 
his wife. There is no doubt nothing would 
have given him such true pleasure as the 
fulfilling of such expectations, had he the 
power of so doing, but knowing its utter im- 
possibility, and the terrible disappointment 
the knowledge of it might create in a confi- 
ding loving woman, he was for some min- 
utes perfectly bewildered as to what he 
should do for the best. However, being well 
convinced that to delay making her acquain- 
ted with his real situation, would but in- 
crease the likelihood of evil, he determined 
to break it to her as gently as he could with- 
out loss of time. Thereupon he took occa- 
sion as they conversed together, to speak of 
his children, doing it in such a manner as 
might gradually prepare her for the know- 
ledge of his marriage ; after which he in- 
fonned her of the circumstances under which 
it had taken place, and without imputing 
blame to any save himself, gave her such 
insight into its unhappiness, as he thought 
necessary. 

Perchance Mistress D'Avenant had en- 
tertained some notion of being made his wife, 
as she could not but be aware how dear she 
was to him, for on her perceiving the purport 
of his converse, her beautiful countenance 
suddenly took on it the paleness of death. 
There was a fixed unmeaning stare in her 
brilliant eyes, and a sort of quick swallow- 
ing at her throat ; but these signs passed air 
most on the instant they made their appear- 
ance, and she presently listened to this unex- 
pected intelligence with scarce mare than 
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an ordinary interest. Doubtless the disap- 
pointment had been poignant enough ; but 
she was of too noble a disposition to betray 
her real feelings, seeing it could only contri- 
bute to her lover's unlmppiness ; and hoard 
him out without interruption. 

" 'Tis marvellous our fortunes should 
have been so mijch alike," observed she. 
•*Like you I married too young to know 
what I was preparing for my»elf, and in per- 
fect ignorance of the nature of the person 
to whom I was united. Like you I have 
been deceived by fair appearances, and after 
the discovery of the huge mistake I had 
made, lived a life of hopes overthrown, and 
cares which every day made less endurable. 
When I became honored with your acquain- 
tance, a new light shone on my path. I felt 
I could endure a martyrdom out to seem 
worthy in your eyes. Although I quickly 
loved you with my every feeling, from the 
moment I coveted your affection, I bent my 
mind and my heart so to my duties as a 
wife, that the most exacting husband could 
have found in me no manner of fault — for I 
had in me the conviction, that one who was 
amiss as a wife, must needs be unworthy as 
a woman, and that such a woman had no 
shadow of title to the sympathy of a dispo- 
sition so allied to excellence as your own." 

The young player replied not to this ; 
save only as he sat by her side, the hand he 
had hitherto held in his own, he fondly 
raised to his lips. She continued : — 

" When I learned I was loved by you, it 
gave me a value in mine own eyes I knew 
not till then. I appeared as though I had at- 
tained the very noblest and most glorious 
dignity a woman could possess. How liber- 
ally you garnished my poor state with the 
wondrous magnificence of your genius, I 
have not power enough of language to state ; 
but on every fresh occasion, you bound my 
nature to you with a chain more precious 
than gold, and more durable than adamant. 
JBelieve me I am grateful ; but I despair of 
ever being grateful enough. In the after 
time, when I hear — as hear I must — the uni- 
versal voice breathing your immortal praises 
over the land, methiils I cannot help being 
the proudest creature on the earth, for I can 
feed my heart with the exquisite sweet truth 
that I, a humble creature of no worldly rank 
or quality whatsoever, was singled out, es- 
teemed, and loved of so truly honorable a 
person." 

" Ay, dearest, truest, and best of all wo- 
men ! exclaimed her lover as he rapturously 
pressed her to his breast. *' But there is a 
truth that methinks would be still more satis- 
factory to you at such a time, and that is — 



your desert alone made me enamored, and 
by the proper influence of the same admira- 
ble cause, I continued in the same fond feel- 
ing. Think you I have no call for gratitude ? 
Surely I have far more need to show it than 
yourself ? I doubt not at all, had it not been 
my inestimable good fortune to have found 
myself at such a time supported by your en- 
couraging and ennobling hopes, I should 
have sunk under the harrassing vexatious 
toils and troubles which met me at everv 
turn. Truly 1 am wondrously indebted to 
you ; never was service so great as that which 
you have done me ; and if ever I should rise 
to that lofty summit your affections have de- 
clared accessible, believe me I shall attribute 
— in nought but strict justice — the whole 
honor of it to her whose bountiful sweet 
goodness brought it within my compass. At 
present I have nought better to offer as a 
proof of the grateful sense I entertain of 
your most prodigal kindness, save the im- 
perishable feelings it hath awakened. All 
of me which I believe to be worthy of com- 
mendation — every proper thought — every 
excellent sympathy — each sensation, impulse 
and sentiment that most deserves entertain- 
ment, do declare my love of you. If such 
love content you well, count on it for the 
lasting of my life. I am yours, and if, as 
you have afforded me such indisputable evi- 
dence, I may claim a loving property in your 
aftections, I beseech you very earnestly, con- 
tinue me in the inexpressible delicious com- 
fort of believing you are mine." 

" Ah, Master Shakspeare, methinks I lack 
not readiness to do that," exclaimed Mistress 
D'Avenant with marvellous impressive ten- 
derness. " That I should be greatly con- 
demned for my conduct is more than proba- 
ble ; but such condemnation frighteneth not 
me. It seemeth that my loving you is ne- 
cessary to your happiness, and that your 
happiness cannot help but produce a very 
cornucopia of delights unto the many thou- 
sands that may come within your influence 
The conviction of the universal good ] ma^f 
effect, maketh my love to know no bounds. 
I ask nothing — I wish for nothing but the 
enviable office of driving all discomforts 
from your neighborhood, and so securing for 
you a gladdening existence. That my merit 
is so little I regret, but if you hold me in 
such appreciation as you have oft made me 
imagine, I am here the creature of your 
love. If it be necessary for your welfare, 
here am I, ready to live for you in all loving- 
ness, devoting the best energies of my 
nature to afford you the necessary facilities 
for fulfilling your glorious ministry, till you 
become what I would have you be— 4he 
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E ride, the ornament, and the benefactor of all 
umanity." , 

How this loving speech was received it 
mattereth not to tell; but doubt not the 
nobleness it breathed was as nobly regard- 
ed. Perchance there shall be found many, 
who would spy in the conduct of Mistress 
D'Avenant something to take oflfence at, the 
which their own prejudices shall speedily 
distort into matter not to be tolerated ; but 
Buch persons are of that close watching, 
magnifying sort, who, if they find a flea on 
^ neighbor's jerkin, straightway hie them 



prove her guiltless of the hctfrible offemsefl 
laid to her charge. 

All this time the Lord Urban seemed to , 
be fast sinking to the grave. He gave him- 
self up more than ever to solitary ramUbs ; 
and his fits of remorse became daily dMMe 
terrible. The murder he had done appeared 
to be everlastingly in his thoughts ; and the 
sufferings that came of it were of so moving 
a sort, the beholding of them must needs . 
have softened the sternest heart in his favor. 
On one so affectionately inclined as was his^ 
youthful attendant, their effect may readily 
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world what a monster they can make of it. 
Such methinks are entitled to no manner of 
consideration. 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

She stirs ! Here's life ! 
Return fair soul from darkness and lead mine 
Out of this sensible hell. She's warm ; she 

breathes! 
Upon thy pale lips I will melt my heart, 
To stort them with fresh color. Who's there-? 
Some cordial drink ! 

Her eye opes, 
And Heaven in it seems to one, that late was 

shut 
To take me up to mercy. 

Webster. 

The Page was alone, sitting in one of the 
unfrequented chambers of his Lord's man- 
sion, where he had of late been wont to re- 
tire for the sake of more perfect privacy in 
the indulgence of his own thoughts. He 
had for some time been in an exceeding 
comfortless state of mind. Doubts of the 
Lady Blanche's guilt had grown stronger in 
him at each succeeding interview, and his 
huge dislike of her had turned to an affec- 
tionate sympathy, as deep and true as ever 
rose out of unmerited suffering. That the 
Earl was the dupe of some base villainy, of 
which his wife and child were made the 
victims, he could not help beheving; and 
yet the story of her shame looked to be so 
proved against her, that he knew not at 
times whether to regard her conduct as the 
evidence of a sincere repentance, or of a 
consciousness of perfect innocence. To 
him there appeared something so truly beau- 
tiful in her uncomplaining endurance, that 
whatever she might have oeen, there could 
not be a doubt in his mind, she was of a 
most sweetly disposed nature ; and this so 
won upon his own gentleness of character, 
he felt he would gladly lay down his life to 



ness and love couM do, towards bringing hia 
lord into a proper comfort ; but the iron had 
entered too deep to be withdrawn by such 
gentle surgery. Often and often, when he 
found his efforts fruitless, had he stolen into 
this unfrequented chamber, and there be- 
moaned his uselessness, and strove to hit on 
some plan which might restore peace to this 
noble family. Alack! there seemed not the 
slightest hope of such a thing. He liked 
not questioning of the servants ; and Adam, 
who alone knew the facts of the case, as he 
believed — though he was communicative 
enough on every other matter, from af^tion 
for the youth, never spoke on the subject 

At this time it was that the Earl's kins- 
man before alluded to, arrived with his serv- 
ing man at the mansion. He came late at 
night, and Bertram knew not of his visit 
till the morning. The unhappy De la Pole, 
as soon as he had intelligence of his kins- 
man's arrival, rushed out of the house in a 
desperate frenzy, as if he could in no man- 
ner endure the sight of a person, who, 
whether his intentions had been good or 
otherwise, had been so instruments to his 
long-continued, unspeakable misery; and bis 
youthful attendant, scarce less sad at heart, 
retired to the privacv before mentioned, to 
consider with himself how he could best set 
rid of so unwelcome a person. Whilst lie 
was so engaged, he heard footsteps approach 
the door, ana with them voices he recogniz- 
ed on the instant In an agony of dread be 
rushed behind the arras ; and tnere conceal- 
ed himself, just before two persons entered 
the chamber. 

" Here we are safe," observed one, as he 
closed the door after him. " We need fear 
no spies. Now, as f take it, the surest and 
proiitablest thing, is to put him out of the way 
without any further delaying ; what saveflt? 
Shall we live like persons of worship, or 
starve like contemptible poor villains?" 

" Nay, I am for no starving, an it please 
you, master," replied the other; " I can have 
no sort of objections to such a couisei 
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ing, how many of the sort I have already 
had a hupd in ; but methinks, I have hithet- 
i . to been looked over somewhat. Here are 
you, advanced to honor chiefly by my good 
h^Uf and likely to be put in possession of 
■ abnhdant great wealth and broad lands, by 
the same seasonabte aid, whilst I am kept 
to no better stat^ than a humble, poor slave ; 
and, as far as I cian see, in such paltry case 
1 may ever chance to continual." 

*• fiy God*s body, that shall never be !" 
j^ exclaimed his master, with wonderful ear- 
' nestness ; " serve me in this matter, which 
kihall be the last aid I wiU seek at thy hands, 
I will mate thee a gentlAnan, and settle on 
thee in lands or money at least two hundred 
pounds a year." 

" That contenteth me well enough," an- 
swered his associate ; " I want only to live 
in some sort of peace and comfort, for I am 
getting to be tired of the life I have led ; 
out let us heed our courses. My lord hath 
store of powerful friends, and get we sus- 
pected, it must needs come to a speedy 
hanging with us." 

"Tut ! where didst pick up so silly a 
thought?" cried the other; "1 have good 
reason for knowing, his death would be in- 
finitely acceptable to persons in authority ; 
for since I have been at court, I have noted 
how much the Poles are hunted after, be- 
cause of their nearness to the royal blood, 
and though my Lord Urban is but a distant 
branch, he is of the family, and that is suf- 
ficient to make his destruction exceeding de- 
sirable in high places." 

" I would he had died of his own accord," 
exclaimed his companion ; " Pfaith, I won- 
der he hath lived so long in such monstrous 
misery." 

" Methinks we have waited for his dying 
long enough, of all conscience," said his 
master ; *' and as I am circumstanced at this 
present, his death is my only help." 

" How desire you it shall be done ?" ask- 
. ed the meaner villain. 

" There is nought so easy," answered the 
other; " he is doubtless now wandering in 
the neighboring wood ; there, whilst he is 
wrapped in his miserable humor, we can 
steal on him unseen, and despatch him with 
our daggers, ere he hath opportunity for de- 
fence. This achieved, nothinff is so easy 
as preventing all suspicion faffing on our- 
selves, and making it appear it was done by 
thieves, or other lewd characters : then our 
fortunes are made, and we shall live plea- 
sandy the rest of*our days.'^ 

^ Prithee, let us about it at once, then ; 
; fpr I care not how Bfxm it be over," added 
•' hlfl companion. 

16 



The page at first marvelled how such vil- 
lains as he knew them to be, ^ot into the 
house, and feared only for himself; but 
when he heard the vile deed they were plot- 
ting, his senses seemed utterly confounded 
wiUi horror. His fear was now entirely for 
his lord, and he dreaded every moment the 
violence of his excitement would betray him, 
and so he be prevented from defeating the 
intended villainy. At last, having suffici- 
ently matured their plan, the murderers left 
the chamber, to proceed to its instant exe- 
cution; and the page emerged from his 
hiding place, with in&iite terror and intense 
anxiousness. 

" Haste you Adam to the wood, or my 
lord will be foully murdered!" exclaimed 
he, distractedly, as he passed through the 
hall, wherein were several of the domestics ; 
" to the wood !" cried he ; and stopping not 
to be questioned of the astonished serving 
men, he bent his steps as fleetly as he could 
towards the place he had named. Here he 
for some time continued running along every 
path where he had hope of falling in with the 
Earl, in a state of such alarm for his lord, 
as exceedeth all conceiving. Every minute 
lost might secure to the murderers the suc- 
cess of their horrible plot ; yet many such 
minutes passed in fruitless hurrying from 
one part of the wood to another. Almost 
hopeless, breathless and exhausted, on a 
sudden turn he caught sight of those of 
whom he had been in search. At a dis- 
tance was the Earl leaning abstractedly 
against a tree, as was his wont, his back 
being to the path, and his senses so entirely 
given up to his melancholy reflections, he 
could have no knowledge that at the dis- 
tance of a few yards a man was creeping 
stealthily towards him armed with a dagger, 
closely followed by another, coming on with 
a like caution and a similar weapon ; and 
these latter were too intent on their wicked 
object to note that, in a few seconds, they 
were being rapidly gained on by the quick 
light footsteps of their young pursuer. 

Bertram, in a very agony of fear he should 
be too late, seeing how near the murderers 
were getting to their intended victim, pres- 
sed on with a noiseless pace. The villain 
who followed his companion was almost 
within the youth's touch, but the latter was 
fearful that whilst he attacked him, the other 
might strike the fatal blow, and so render 
his assistance of no service. At a bound 
he presently passed the fellow before him. 

" To your defence, my lord !" cried he as 
loudly as he could, and in the same moment 
he sent the foremost villain reeling tiQ the 
earth with a blow of lus dagger. Tbo^ 
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started from his reverie, gazed amazedly to 
find his kinsman standing a few paces from 
him witli a drawn weapon — ^the kinsman's 
servant stretched on the ground, as though 
with a deep wound, and his page grasping a 
reeking dagger, facing his kinsman with 
looks of terrible determination. But the 
murderer waited not a moment of such fac- 
ing, for directly he beheld his servant fall, 
and the youth's bloody weapon before him, 
he fled with such precipitancy into the thick- 
est of the wood, that he was quickly lost 
sight of. Scarce had Bertram acquainted 
the Lord de la Pole of the meaning of what 
he had witnessed with such extreme aston- 
ishment, when old Adam came up in great 
haste and alarm, accompanied by divers of 
the serving-men well armed. No pursuit 
was made after the treacherous kinsman ; 
and finding that the wounded man was not 
dead — though apparently no great wav from 
it — he was carried to the mansion. Surely 
no one could bo so happy as the page, in 
having saved his lord, and none so truly 
grateful as was the earl for such timely 
rescue at his hands ; but with this service 
the former rested not satisfied. It seemed to 
Bertram something more might be done, and 
to the surprise of Adam, his companions, 
and their master, he went to the side of 
the couch whereon the wounded man was 
lying, and took him kindly by the hand. 
The dying villain opened his eyes ; but as 
soon as hie beheld the youth's features, he 
started in a strange amazement. 

•* Saul," said the page to him in an ex- 
ceeding earnest and impressive manner, 
" you have long sought my destruction, and 
I never harmed you by word or thought. 
You have now fallen by my hand ; but from 
no desire of vengeance for my own wrongs. 
As I hope for mercy hereafter, I never wish- 
ed you hurt, till to prevent my lord's murder, 
I was forced to lift my weapon against your 
life. I have before this knocked at your 
heart, and found you not so great a villain as 
you seemed. I would think well of you if 
I could. I beseech you forget not that your 
wound is mortal ; and that but a brief inter- 
val remains to allow of your crowning your 
bad life with an honest repentance. 1 im- 
plore you to do it. I am confident you can 
effect a great good by a free confession of 
certain &eds, whereof there remaineth no 
doubt in my mind you had the principal 
handling. I allude to the Lady Blanche. I 
charge you as you look for your soul's com- 
fort, reveal the whole truth.'* 
^ At this the man fell to a pitiful lamenta- 
tion of his monstrous wickedness, and very 
veadily confessed that the countess was in- 



nocent of all that had been laid to ber 
charge, and that his master, for certain de- 
signs of his own, had got one of the Laify 
Blanche's attendants to represent her mis- 
tress, after she was in bed and asleep^— and 
that he, Saul, was the cloaked persoo who 
had ascended the ladder of ropes, entered the 
chamber, and caressed the waiting woman, 
who was his leman, and that this woman 
was afterwards privily made away with to 
prevent her from declaring the part she had 
taken in the deception, which she seemed apf 
enough to do, beUeving it had caused the 
death of her mistress. 

'' God help ni^I have murdenod mine own 
child !" groaned the unhappy earl ; and 
thereupon he fell into such a paroxysm of 
anguish as was fearful to look on. 

" My lord ! my lord ! as I am a sinfnl 
man, that child received no hurt," exclaimed 
Adam. 

*' Speak that again," shouted his master, 
wildly catching the old man by the arm.— 
*' Repeat it~ assure me of it, and I will bless 
thee to my life's end." 

** An' it please you, my lord, it is as I have 
said," replied Adam. '' 1 liked not the deed, 
though I felt bound to do you whatever ser- 
vice you required of me. I took especial 
heed of the babe till morning, and soon as I 
thought 'twas fit time, 1 rode to a charitahle 
lady's some miles off, and placed the new- 
bom child so conspicuously, she could not 
fall seeing it on her going her morning's 
walk. I waited in concealment till she ven- 
tured out of her dwelling, as I knew ^ 
was wont to do ; and I saw her take up 
the child and carry it within doors. I made 
vou believe I had done as you desired, and 
having no doubt of my lady's guilt, I nev^ 
thought it necessary to say the truth." 

*' But what name hath that place ?" in- 
quired his lord hurriedly, and with a wond- 
rous eagerness. '' To horse, my fellows ! to 
horse ! we must there on the instant" 

*^ The place was called Charlcote, and ly- 
eth convenient to Stratford on the Avon," 
replied the old man. 

" Look to the page — by heaven, he hith 
swooned !" exclaimed the earl, as he beheld 
his faithful attendant fall senseless to die 
ground. 

*' My lord !" murmured the dying man, as 
he raised himself a little on the couch, *'let 
me at least make some lasting happiness 
where I have produced such dreadfiu odse* 
ry. That is no page. That is Mabd, tbs 
foundling. To escape from the plots of Sir 
Piers Buzzard and myself, then set on by 
hopes of great reward, and striving all we 
could, to get her into the power of my Loid 
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m$ Leicester, who Was enamored of her, she 
ml last dis^^d herself and j?ot away from 
i€3iarlcote, and hath hither ned. My lord, 
be assured of it, she is your daughter, and 
none other." 

" Will my heart-strings crack !" exclaimed 
the bewildered happy parent, as he pressed 
the still senseless page within his arms, 
with such marvellous affection as none 
could see unmoved. *^ Help, I prithee, 
knaves-~or my brain will turn at this sight. 
Open thy lids, my child, and behold that un- 
natural fierce father, who doomed thee to 
death ; and to whom thou since played so 
loving a part — my faithfal servant, — my 
bmve preserver, — my gentle-hearted, true 
daughter! In mercy revive. Unworthy 
&qugh I am, I do beseech thee afford me 
tbe exquisite comfort of thy full forgiveness. 
Ha ! she stirs .' My head swims with excess 
of joy. Oh, mv dear sweet noble child, from 
what a hell of torment has this discovery re- 
lieved me !' 

The feelings of the poor foundling, so sud- 
denly raised to greatness and honor, passeth 
description. She whom no lowness of cir- 
comstance could render servile, and that the 
desperateness of danger turned from maiden 
gentleness to most fearless heroic valor, was 
not o£ a nature to meet such an event as 
liath just been described, without her whole 
being experiencing its influence ; but during 
$il the time, she poured out her heart's ex- 
tqnisite affections on the bosom of her father, 
there was one whom she was longing most 
ardently to join, whose love could alone 
make perfect the happiness she was enjoy- 
ing : and waiting till the earl's transports 
became more calm, she whispered to him the 
words " my mother !" which in truth was all 
8}ie could at that moment utter. 

"How shall I appear beforo'that most 
wronged of women ?" repJied he. " But 
justice commandeth it. We will to her on 
the instant." Then turning to the astonish- 
ed domestics, and pointing to the funeral 
hangings that still covered the walls, he add- 
ed, " Ruck down that mockery of woe. — 
Your mistress, for whom you have so long 
mourned, is still alive. Follow me, and you 
1^11 have sight of her." Thereupon, hold- 
ing of his daughter by the hand, he led the 
way to the library, followed by his wonder- 
ing household ; and throwing open the se- 
cret door in the old book-case, they proceed- 
ed through the passage into the adjoinin? 
chamber, where; to their equal marvel and 
delight, they beheld their long lost lady. — 
Doubtless, she was the most amazed of all 
pa see her husband coming to her with so 
gnAt a company ; but how much more was 



she astonished to behold him kneel at hepr 
feet, and declare how deeply he had wronged 
her, then proceed to state he cause ofher 
suf^rings, and the manner in which he had 
discovered her innocence : and, in the page 
whose gentleness had so won on her anecti- 
ons, gave her back the child she had ever 
since its birth believed had suffered a cruel 
death. Mother and daughter in a moment 
were so fondly clasped, and there was such 
a prodigal sweet show of smiles, of tears, 
of caresses, and the like exquisite affection- 
ateness, as did all hearts good to look on. 

" Blanche !" exclaimed the suppliant, " I 
know not what amends to make you for the 
unjust treatment you have had of me. As 
for myself, I have had such punishment of 
it already, nothing I might be sentenced to 
could come in any way nish. Truly never 
was punishment so merited. For a phantom 
of mine own creating — ^that fantastic idol, 
reputation, I hurried myself into deeds that 
were far more completely its enemies than 
either the deed I suspected, or the know- 
ledge of it I so sought to prevent. My guilt 
is none the less because things have turned 
out as they are. I might have been the 
murderer of my own child — I have been a 
merciless tyrant to a faithful loving wife. — 
Your humiliation I kept secret ; but I would 
have my own a spectacle for the whole 
world. Thus publicly I crave your pardon. 
Banish me from your presence—do with me 
according to my desert ; but to my last hour 
I will hold your name in my hea^;t as the 
gentlest, lovingest, and truest wife tiiat ever 
Buffered of an unworthy husband." 

" My lord !" replied the countess, as she 
raised him very fondly to her embrace, with 
tears in her eyes and deepest love in every 
look, " I beseech you no more of this. You 
have been the dupe of your false treacherous 
kinsman, who poisoned your ear with vil- 
lainous wicked perjuries, for his own base 
ends. I have suffered scarce any thing. I 
had always with me the conviction that your 
noble mind had been abused in some such 
manner ; and that the day would come when 
my innocence would be proved to you : — 
therefore I waited in patience till sucn happy 
time should arrive. Although my return to 
your affections I expected, never expected I 
sight of my dear child again : methinks the 
happiness of that should counterbalance all 
offences. My lord, 1 ever was your fond 
obedient wife ; this nothing can change. — 
And now, as there can be no hindranco to 
my leaving of this my prison, — seeing you 
have yourself made it known and are satis- 
fied of my perfect loyalty— if it so please 
you, I will live differently ; but let me live 
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as I may, if I exist not for the securinff of 
your honor and happiness, be assured, in 
mine own opinion, I shall live exceeding ill." 

Shortly after, this fair model of womanly 
patience and every other womanly virtue, 
departed out of that chamber, supported on 
one side by a daughter, in all respects wor- 
thy of such a mother ; and on the other by 
a husband, saving some faults, worthy of 
such a wife — amid the honest boisterous joy 
of every member of the household. Mabel 
blessed the hour she thought of disguising 
herself in a left-off suit of young Lucy's, 
and friendless, penniless, and scarce able to 
proceed from long illness, trusted herself to 
the uncertain chance of fortune : but more 
fervently she blessed that exliaustion which 
led to her becoming an inmate with persons 
who, after exciting her powerfuUest sympa- 
thies for months, till she loved them' more 
dearly than her lifo, proved to be those who 
by nearness of blood and excellence of na- 
ture, were best entitled to hold such place in 
her affections. Here methinks 'tis but pro- 
per to add, that despite of her many anxie- 
ties and cares, she had oft thought and with 
exceeding gratefulness, of that honorable 
and gallant young gentleman, Sir Valentine, 
who had loved her, and desired to make her 
his wife, when she was a poor, despised 
foundling. Bat we must now leave her to 
the care of her good patpnts, whilst taking 
to matter more necessary here to be handled. 

Sir Piers Buzzard fled from the scene of 
his intended murder, cursing of his unlucky 
stars with all the fervor of a baffled villain, 
and scarce knowing where to go or'what to 
be about. Truly he would have been glad 
enough now to have remained Master Buz- 
zard, roystering with Sir Nathaniel the cu- 
rate, Stripes the schoolmaster, and others 
of his boon companions he was wont to ca- 
rouse with at Stratford, before he set upon 
plotting against his kinsman's happiness, 
that it might cause him to die without issue, 
and so he profit by it — or even the life he 
led immediately afterwards when he gam- 
bled away his patrimony at the dice, and so 
being ready for any sort of service to retrieve 
his fortune, readily became an agent for my 
lord of Leicester, who never lacked such ser- 
vants, or proper employment to set them up- 
on. 'At last, he seemed in so desperate a 
strait, he thought it might have been better 
had he swallowed the poison his noble mas- 
ter had prepared as a reward for his ser- 
vices o^ alike sort upon others, the eail's 
enemies; for he had become a disgraced 
man, his character was known, and he knew 
tiot where to look for even so much as a bare 
'inibi^istence. 



In a mood of extreme desperation he came 
to a narrow causeway that led close by the 
mouth of a pit, — once worked for coal, but 
now filled with water, — of a famous depth 
and vastness. He saw an old man ap- 
proaching him, nearly bent double, as if by 
infirmity, and advancing slowly with the aid 
of his staff. When they came to within a 
few yards of each other, the old man looked 
up. Jn an instant such a change was ap- 
parent in him as surely had never before 
oeen witnessed. All traces of age or weak- 
ness in him vanished as if they had never 
been. He stood up firm and erect, with eyes 
flashing and a look as fierce as human aspect 
could express. 

" Mine enemy !" muttered he at last, be- 
tween his teeth, as his staff fell from his 
hand, and his sword leaped from its scab- 
bard. 

" John a Combe, get thee hence quietly, or 
thou shalt dearly rue it !" said Sir Piers, 
drawing his weapon as quickly as he could. 

" Hence, sayest !" shouted the usurer ;— 
*• have I lived for this hour to go at thy bid- 
ding ? Expect not so idle a thing. I have 
an account to settle with thee of Icxig stand- 
ing ; — intolerable foul wrongs cry for re- 
venge — years of hopeless misery demand 
recompense. The time hath come at last 
Prepare ! Hell yawns for thee, thou match- 
less damnable villain !" 

At this he leaped towards the man who 
had done him such unspeakable injnrv, and 
commenced with him most desperate uattle 
Sir Piers knew his enemy's cunning of fence 
of old, and took to his defence with Buch 
caution as the fear of death generally gives. 
He had hoped that age had weaken^ the 
usurer's arm, or loss of practice had lessen- 
ed his skill ; but never was hope so vain.— 
The old man, as he looked a moment since, 
plied his weapon with such briskness the 
eye could not follow its rapid movement :— 
and though his opponent was in the full vi- 
gor of manhood, and had of late years been 
in the constant practice of his weapon, John 
a Combe beat his defence aside as though 
he had been but a weak unskilful youth.— 
There seemed a supernatural fury in his at- 
tack. He breathed hard through his clenched 
teeth ; and gazed on his enemy so wiM dead- 
ly a glance, it might of itself have appsJled 
the stoutest heart. 

Sir Piers, for all he strove his best, pre- 
sently found himself wounded. At the 
sight of his trickling blood the usurer set up 
a scream of exultation that setteA all de- 
scription at defiance, and fell on his opponent 
with a fiercer hostility than ever, ever and 
andii reminding hM of the treac^eibaf Iomd] 
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viBidny he had perpetrated against his peace, 
l^rost followed thrust, and all craft in par- 
Tying was of no help in avoiding blows so hot- 
ly put. One wonnd soon succeeded another, 
till the efforts of the knight for his own de- 
fence, from loss of blood and despair of heart, 
became more like those of a reeling dnmk- 
ard than of aught else. Still the relentless 
weapon of his enemy pressed upon him — 
merced his flesh, and drew such streams 
from his veins that his path became slippery 
with his own gore. In the end, his rapier 
fell from his relaxed grasp, and tottering 
with a faint supplication for mercy, he lost 
bis footing, and fell with many wounds to the 
ground. 

" Mercy !" shouted John a Combe. " By 
God's passion thou shalt have the same mer- 
cy thou didst show to me." 

" Spare my life ! I beseech thee kill me 
not ! good John a Combe ! worthy Sir !" — 

** Away with thee, thou abhorred and in- 
famous villain !" cried the usurer ; and de- 
spite of the other's struggles and abject 
pleadings, he took him in his grasp as though 
be were a child, and with a giant*s strength 
hurled him into the pit. There chanced to 
grow just below the brink of this fearful 
chasm, a bush, a branch of which in his de- 
scent the knight caught hold of, and there 
he hung clinging to it with so powerful a 
hold, as if the terribleness of his danger had 

S* yen him new strength. Below him lay 
e unfathomable depths of the mine, cloth- 
ed with a thousand horrors, and nought pre- 
yented his being dashed to pieces against its 
ragged sides, and then swallowed in its 
pitchy waters, save the twig by which he 
swung above them. In this fearful situa- 
tion he made the abyss echo with his pierc- 
ing screams as he clung convulsively to his 
hold. John a Combe stretched himself on 
the ground, with his head leaning over the 
pit's mouth, and fierce as he was against his 
enemy, gazed in horror at beholding the ter- 
rible spectacle that met his eyes. Sir Piers 
looked up with an aspect so marked with 
terror ana agony, that it savored more of a 
tortured demon than of a human being, his 
countenance was black and distorted fright- 
fully, his eyes starting from their sockets — 
and he grasped the branch of the bush with 
such terrible force, that the blood oozed out 
of his finger nails. But the struggle, though 
horribly violent, was exceeding brief. It was 
manifest he was monstrous loath to die, or he 
would not so desperately have sought to 
prolong his existence. 

Weak as he must have been from his re- 
cent wounds, and certain as was his destruc- 
ticoiy he struggled and screamed to the last 



moment in a manner awful to see or hear. 
As if to add to the extremeness of his de- 
spair, he felt the boujph by which he hung 
g'ving way from the fierceness of his tugs, 
e saw it crack and peal — fibre after fibre 
snapt — ^and the tough ereen substance 6f 
the branch was gradusSly breaking away. 
John a Combe, unable to bear so dreadful a 
scene, stretcheid out his arm with the hope 
of saving his enemy, but at that moment the 
branch was severed from the bush, and he 
beheld the screaming villain turning over 
and over as he fell into the yawning chasm, 
till a loud splash, followed by a deam-like si- 
ence, told him that all was at an end. 

And in the manner related in this pre- 
sent chapter, perished Master Buzzard and 
his man Saul — a pair of those pests of so- 
ciety which occasionally are allowed to run 
their career of crime — to do their vile mis- 
chiefs unchecked — nay, in divers instances 
to obtain honor and profit by efiecting the 
misery of the noble and the good ; and then, 
when they fancy themselves to be most se- 
cure in their villainy, are overtaken and 
overthrown, and by shameful and terrible 
ends, become monuments of avenging jus- 
tice. And may all such manner of men 
meet such fit reward, till the world becometh 
to be purged of their baseness, and the ever- 
lasting heart of nature rejoice in the posses- 
sion of a generous, loving, and honorable 
humanity. 

John a Combe sheathed his own weapon, 
and fiung that of his slain enemy into the 
pit ; then kicking of his staff on one side as 
a thing no longer necessary, he went his 
way. Truly, there was little in him of the 
infirm old man now, for he walked as proud 
and erect as he had done in his best days. 
It seemed, that in the fulfillment of tlie ven- 
geance he had so long and vainly sought, he 
had cast from him the load of suffering that 
had bowed him to tiie earth. The sense of 
intolerable wrong that had effected in him 
so fearful an alteration, appeared to have 
left him the instant his idea of justice had 
been accomplished, and with it had departed 
forever every sign of the change it had pro- 
duced. His miseries had died with the 
cause of them, and his truly benevolent na- 
ture, that no wrong or suffering, however 
monstrous, could sSect to any great extent, 
now returned to all its natural, healthy, and 
generous influence. 

It must not be imagined, that it is in any 
way unnatural for a gentle-hearted liberal- 
minded man, as was Master Combe in his 
early manhood, to become so fierce and un- 
relenting as hath been shown ; for it hath 
ever been found that such ardent trusting 
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dispositions do readily leap to violent ex- 
tremes, at the sudden discovering of their 
happiness destroyed by such villainous 
means as were used by Master Buzzard. A 
rankling wound giveth sore pains, and 
wounds that come of over-confidence in 
honorable appearances, and deepest truest 
love outraged and put to shame, rankle most, 
and are the longest healing. This breedeth 
and keepeth alive a sense of wrong, which 
feeds on hopes of fitting vengeance, till long- 
suffering giveth to it so great a strength as 
to make it the moving impulse of existence. 
Methinks it followeth as a natural conse- 
quence, that one so fiercely used should be 
no less fierce in his resentment. 



CHAPTER XXXVn. 

Thus far, with rough, and all unable pen 

Our bending author hath pursued the story ; 
In a little room confining mighty men. 

Mangling by starts the full course of their 
glory. 
Small time, but in that small, most greatly lived. 
Tills Star of England. 

Shaesfeare. 

Why do you dwell so long in clouds. 
And smother your best graces. 

'Tie time to cast away those shrouds. 
And clear your manly faces. 

SmRLET. 

Now all is done ; bring home the bride again. 
Bring home the triumph of our victory ; 

Bring home with you the glory of her gain. 
With joyance bring her and with jollity. 

Never had man more joyous day than this. 
Whom Heaven would heap with bliss. 

Spenser. 

"I PRAY you tell me, Master Spenser, 
your honest opinion of this my play," said 
William Shakspeare to his friend, after as 
it seemed, reading a manuscript he had be- 
fore him, as they sat together in his lodging. 

" Truly, I scarce know what to say of it. 
Master ohakspeare,'* replied the other, with 
a look of as sincere delight as ever was seen. 
" Nothing I have met with either among 
ancient or modern writers comctb at all nigh 
to it for truth, beauty, or sweetness. De- 
spite the sad unhappy deaths of these ex- 
quisite young lovers, Romeo and Juliet will 
live as long as tlie language, out of which 
you have carved their imperishable story, 
shall endure." 

" Indeed, I am infinitely pleased to hear 
you say so," observed his companion ; ''your 
acknowledged admirable taste and judgment 
making you the fittest person whose opinion 



should have greatest weight with me, ud 
your excellent friendliness creating in me a 
confidence you would give me your advice, 
saw you anything amiss in it." 

" Believe me, it hath such abundance of 
merit as to put all faultiness out of the 
case," answered Edmund Spenser ; ** I am 
enraptured beyond expression that I left Ire- 
land at this time. I would not have missed 
the hearing of so choice a performance for 
a king's ransom. Oh, I would the noble Sir 
Philip Sydney were living at this time, what 
extreme pleasure he would have taken in its 
manifold rare beauties ! But 1 will shordy 
find means of making you known to a gal- 
lant gentleman of my acquaintance, who I 
take to be the only man in the worid capa- 
ble of filling the void left by my glorious de* 
parted friend." 

" Be assured, I should be right glad of his 
countenance, if he is so worthy a person," 
observed the young player. 

" He is no other than Sir Walter Raleigh," 
replied his celebrated brother poet "As 
ripe a scholar as was Sir Philip, 'Hd no less 
perfect a gentleman. But how camoyouto 
hit on so truly charming a subject, and work 
it out with such inimitable delicacy ? Have 
you writ more such plays ?'' 

" I will tell you," answered William 
Shakspeare ; " for sometime past, I have 
taken to the altering of plays of divers jriay- 
writcrs, who, finding any of their perfor- 
mances in which I had a hand, went better 
with the public than those I had not meddled 
with, took care to employ me sufficiently. 
With 8c»me I wrote conjointly, and the plays 
of others I amended ; but all that I gained by 
so doing, the aflfair having in every case been 
kept secret betwixt us — was the denial I 
had done them any such service, with no 
lack of slander behind my back. This pat 
me on attempting something on mine own 
account ; nevertheless, in c(»)sequence of 
the intrigues and enmity of my rivals, as I 
believe, though I have already produced 
more than one play of my own writinff 
solely, I have not met that success whi(5 
would be most to my Uking. Certes, none 
of my performnnces have failed ; nor have 
they been as yet in any notable admiration 
of the pubhc. 

*• I would wager my life, that is the effect 
of slieer malice of those paltry play-writers," 
observed his companion, warmly. 

" So I have been told," answered the 
other ; " I have therefore been advised to 
act with some cautiousness. Meeting with 
the story of Romeo and Juliet, I saw its ca- 
pability for the stage, and have vmtten it as 
you see. This I mean to have read pri- 
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Tately to the company, every one of whom, 
save the manager, I believe to be my true 
fiiends ; and though old Burbage is chur- 
lish, I do not think him capable of caballing 
afainst me with my rivals. Afterwards it 
shall be got up with a great secresy as to 
the author, and performed without their 
having suspicion of its relationship to one 
they manilestly mislike so hugely. I am 
apt to think, from what you have so hand- 
somely expressed, it cannot fail of succeed- 
ing ; and if I chance to meet such good for- 
tune, methinks I shall have famous cause 
for laughing at the whole herd of play-writers 
from that time forth." 

*' Ay, that shall you, Master Shakspeare," 
said his gentle friend ; " and, believe me, I 
am most earnest to aid you with what help 
I may, that they shall afford a sufficiency of 
sport. I will now take my leave of you 
for a brief space, having had such delectable 
conviction of your resources in expressing 
the beautiful and the true, that all my life 
long I shall have but one longing, which 
must needs be, that in after ages, the 
name of Edmund Spenser may be found in 
honorable companionship with that of his 
estimable rare brother in love, and associate 
in letters, William Shakspeare. " 

To this handsome speech, the young 
jdayer replied in a like admirable manner, 
and these bright planets of their age sepa- 
rated in perfect mutual appreciation of each 
other's unrivalled genius. Nor could tliis 
be in any way extraordinary, for in many 
things were they marvellously alike. Each 
was possessed of that greatness of soul, 
which payeth ready homage to excellence 
wherever it may be found. The mind of 
either was embued with that lofty spirit, 
which emanates from the universal wisdom ; 
and in their several hearts were those feel- 
ings of gentleness, of purity, of sweetness — 
of love of truth, and sympathy for wrong, 
which can exist only in such as are selected 
by nature to be the chief priests of her im- 
macular temple. William Shakspeare had 
more studied the humors of men — Edmund 
Spenser had acquired greater acquaintance 
into the learning of books. The latter 
sought to purify mankind of unmanly im- 
pulses, by bringing before their eyes the 
noblest achievements of the most romantic 
chivalry ; but the other was disposed to show 
the lights and shadows of tlie actual world 
— ^the virtues, merits, vices and follies that 
do commonly make for themselves homes, in 
very age and condition — and, embodying 
in their portraiture so palpable and imperisli- 
able a philosophy, that they shall afford most 



estimable teaching imto all persons, unto the 
uttermost end of time. 

I pass over the effect produced on his 
brother players, by the reading of that honey- 
sweet play ; suffice it, that every one took 
to the studying of his part with such boun- 
tiful good will as he had never known be- 
fore. Even the elder Burbage hoped great 
things of it; and, as some symptom his 
churlishness was giving way before an in- 
creasing knowledge of his young associate's 
manifold excellences of heart and mind, he 
insisted on drawing him out of his obscurity 
as a player, and pressed him to take the 
principal part in his new play. William 
Shakspeare gladly accepted this offer; for 
it was a character written after his own 
heart, and, to a great extent, the expression 
of his own feelings. The full strength of 
the company was employed in the perform- 
ance ; and every precaution taken to keep 
the authorship a secret. 

The young player was in such excitement 
duriug the whole time it was in rehearsal, 
as he had never known on any other occa- 
sion. He knew that the life of hardship he 
had led for some years past, could only have 
an ending through the complete success of 
this, his recent and favorite production — he 
saw that there was no way to attain the 
greatness his ambition aimed at, save by 
giving to the world something of his which 
should be stamped by the seal of universal ap- 
proval ; and he felt that a failure was likely 
to give so rude a check to his proud aspir- 
ings, that it would go nigh to deprive him 
of that confidence in his own resources, 
without which no truly great work can be 
produced. In brief, he was well aware that 
his every hope depended on the manner in 
which his Romeo and Juliet should be re- 
ceived of the audience. He studied his part 
very carefully, and not without the belief, 
an imperfect personation of the lover might 
mar tlie whole performance ; but the praises 
he received at the rehearsals assured him, 
and the more perfect he got, the more com- 
pletely he abandoned himself to the true 
spirit of the character. 

The day of the first representation of 
Romeo and Juliet arrived. In a state of 
monstrous anxiousness he was leaving his 
lodgings to proceed to the playhouse, when, 
who should he meet but his old tried friend 
John a Combe. Not a sign had he of the 
miserable crabbed usurer ; but in dress and 
manner looked to be as true a gentleman as 
might be met with any Vvhere. He had come 
expressly to look after the young player, 
believing he was not advancing his fortunes 
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80 rapidly as he desired. After most hearty 
greeting, the two bent their steps towards 
flie Globe, at the Bankside, Master Combe 
relating all the news at Stratford, his own 
recent adventures, and the state in which he 
had left his companion's wife and children, 
parents and friends, — whereof the greater 
portion was exceeding comfortable to the 
hearer ; and William Shakspeare in his turn 
acquainting the other with all he had been 
about of late, and the to him, important ex- 
periment he was now on the eve of trying ; 
whereupon John a Combe swore very lustily 
he would not take bit or , sup till this same 
play he had seen, and so encouraged the 
young player with his prophecies and praises, 
that he arrived at the playhouse in as mar- 
vellous pleasant content as though success 
was certain. 

When he entered upon the stage, a scene 
disclosed itself, which more than any other 
thing was like to fill him with a proper en- 
couragement. As far as his experience 
went, the audience used to be chiefly com- 
posed of idlers of different classes, with oc- 
casionally, some person of note and credit 
drawn to the place by curiosity. The play- 
house was rarely full in any part ; for the 
sports of the bear-garden seemed much more 
approved of those persons of chiefest fashion 
and influence, who were wont to draw crowds 
after them wherever they go— but now, 
when his eye fell upon the space where the 
groundlings stand, it met a complete den of 
faces, crammed to very suiSbcation. The 
rooms above were filled with so brilliant a 
coriipany as he had never seen before, com- 
posed principally of the noblest ladies and 
gallants of the court — and up to the topmost 
scaflbld, every place was as full of specta- 
tors as close pressing could make it. This 
was in a great measure the result of the 
friendly exertions of the gentle Edmund 
Spenser, who so moved his friend Sir Walter 
Riileigh — then the Queen's especial favorite 
— with the infinite merits of the new play, 
and the surpassing genius of its author, that 
he presently took in its success such interest 
as though it had been his own, and prevailed 
on all his acquaintances to accompany him 
to witness its representation. Where the 
Queen's favorite went there hurried, of 
course, the courtiers ; and where the court 
came, all persons of fashion were sure to 
follow — and where fashion appeared, all who 
were desirous of some claim to respectability, 
were right eager to make themselves of the 
party. It followeth from these premises, 
that Romeo and Juliet was like to have as 
fair and full an audience as playhouse ever 
held. 



The young player could no| help seeing, 
among the most prominent of the ground- 
lings, Greene, Marlowe, Lodge and their 
companions, seemingly in a monstrous curi- 
ousness to see a play that none could name 
the author of. He saw these his envious 
rivals, of whose readiness to work him injury 
he had had sufficient experience ; but his 
confidence gained by the sight of them. 
With such an audience before him, he felt 
that nothing was to be feared ; and he en- 
tered into the playing of his part with a spirit 
which had never till then been seen upon the 
stage. It is scarce possible any could have 
been so fit to have personated the passionate 
lover, as he who drew him in such imperish- 
able rosy coloring. William Shakspeaie 
was possessed of all the graces of early 
manhood, an intellectual handsome counte- 
nance, that could take on itself the most elo- 
quent enamored expression with exceeding 
readiness, and a figure, which for manly 
symmetry of Umb and graceful motion in 
exercise, was not to iS excelled search 
where you would ; added to which, his voice 
was so rich, mellow, and sweet, and be de- 
livered the exquisite poetry of his sentences 
with such ravishing expression, that with 
music so delicate and new, no ear had hith- 
erto held acquaintance. 

The young player soon forgot audience, 
rivals, and all other present matters, in the 
intensity with which he entered into the 
feelings he was expected to feign. Now it 
seemed he had before him the gentle fiiir 
foundling, whose exquisite beauty had won 
the secret adoration of his boyhood — anon, 
the yeoman's blooming daughter appeared 
in the most seductive charms of loving 
womanhood, to rouse in him the uncontrol- 
lable passionate impulses of his youth— and, 
lastly, the trusting, self-denying, noble-heait- 
ed Mistress D'Avenant, enriclSd with those 
sterling gifts of mind that afford a woman 
her truest title to divinity, seemed ready to 
pour out the treasures of ner bountiful sweet 
affections, as if to call on him to meet her 
marvellous bounty by an immediate out- 
pouring of every thought, feeling, hope and 
sentiment, that existed in his nature, as the 
proper inheritance of manhood. With such 
deep moving stimuli, his exertions may in 
some measure be imagined. As for the 
effects they produced, it looked as if every 
spectator was spell-bound. One would be 
seen in the pauses of the playing, gazing on 
another with such strange defiant and ma^ 
veUing as he could not find words to express. 
All the females from the noblest to the hum- 
blest, were so stirred by the thrilling lan- 
guage and the passionate manner of the 
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yonliff lover, that their very hearta were" 
bound up in the story, and ere he had half 
played his part he had both old and young at 
his devotion. Such unanimous hearty plaud- 
its had never before resounded in a play- 
house ; but proud as he felt at them, he was 
not a whit less pleased at the honest prodi- 
gal pleasure of his old schoolfellows and 
brother players, with his worthy friend John 
a Combe, who every time he came off the 
stage, rivalled each other in their commen- 
dations, and sent him on again with fresh 
assurances and renewed happy spirits. 

In brief, the whole performance was a 
triumph from the commencement; and so 
brilliant a one, perchance no player or play- 
writer had ever enjoyed. His envious rivals 
were forced into the expression of the gen- 
eral voice ; doubtless much against their 
several wills, but as they believ^ his share 
in the popular approbation proceeded solely 
from his skill in playing, they beheld not in 
it any particular injury to themselves. As 
for the play, never were men put in so 
strange a state by one. They saw how vain 
must be any effort of theirs to mar its success, 
and kept perplexing of themselves with fears 
of the author's topping them in the pubUc 
eye ; and wofidering more and more who he 
was. At the end the curtain fell amid such 
an uproar of shouts and plaudits, as is be- 
yond conceiving. Every man seemed to 
triumph in the triumph of the play; and 
every woman regarded the author's success 
as the cause of true love and honorable de- 
votedness. 

William Shakspeare, thoroughly exhausted 
by his wondrous exertions, was receiving the 
earnest congratulations of his friends in a 
chamber of ue playhouse, when the manager 
rushed towards him, and pulUng him by the 
arm, implored him to come with him on the 
instant, before the curtain, for the audience 
were making of such a terrible din and 
racket he expected he should have the whole 
house pulled about his ears, if the young 
player did not speed to pacify them. At this 
the latter made what haste he could — ^for, in 
truth, he heard such a disturbance as was 
enough to frighten the boldest manager that 
Uved. As he came nearer the stage, he could, 
amid the universal uproar, plain enough dis- 
tinguish his own name shouted by hundreds 
of voices. This was gratifying enough— 
but as soon as he made his appearance, the 
plaudits and shoutings reconmienced with 
t^ifold fury. The ladies and gallants stood 
up in the rooms ; the former waving of their 
fair white handkerchiefs, and the latter clapp- 
ing of their hands and crying out all mahner 



of praised. As for the groundlmgs and those 
in the scaffolds, such a storm of shouts and 
cries, and other boisterous noises, came from 
them as gave to no one the chance of a hear- 
ing. Some few appeared aware of who was 
the author, but by far the majority were as 
ignorant of it as the play-writers. The 
youn^ player acknowledged the honor that 
was done him by the approval of the audi- 
ence, with a graceful courtesy that lacked 
not a sufficiency of admirers ; and so he 
waited to know their will, as he could not 
at first make out, among the confusion of 
sounds, what it was they were crying for. 
At last, one of famous strong lungs made 
himself heard above the rest by putting of the 
question, " Who wrote this play ?" Where- 
upon the young player advanced nearer to 
the audience, which they taking as a sign 
he was about to teU them what they so much 
desired to know, and there was a silence, in 
a presently. His rivals listened with all 
their ears. 

" An' it please you, I wrote this play," 
replied William Shakspeare. In an instant 
the storm burst out more furiously than 
ever. Hats and handkerchiefs were waved 
by every hand, and a chorus of cheers and 
praises broke forth from every throat. The 
chief nobles and gallants left their company 
and got upon the stage, thronging publicly 
around the young player, to give him their 
countenance and commendation; and his 
gentle friend, Edmund Spenser, who ap- 
peared to enjoy his success as though it had 
been his own, made known to him as many 
as were of his acquaintance. WiOiam 
Shakspeare felt that all his hardships and 
sufferings were more than recompensed by 
the proud triumph of that hour. As for his 
envious rivals, never men wore such black 
visages as did they at hearing the young 
player acknowledge himself the author of 
that choice performance; and they slunk 
out of the playhouse as quickly as they 
could. It may here be necessary to say of 
them, that Greene died of great poverty, 
brought on by his own notorious ill living, 
after finishing his last " Repentance" — 
wherein, with a sufficiency of canting lar 
mentation of his own vileness, he stoutly 
abused his quondam friends, and secretly 
slandered his fortunate rival ; that his asso- 
ciate, the infamous Cutting Ball — whose 
sister he kept as his leman — was hanged at 
Tyburn for his many crimes and wicked dis- 
honest courses — a fate he richly merited; 
and his chief companion. Kit Marlowe, in 
seeking to stab a dissolute associate with 
whom he had quarrelled at tables in a low 
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tavern at Deptford, was miserably slain by 
him on the spot, with a stroke of a dagger 
thrust through his eye. Of the others, 
though they fived and produced plays, little 
is known to their credit, eitlier of them or 
their publications. 

But the success of William Shakspeare's 
admirable performance appeared to increase 
every day it was repeated ; crowds came to 
see it, who went away so charmed that it 
presently became the talk both of the court 
and of the citizens. This can be in no way 
surprising, when the monstrous difference 
is considered, that lies betwixt the graceful 
perfections of Romeo and Juliet, and the 
poor contemptible bombast of the Jeronimos, 
tlie Tamberlaine the Greats, and Orlando 
Puriosos, which had previously been favo- 
rites of the public. The appearance of a play 
in every way so amazingly superior, and so 
filled with the sweet graces of natural beauty, 
worked a prodigious change in favor of the 
playhouse. It shortly became the most po- 
pular as well as the most fashionable enter- 
tainment of the time ; and the players, from 
being looked upon as little better than vaga- 
bonds, were now resorted to by the test 
company in the land. The throngs which 
the performance of liomeo and Juliet brought 
to the Globe, completely obliterated the ma- 
nager's prejudices against the author; and 
when in consequence of the favor In which 
that production was viewed in high places, 
it was ordered that the company should be 
styled the Queen's Players, old Burbage, to 
show his gratitude to the one who had been 
of such important service, made him a 
shareholder in the property of the company. 
By this measure the young player found 
himself in the possession of a fair provision, 
and saw that nought was wanting but pro- 
per exertion on his part to lead him to for- 
tune and greatness. 

As soon as his circumstances allowed, he 
resolved on paying a visit to his native 
Stratford, fondly longing to see his dear 
children, and to make such arrangements 
for his parents, as would place them beyond 
the reach of those bitter necessities they had 
had such prolonged experience of ; ana tak- 
ing John a Combe to be of his company, they 
started on their journey. The day before 
their departure from London, the latter in 
passing along one of the streets with his 
friend, was attracted by the appearance of a 
ragged filthy-looking woman, in a state of 
evident drunkenness, dragged along by a 
party of the city watch, who loaded her with 
such abuse, as if she had been the most no- 
torious vile creature that lived, which 
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honest truth, she went nigh to be. Master 
Combe suddenly left his companion, and 
went close up to her, regarding her with a 
searching scrutiny; but directly she cast 
eyes on him she screamed fearfully, and 
tried to hide her face with her hands. 

" 'Tis she !" exclaimed her former lover, 
and left her, with an aspect of mingled 
horror and disgust. This woman was the 
pretended Lady Arabella Comfit, the leman 
of Master Buzzard, who was so conspicu- 
ous an agent, in the vile attempt upon the 
foundling; and having gone through all 
the grades of infamy, was now in the hands 
of justice, about to answer for a whole ca- 
talogue of her wicked base offences. 

William Shakspeare travelled very dif- 
ferently at this time from the manner in 
which he made his journey to London, for 
he rode a good horse, as did also his com- 
panion, whom he amused famously on the 
road by recounting his adventures and mis- 
haps in his former travels. The country 
now was in no way like what it was. The 
poor Queen of Scots had long ceased to be 
made an engine for harassing the people 
with vain alarms ; and wherever the travel- 
lers went, the inhabitants seemed mad with 
the recent triumph of Englarid over the 
Spanish Armada. Bonfires were lit in every 
town, and divers of the worthy country 
people, if they might have had their will, 
would have made logs of such " wretched 
villainous papists" as were nighest at hand. 
Little of note occurred on the journey. The 
young player passed but one night at Ox- 
ford ; but doubtless that visit was infinitely 
to his contentation. They were nearing 
their destination, when they approached a 
cavalcade of horsemen, who seemed going 
the same road. Among them Williain 
Shakspeare quickly recognized his former 
venerable benevolent patron. Sir Manna- 
duke de Largesse, and putting spurs to bis 
steed he was soon by his side. 

Great was the gratification on both sides 
at this meeting ; the old knight acquainting 
his young companion, that after arming his 
vassals, and marching at their head to help 
guard the coast during the threatened inva- 
sion, he had disbanded them, and having 
then proceeded to court to attend upon her 
Highness, he was returning home, first in- 
tending to call in his way on an old ac- 
quaintance and brother-in-arms, who was 
about giving a grand tournament. 

" Truly I should be glad to see it," re- 
plied the other. 

" Well, wend with me to my Lord de la 
Pole's, and you shall have as good a sight of 
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it as any," said Sir Marmaduke ; '' besides 
which you shall behold his fair daughter, the 
Lady Mabel, whose history is so marvellous 
strange." 

« De la Pole !— Mabel !" exclaimed Wil- 
liam Shakspeare, in exceeding astonish- 
ment. *' Surely that cannot be the exquisite 
sweet creature brought up as a foundling by 
Dame Lucy." 

" The same, Master Shakspeare, the 
same, o' my Ufe ! I know the whole story," 
answered tifie old knight. 

" Never heard I anything so wondrous," 
said the young player. " As I live. Sir 
Marmaduke, that veiy Mabel travelled with 
me, disguised in male apparel, from close 
upon Stratford to the nei^borhood of the 
Lord Urban's mansion. Despite her gar- 
ments, I recognized her ere I had been long 
in her company ; but fancying she might 
feel some disquietude if she thought I knew 
who she was, I treated her for what she ap- 
peared to be. She gave me to understand 
she fled from some villainous intentions : 
and believing, when my Lord de la Pole 
benevolently took charge of her, taking her 
to be what she represented, that there was 
no likelihood of her being so safely disposed 
of elsewhere, I took my leave of her ; but I 
have often thought of the gentle, graceful 
creature since then, and this present moment 
am journeying to my lord's mansion to make 
inquiries concerning of her fortunes." 

At this Sir Marmaduke marvelled greatly, 
and not without a famous admiration of the 
honorableness of his young friend's deli- 
cate behavior to the distressed damsel. 
After some further talk on the subject, he 
spoke of his nephews : Sir Reginald had 
lately married; and Sir Valentine, after 
distinguished himself very notably, had pro- 
misedin a few months to visit his kinsman. 

" He might have had the most covetable 
matches in the kingdom," added the old 
knight ; " but he seemeth in no way in- 
clined to marry. Methinks the death of his 
noble friend. Sir Philip Sydney, hath so 
grieved him, he cannot be got to care to 
love any other person." 

" Doth he know of this change in the 
foundling's fortunes ?" inquired the young 
player. 

" Not a word," replied the knight; " for I 
received not advice of it mvself till I was on 
the point of starting from London — he being 
then with the court at Greenwich ; and from 
what I have learned — my intelligence coming 
from no other than the happy father — that 
though the earl hath sent, far and near, in- 
vitations to his entertainment, he doth not 



intend making any acquainted with the 
proper cause of it, till the whole company 
are assembled." 

" I have had excellent evidence for know- 
ing Sir Valentine loved the Lady Mabel," 
observed William Shakspeare, " and I doubt 
not at all his refusals of marriage were cre- 
ated from his affection being engrossed by 
the humble beauty at Charicote whom he 
must long have lost sight of." 

" I hope it may be the case with all my 
heart !" exclaimed his companion earnestly, 
" for doubt I not — ^to say nought of his own 
merit, which methinks shouldmake its way 
anywhere — ^my old friendship with the earl 
will give no little help to my nephew's 
successful wooing of his daughter : and I 
should be right glad to see him happy, for 
he hath seemed in very woful case a long 
time past." 

" Think you he will be at the tournament ?" 
inquired the other. 

" Surely, he cannot fail," replied Sir Mar- 
maduke. ^ He taketh great delight in such 
things ; and it is scarce possible he should 
not have intelligence of it. Nevertheless, if 
I find him not amongst the company, I will 
use all despatch in making him acquainted 
with whatsoever is most desirous he should 
know." Here the conversation was inter- 
rupted by the approach of Master Peregrine 
and Sir Johan, to whom John a Combe, in 
the meanwhile, had been relating his young 
friend's notable success. 

"This Cometh entirely of those proper 
studies we pursued together," gravely ob- 
served the chaplain, after a sufficiency of 
congratulation: — ^»'be assured, young sir, 
there is nought so like to lead to greatness 
as deep study of the classic writings of the 
ancient Greeks and Romans." 

" Ancient pudding !" exclaimed the anti- 
quary, in a monstrous indignation. " Dost 
claim my admirable rare scholar of me on 
such weak pretences? Hast forgot the 
many hours I have passed in Sir Marma- 
duke's library teaching of this my pupil ? 
Ancient Greeks ! Ancient fig's ends ! I 
tell thee all his fame proceeded from my ex- 
treme pains-taking he should be familiar 
with every one of those sweet repositories 
of delectable knowledge, the old ballads." 

" Old fiddlesticks !" retorted Sir Johan, 
less inclined now than ever to lose the repu- 
tation of having instructed so worthy a 
scholar ; and there was Uke to be again very 
desperate war between them on this point, 
had not the young player made such ac- 
knowledgments as went far towards the 
satisfying of both parties. For all which. 
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to the day of their deaths, each considered 
Master Shakspeare^s intinite geniuB came 
exclusively of his teaching. 

Before the latter could get sight of the 
Lady Mabel, she and her noble parent8 had 
been informed of his arrival by Sir Marma- 
duke, who took especial care aught he knew 
to his advantage should have a faithful in- 
telligencer ; and there could scarce be any 
persons who could so perfectly appreciate 
the conduct of his young friend as those to 
whom he spoke. The youthful student the 
poor foundling had beheld with such interest 
asleep under the tree, and who had rescued her 
BO gailanily from the power of the licentious 
lord and his villainous assistants, and had 
moreover behaved so brotherly during her 
painful travelling after her escape from 
Charlcote, was sure to be received by the 
high-born lady, with sincere welcome and 
gratitude. Indeed, the carl and the count- 
ess did vie with her how they could best 
show their respect to one to whom thay 
considered themselves so deeply indebted ; 
but her particular delight seemed to be to 
have him with her on every occasion, to 
hear him discourse, which on all matters he 
could right eloquently, but if there was one 
subject she preferred to others, doubt not it 
was his former companion and excellent gal- 
lant friend, Sir Valentine. 

In honest truth, her thoughts had been 
in that channel far more than ever, 
since the discovery of her parentage ; and, 
with a woman's gratitude, she longed for 
nothing so much as some opportunity to tes- 
tify to the generous-hearted gentleman who 
would have taken her to wife though she 
was of such humble poor condition, that she 
lacked not a proper estimation of his true 
affection. Whilst preparations were going 
for a grand chivalrous entertainment 
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which the earl had decided on giving for 
purposes of his own, a little plot was got up 
DV him and others — of whom was William 
Shakspeare — to assist in carrying it on to 
the conclusion all desired. On the day ap- 
pointed, the principal nobles and gallants in 
the land came thronging to the lists, and a 
crowd of curious spectators, from far and 
near, assembled in the great park, to see them 
engage. Proper buildings had been there 
erected ; and in a commanding situation the 
Countess and her daughter sat surrounded 
by the chief nobility of the country, to wit- 
ness the proceedings. Among the knights 
present the Lady Mabel looked in vain for the 
one she most desired to see. She heard their 
titles, she beheld their cognizances, but all 
were strange to her ; and she looked on with 



a careless eye, and took no sort of interest in 
the scene. Her attention was now almost 
entirely devoted to Master Shakspeare, whom 
she had made sit close behind her. All at 
once a great shouting arose from the crowd, 
which made her look again upon the con- 
tending knights, and men she beheld one 
whom she had not seen before, and whose 
title she had not heard. He had entered the 
barriers when she was most deeply engaged 
in conversing with the young player, having 
arrived late. He was clothed in a complete 
suit of black armor, with his visor down. 
Noting that this knight overthrew all who 
opposed him, she asked who he was ; there- 
upon Master Shakspeare gave her a very 
moving history of him, stating that he was 
called the black knight, and was an exceed- 
ing mysterious personage, of whom none 
knew anything, whereof the consequence 
was no person was so much talked of. 
Among other things, he said he had heard 
his aspect was so marvellously ill-favored 
that he rarely made it visible. 

Nevertheless, of that press of chivalry 
none showed such skill as the Black Knight 
— ill favored as he might be — and he was 
publicly declared to be the chiefest of all 
for knightly accomplishments. When the 
tourney was over, the Lady Mabel left her 
seat, exceedingly dull at heart, her lover 
had not fulfilled her expectations by being 
one of the actors in the scene she had just 
witnessed. She was in one of the principal 
chambers in the mansion, in the midst of a 
most courtly company, in her attire rival- 
ling the splendor of the noblest dame pre- 
sent, and in her beauty far surpassing the 
loveliest The young player was beside 
her, seeming to be very intent on •affording 
her some sort of amusement, by telling her 
strange tales of the Black Knight in which 
it was difficult to say whether the horrible 
or the ludicrous most predominated. Whilst 
he kept her attention engaged, there ap- 
proached towards them the very object of 
their conversation, with his vizor up, accom- 
panied by the Earl and Sir Marmaduke. He 
stopped suddenly as he caught sight of her, 
ana gazed in rapt astonismnent on her ex- 
quisite fair countenance and majestic figure. 

" Sir Knight," said the Earl, after he had 
allowed the other, as he thought, to marvel 
to an absolute sufficiency, " this is my daugh- 
ter of whom I spoke. It grieveth me to the 
heart I cannot, after all I have said, get you 
to entertain the idea of becoming my son-in- 
law." 

"Mabel!" rapturously exclaimed the 
Black Knight, and so audifaiy, the lady 



THE YOUTH OF SHAKSPE/^E. 



^8 



turned her gaze upon him on the instant. 
The voice stirred her deepest affections ; 
and one glance sufficed to call them into 
fullest action. The knight was Sir Valen- 
tine, who had worn black armor since the 
death of his lamented and valiant friend Sir 
Philip Sydney. All traces of the Earl's suf- 
fering had vanished, under the gladdening 
influence of those excellent ministers of 
good, whom he had treated with such mon- 
strous injustice; and their happiness was 
now his sole care. He took care to make 
public the wrong he had done, that his story 
might be a lesson unto all such mere slaves 
of reputation, and their merit might be ex- 
amples to ever}' honest wife and affectionate 
daughter, as long as the world lasted. His 
efforts were crowned with a deserved suc- 
cess. The Countess, who was hailed by 
her friends as one risen from the grave, was 
in such content as she had never till then 
had knowledge of; and her daughter, in the 
fond devotion of Sir Valentine, enjoyed such 
extreme happiness, as was the fittest recom- 
pence for her many painful troubles. Of 
the spectators, not one so much enjoyed the 
spectacle of her felicity, as he whose boyish 
dreams she had made so radiant with her 
early beauty. He had entered heart and 
61 'ul into the little plot that had been design- 
ed for the purpose of bringing the lovers to- 
gether; and witnessed the mutual delicious 
pleasure of their recognition, witli a heart as 
pregnant with true enjoyment as had either. 

Having promised every one of that now 
happy family, to their united earnest pressing, 
he would be present at the nuptials of Sir 
Valentine and Lady Mabel, he once more 
pursued his journey, accompanied by the 
same party with whom he had visited the 
Earl's mansion. As he drew nigh the fami- 
liar places bordering on Stratford, every spot 
called up a thousand delightful associations. 
Far different were his feelings at approach- 
ing his native town, to what they had been 
when he last left it. Then, desperate unhap- 
piness had banished him, friendless and ob- 
scure — but now, he returned full of pleasure 
in the present, and hope in the future, lack- 
ing neither store of friends, nor sufficiency of 
reputation ; and having no sort of anxieties, 
save for those from whom he had been so 
long parted. Whilst his mind was filled 
with sweet loving thoughts of his dear chil- 
dren and parents, kindred and friends, he was 
accosted by a voice he could not fail of re- 
cognizing in a moment. 

" Said I not so, my lambkin ?" exclaimed 
Nurse Cicely, seeming to be overjoyed at 
beholding her foster-child returning to his 



] native town in so gallant a fashion. She 
stood in the very same spot where he had 
last seen her and he now remembered the 
fair hopes she had given him when he was 
in so despairing a humor. He gladly stop- 
ped and greeted the old affectionate creature 
in his kindest manner, and bid her be of good 
heart, for he would visit her anon, which put 
her in such garrulous contentation, she went 
off to her gossips, and would talk of nothing 
else. Everything seemed just as he had left 
it, and his old acquaintances appeared in no 
way altered, — save only Skinny Dickon, 
who had grown to be as stout a man as any 
in the town. As he rode by, there stood 
the Widow Pippins, leaning over the rail in 
her gallery, laughing with as notable a 
heartiness as ever, at no other than that still 
most miserable of constables, Oliver Dumps, 
upon whom it looked monstrous like as if 
she had been playing some of her jests. — 
There sat the two merry wives. Mistress 
Dowlas and Mistress Malmsey, gossipping 
at the latter' s casement, whilst the worthy 
aldermen, their husbands, were standing at 
their several doors, shouting little matters of 
news across the street ; there was Mother 
Flytrap and Dame Lambswool, Maud and 
her partner Humphrey, gaping with open 
mouths at the approaching cavalcade till the 
latter, recognizing his old master's son, 
threw up his cap in the air, and shouted his 
congratulations in so hearty a manner, the 
whole town were soon made acquainted 
with their visitor. All this was exquisite 
to William Shakspeare ; but when, on en- 
tering Henly Street, he beheld his honest 
old father in his homely jerkin, standing at 
the door looking to see what made that sud- 
den outcry, his feelings became so powerful, 
he put spurs to his horse, and rode up to the 
door as rapidly as he could ; but the joyful 
cry to his dame of John Shakspeare, as he 
beheld his son, brought out the fond mother 
in a marvellous haste, and the young player 
was scarce free of his saddle when he found 
her loving arms around his n^ck. A few 
minutes after, his happiness was completed 
by holding in his tender embraces first one 
and then the other of his dear children ; and 
this he did in such a manner as seemed to 
show he knew not which of the three he 
ought to love the most. 

" Ah !" exclaimed the youthful father, in 
an impassioned burst of tenderness, as he 
pressed them in his fond embrace, — the 
others, with deUghted aspects, noting his 
famous enjoyment, " Such sweet happiness 
never tasted I all my days ! Who would 
not toil — ^who would not suffer — ^who would 
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not school his affections unto virtuons hon- 
est purposes through the bitterest pangs hn- 
manity Imth knowfedgc of, to crown his la- 
bor with ples^sure of so sterling a sort? — 



Truly, methinks such glad occasicHiB prove, 
with the choicest of argument, all else but 
goodness is utter folly, and as absolute des- 
perate ignorance as ever existed." 



HERE ENDETH THE STORY OP 



THE YOUTH OF SHAKSPEARE 



Note. — The courteous reader, with a very bonnteons kindness, and it is to be hoped, not 
without a fair entertainment, hath thus far proceeded with the moving history of this truly glo- 
rious character ; yet if he loveth the subject as it deserves he should, he ought in no manner to 
be content here to stop ; but proceed with a proper diligence to the perusal of what is set down 
concerning of his after brilliant career, and likewise of those master spirits of the age by whom 
he got to be surrounded, which, with other matters of a like enticing sort, to wit, most stirring 
adventures — most delicate love-scenes — ^most choice humors and exquisite witty jests, he may 
count on having famous store of (else sundry notable critics err hugely) in the company oif 
« Shak£q;>eare and his Friends." 



V^ 




THE BORROWER WTLL BE CHARGE 
AN OVERDUE FEE 1FTHI5 BOOK IS NC 
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